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THE LETTERS 


OF 

HOEACE WALPOLE. 


796. TO SIR HORACE MAKN. 

Strawhei'ry HiU, June 20, 1762. 

I SHALL certainly execute your commissions cheerfully, punctually, 
and on the terms you desire : the Annual Registers, I mean the 
historic part, are incomparable. The Oratorios, as Mr. Morrice 
rightly advises, I will choose by proxy ; for, as he and you Imow, 
I have not only very little music in me, but the company I keep are 
far from Handelians. 

Have you not felt a pang in your royal capacity ? Seriously, it 
has been dreadful, but the danger is over. The King had one of 
the last of these strange and universally epidemic colds, which, 
however, have seldom been fatal : he had a violent cough, and 
oppression on his breast, which he concealed, just as I had ; but my 
life was of no consequence, and having no physicians in ordinary, I 
was cured in four nights by Jameses Powders, without bleeding. 
The King was blooded seven times, and had three blisters. Thank 
God, he is safe, and we have escaped a confusion beyond what was 
ever known, but on the accession of the Queen of Scots — ^nay, we 
have not even the successor born. Fazakerley,* who has lived long 
enough to remember nothing but the nonsense of the law, main- 
tained, according to their wise tenets, that as the King never dies, 
the Duke of York must have been proclaimed King, and then been 
unproclaimed again on the Queen’s delivery. We have not even 

^ Nicholas Pazakerley, Esq., an eminent Tory Lawyer, see vol. i, p. 130. — 
CXJNNINQHAM. 
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any standing law for th.e regency ; but I need not paint to you all 
the difficulties there would have been in our situation. 

The new Administration begins tempestuously. My father was 
not more abused after twenty years than Lord Bute is in twenty 
days. Weekly papers swarm, and like other swarms of insects, 
sting. The cry you may be sure is on his Scot-hood. Lord 
Halifax ' Ls made First Lord of the Admiralty, but will keep Ire- 
land for some time, as it will not be necessary to appoint a new 
Lord-lieutenant this twelvemonth. He is popular with the mer- 
chants, so that at least this promotion does not offend. 

Our great expedition were all well at Martinico, and had lost but 
sixteen men. Lord Albemarle carried thence nine thousand men. 
We are very sanguine, and reckon the Havannah ours ; but we 
shall not know it at least before the end of next month. 

I smiled at your idea of our xoar with Spain lying in Portugal, as 
our war with France does in Germany, The latter is dormant, and 
yet I do not think the peace advances. Our allies, the Portuguese, 
behave wofully. I don^t know what spirit Count La Lippe,* who 
is still here, will transport to them from Westphalia : he is to com- 
mand the Portuguese, and Lord Tyrawley the English. 

This is a diminutive letter, but you excuse duodecimos in summer. 


797. TO SIR HORACE MAHN. 

Strawberry Hill, July 1, 1762. 

1 NEVER attempt to tell you the first news of a battle in Germany, 
which must always reach you before it can arrive here and be sent 
to Florence. I scarcely ought to call it a battle, though it is a 
victory for us ; but the French (to speak in Cibber's " style) have 
outrun their usual outrunnings. Their camp was ill-guarded, and 
Prince Ferdinand surprised it. At first their cavalry made a decent 
show of advancing, but soon turned and fied. Stain ville flung three 
thousand men into a wood to cover their retreat ; they were all 

^ George Montagu, third and last Earl of Halifax.— Walpole. 

2 Comte de la Lippe had been born in England, his father and mother being here 
in the reign of George 1.— Walpole. 

® Cibber, in the Preface to his ‘ Provoked Husband,’ said, «Mrs. Oldfield had out- 
done her usual outdoings.”— Walpole. Cibber’s expression is, she outdid her usual 
excellence. There is a line,- however, attributed by Savage or Pope to Cibber, which 
runs tnus: — ' 

Her own outdoings to outdo. 

—A Collection of Pieces occasioned the Ihmciad, 8vo. 1782.— CuNKiNftHAKC. 



1762.] 


TO SIR HORACE MAKK. 


3 


taken, witli above one kundred and forty officers ; he himself is 
believed slain. Om loss was trifling; two hundred and fifty 
men, a Captain Middleton killed ; and Colonel Henry Townshend, 
a brave spirited young fellow of parts, youngest son of Mr. Thomas 
Townshend.* The French grenadiers raved against their commanders, 
who, it is to be hoped, will shift off the blame on each other, 
quarrel, and pass the campaign in altercation. D'Etrees will not make 
Broglio appear a worse general than Souhize. Lord Granby is much 
commended. My chief joy arises from knowing Mr. Conway is safe. 

Poor Lady Ailesbury is just arrived, and this is the first taste of 
the peace she promised herself. Unless the French now despair of 
Germany, where fheir fairest prospect lay, I should think this action 
likely to continue tKe vrar ; and I don’t doubt hut Prince 
Ferdinand hoped it woixld. He had much ground to regain here, 
and has now revived the passions of the people, who will not he 
eager for peace on ttie morrow of a victory, nor be very reasonable 
after repeated successes. Lord Bute’s situation is unpleasant : 
misfortunes would remind us of Mr. Pitt’s glory ; advantages will 
stiffen us against accepting even such a peace as he rejected ; and, 
I think, two Savannahs lost will not weigh with the Spaniards 
against their rapid progress in Portugal: the recovery of that 
diadem will sootlre their pride more than any province taken from 
them will mollrfy it. Tire Portuguese behave shamefully ; Lord 
Tyrawley is coming home disgusted mth the nonrination of Count 
La Lippe ; and in trutli I cannot see the wisdom or honour of that 
measure. If we protect Portugal, is not it more creditable to give 
them an Englisli commander ? And that general was almost a 
Portuguese, almost naturalised amongst them, trusted, and beloved 
there. What do tkey know of this German ? Or can the EngKsh 
soldiery prefer tiinL to their countryman ? For though La Lippe 
was born here, hie is a German prince. 

I trust very soon to be able to send you a brick, like Harlequin, 
as a sample of tlie Eavaunah we shall have taken. In return, you 
must make Saunders beat the French and Spanish squadrons. 

Poor Hamburgh hns tasted of the royal injustice of this age ; 
they have compounded with the King of Denmark for a million. 
But his is trifling usurpation ; commend me to the King of Spain, 
for violating more ties than were ever burst by one stroke of a 
sceptre. We have not had a masquerade here these eight or nine 


‘ Second soa of Charles, Iiord Viscount Townshend. — Walfole. 
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years, because there was an earthquake at Lisbon ; while that 
earthquake which fell about the ears of his own sister and her 
children, could not stop the King of Spain from marching to drive 
her and them out of the ruins ! Montezuma’s ghost cannot com- 
plain now ! 

I have ordered all your books, and your brother James has 
undertaken for the oratorios. There is a ship going, so I would 
not wait for more consultation in the choice of them. Handel’s 
best pieces are settled among his sect, and your brother knows more 
of his followers than I do. I was impatient to have your commis- 
sion executed, and I know no better way than this. 

I am in distress about my Gallery and Cabinet : the latter was on 
the point of being completed, and is really striking beyond descrip- 
tion. Last Saturday night my workmen took theii* leave, made 
their bow, and left me up to the knees in shavings. In short, the 
journeymen carpenters, like the cabinet-makers, have entered into 
an association not to work unless their wages are raised ; and how 
can one complain P The poor fellows, whose all the labour is, see 
their masters advance their prices every day, and think it reason- 
able to touch their share. You would be frightened at the dearness 
of everything ; I build out of economy, for unless I do now, in two 
years I shall not be able to afford it. I expect that a pint of milk 
will not be sold under a diamond, and then nobody can keep a cow 
but my Lord Clive. Indeed your country’s fever is almost at the 
height every way. Adieu ! 


798. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

: Strawberry Hill, July 29, 1762. 

I FEAR you will have thought me neglectful of the visit you was 
so good as to offer me for a day or two at this place ; the truth is, 
I have been in Somersetshire on a visit, ^ which was protracted much 
longer than I intended. I am now returned, and shall be glad to 
see you as soon as you please, Sunday or Monday next, if you like 
either, ^ or any other day you will name. I cannot defer the pleasure 
of seeing you^ any longer, though to my mortification you will find 
Strawberry Hfil with its worst looks — ^not a blade of grass ! My 
workmen too have disappointed me : they have been in the associa- 


^ To Lord Ildiester, at Redlynch. — CuNHZNaHAic* 
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tion for forcing their masters to raise their wages, and but two are 
yet returned — so you must excuse litter and shavings. 


799. TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY. 

Madam : Strawberry Hill, July 31, 1762. 

Magnanimous as the fair soul of your ladyship is, and plaited 
with superabundance of Spartan fortitude, I felicitate my own good 
fortune who can circle this epistle with branches of the gentle olive, 
as well as crown it with victorious laurel. This pompous paragraph, 
Madam, which in compliment to my Lady Lyttelton I have penned 
in the style of her lord, means no more, than that I wish you joy of 
the castle of Waldeck,* and more joy on the peace, which I find 
everybody thinks is concluded. In truth, I have still my doubts ; and 
yesterday came news, which, if my Lord Bute does not make haste, 
may throw a little rub in the way. In short, the Ozar is dethroned. 
Some give the honour to his wife ; others, who add the Httle circum- 
stance of his being murdered too, ascribe the revolution to the 
Archbishop of Novogorod, who, like other priests, thinks assassina- 
tion a less affront to Heaven than three Lutheran churches. I hope 
the latter is the truth ; because, in the honey-moonhood of Lady 
Cecilia’s [Johnston’s] tenderness, I don’t know but she might mis- 
carry at the thought of a wdfe preferring a crown, and scandal 
says a regiment of grenadiers, to her husband. 

I have a little meaning in naming Lady Lyttelton and Lady 
Cecilia, who I think are at Park-place. “Was not there a 
promise that you all three would meet Mr. Churchill and Lady 
Mary here in the beginning of August ? Yes, indeed was there, 
and I put in my claim. — Not confining your heroic and musical 
ladyships to a day or a week ; my time is at your command : and I 
wish the rain was at mine ; for, if you or it do not come soon, I 
shall not have a leaf left. Strawberry is browner than Lady Bell 
Finch.^ 

I was grieved. Madam, to miss seeing you in town on Monday, 
particularly as I wished to settle this party. If you will let me 
know when it will be your pleasure, I will write to my sister. 

^ At the taking of which Mr. Conway had assisted. — BiiRRY. 

^ See vol. i. p. 188 ; and vol. ii. p. 79 .— Cunningham. 
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800. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, July 31, 1762. 

I BEGIN this letter to-night, though I don^t know when it will set 
out, for I have a mind it should be a little more complete than I can 
make it at present. We are at the eve of big events, or in the 
obscurity of them ; a Prince of W^ales, a Peace, the Savannah, a 
revolution in Russia, all to come to light this week ! 

We know nothing certain, but that we have lost Newfoundland, 
and that the new Opposition have got a real topic, for hitherto they 
have only been skirmishing with names ; however, as all Oppositions 
must improve on the foregoing, the present gives us names at length, 
which at least is new. Parallels, you know, are the food of all party 
writings : we have Queen Isabel and Mortimer, Queen Margaret and 
the Duke of Suffolk, every week, You will allow that abuse does 
not set out tamely, when it even begins with the King’s mother. 
Last week they were so brutal as to call the Queen a beggarly duheh 
daughter; it is shocking, for she has offended nobody, and is far from 
beiug suspected of power ; but it was to load the Duke of Suffolk, for 
making the match. But what say you to a real Queen Isabel ? We 
hear from Holland, but the account is very imperfect, that the 
Czarina has dethroned her husband. That he should be dethroned 
does not surprise me. He struck extraordinary strokes so fast, that 
I suppose his head had not much ballast. Her reign, probably, will 
not be of much longer duration ; but I do not believe that, like her 
husband, she will faU. in love with the King of Prussia. The Czar, 
in his aunt’s time, was reckoned weak ; his wife, very sensible and 
very handsome. Russia puts one in mind of the Seleucidae and the 
Constantinopolitan History, the Oleopatras and Irenes ; if vast 
crimes are not in fashion, you see it is only because despotism is 
generally exploded. Give human nature scope, it can still be sub- 
limely abominable. My prophetic spirit says, that the young 
Emperor J ohn will come upon the scene again ; in the mean time 
my Lord Buckingham, ‘ who is going ambassador to Petersburg, 
may try the remainder of his charms upon the heart of an 
Empress. 

Of aU the important events we are expecting, the Peace is nearest 
^ J olin Hobart, second Earl of Buckinghamshire. — Walpole. 
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my heart. We had refused Russians; and this catastrophe, if it is 
true, will silence the clamour there would have been on that chapter. 
It delivers the King of Denmark, too, from a storm ; for the hero of 
Prussia, you know, he never was in my litany. In short, we have 
heard for this week that our peace with France was in a manner 
made, and that the Dukes of Bedford and Nivemois were ready to 
be exchanged at Dover. If France has dabbled in this revolution, 
adieu the olive-branch ! Nay, we are told that your Italian King^ 
is rather disposed to put on his old cuirass again, and thinking the 
Austrians have their hands fuU, has an eye upon a little more of the 
Milanese. Nothing will be cleared up, till there is another courier 
from Muscovy. Their poor ambassador,^ who is just arrived, has 
had no letters. He is not only nephew to the Chancellor, but 
brother to the Czar’s mistress. What a region, where Siberia is 
next door to the drawing-room ! 

Mr. Conway has had a little success, which shows, at least, what 
he is fit for. He was ordered to besiege the Castle of Waldeck, for 
which Prince Ferdinand was in a hurry ; it was impregnable without 
cannon ; he had none, and his powder was spent. He made them 
believe he was preparing to storm it, and they instantly surrendered. 
You may be sure this makes me happy, and yet I am impatient to 
have the Peace nip his laurels. 

Your friend Lord Melcombe is dead of a dropsy in his stomach, 
just when the views of his life were nearest being reahsed. Lady 
Mary Wortley, too, is departing. She brought over a cancer in her 
breast, which she concealed till about six weeks ago. It burst, and 
there are no hopes of her. She behaves with great fortitude, and 
says she has lived long enough. 

Two days ago I saw your nephew Horace ; it always gives me 
pleasure, though a melancholy one ; it was increased now, as he is 
grown much more like to his father. He thinks he shall go to you 
in about a year ; I am eager for it, as I Icnow the tender satisfaction 
it will give you. 

August Uh 

I must send away my letter to-night, or it wih not be in town 
time enough for the foreign post to-morrow. The Russian revolu- 
tion is confirmed ; the papers have even produced a declaration of 
the new Czarina, in which she deposes her husband with the utmost 

^ Charles Emanuel, second King of Sardinia. — Walpole. 

® Count Woronzow, father of the present [1843] Countess of Pembroke. — Wright. 
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sangfroid, I should easily believe it genuine ; it is in the style of 
the age ; there is an honest impudence in modern majesty that is 
dehghtful. Monarchs scorn plausibility ; however, there is one 
comfort — they level their crimes chiefly against one another. This 
Muscovite history, as I hear from very good authority, happened 
thus : The Czar, who was originally supposed impotent, and who, 
notwithstanding his mistress, seems to have had the modesty of 
thinking hi m self so, intended to return his two children upon his 
wife^s hands, and had declared his rival John, his successor. The 
late Czarina had had the curiosity to see young John, though 
unknown to him : this had given Peter uneasiness ; yet one of his 
first proceedings was to take the same step. The anecdotes of that 
Court, however, say, that John has had so many drugs given to hiTn 
as to shatter his understanding extremely. Probably, as our 
Charles II. said ^ of a foolish popular parson, '' John's nonsense 
suited Peter's nonsense." Peter, intoxicated with brandy and the 
King of Prussia, had thoughts of divorcing his Empress. She was 
at Peterhoff, two nules from Petersburgh ; the Czar at another villa. 
An officer, arrived post with a led horse, told the Czarina there was 
a design against her life ; that she had no time to lose ; she must fly, 
or present herself to the army in the city. Pray, Sir Horace, what 
do ladies in a panic do ? To be sure, run into the danger, not from 
it. Just so acted the Czarina. She trotted away to the capital, 
threw herself upon the gallantry of the Preobazinsky (or Praetorian) 
^ards, who in Pussia are the most polite and compassionate cavaliers 
in the world, and begged they would — ^not protect her — ^but give her 
the crown. One troop, who have been a little Prussianised, hesi- 
tated ; the rest thought her request as reasonable as possible, and 
immediately proclaimed her. The rest of the people, who abhor 
innovations, and who, consequently, could not pardon the Czar for 
giving them their liberty, concurred unanimously. Hot a word was 
said in favour of master Fitz-Catherine, who certainly has no right 
to the diadem, till his mother's no-right devolves to him by her 
death. The Czar, informed of the change of scene, fled to Cronstad, 
and embarked. AIL the royal galleys were sent after him, and he 
was overtaken. An act of abdication was presented to him. He 
signed it, and then made three requests,— for his own life, and for 
those of Ins mistress and of a Prussian adjutant who had accom- 


^ collection of the sayings of Charles II 

this . vTi ^ ^^^y ii^ferior hand-th 

tins note. See the Story of Kell Gwyn/ 12mo. 1852.— Cunningham 
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panied him in his flight. Whether the first and last boons were 
granted, story is hitherto silent ; but the next morning, Mademoiselle 
Woronzow flung herself on her knees before the Czarina, and begged 
to resign the order of St. Catherine, which she said the Czar had 
bestowed on her two months ago, and of which she owned herself 
unworthy, — so, probably, knows the Czarina, who returned the cross 
and dismissed her. Bestuchef is recalled ; somebody, I forgot who, 
and Schualow,^ the late Empress’s minion, are the chief ministers. 

A civil message has been sent [to Mr. Keith the English Minister] 
— ^to the King of Prussia, that he, having thirty thousand Eussians 
in his army, which her Majesty wants, she should be glad to have 
them return ; however, as she knows his Majesty’s occasions, she 
permits them to obey his orders till he can spare them. He replied, 
that by their assistance he had extricated himself from his greatest 
difiiculty, and would send them back immediately. Here ends my 
first tome. One wants to know the fate of the Czar, of his prede- 
cessor and successor John ; of Munich, Biron, and all those heroes 
of former dramas, who had been recalled from Siberia. One does 
not want to know what the Empress-Queen feels. She, who 
devoutly hates every monarch who cannot or will not have children, 
must be transported. But what seeds are here for more revolutions ! 
If John and Peter never come to hght again, the blood-royal of 
Eussia will be extinct, at least be extremely eqidvocal ; and the 
title of a Princess of Anhalt Zerbst to the crown cannot fascinate the 
eyes of every good Muscovite. As they are compendious in their 
proceedings, I should think the malcontents would not waste a sum- 
mer in writing Monitors and N'orth-jRii‘Ssia7is.^ 

The King of Prussia has certainly driven back Daun, and got 
between him and Schweidnitz. Prince Ferdinand, too, has obtained 
another advantage. The accounts came yesterday; no Enghshwere 
engaged ; the affair lay between Hessians and Saxons, and Staiaville 
is dislodged from his post. The advantage is reckoned considerable. 
The King of France is impatient to stop the effusion of blood. 
Choiseul is eager for peace, and the more so, as all his schemes are 
bafiBled. That we vrish it all Europe knows, but that is not the best 
secret for obtaining it. Many people think it agreed. I dread this 
northern tempest. 

^ Count Schualow, favourite of the Empress Elizabeth ; but this did not prove true 
— he was not emploj-^ed by Catherine II.— Walpole. 

2 In allusion to North Britons, the famous weekly papers written by Wilkes against 
Lord Bute. — Walpole. 
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What a volume is here ! and, perhaps, not a syllable of it new to 
you ! You will, at least, excuse the intention. I wish you and I 
had any common acquaintance left, that we might chat of something 
else than kings and queens ! Adieu ! 

P,S. The Russian minister here, I am told, has received credentials 
from the new government. 

801. TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 

Mt Dba.b. Lord : Strawhei'ry Hill, August 5, 1762. 

As you have correspondents of better authority in town, I don^t 
pretend to send you great events, and I know no small ones. 
1^‘obody talks of anything under a revolution. That in Russia 
alarms me, lest Lady Mary should fall in love with the Czarina, 
who has deposed her Lord Coke, and set out for Petersburgh. 
We throw away a whole summer in writing Britons and North 
Britons ; the Russians change sovereigns faster than Mr. Wilkes 
can choose a motto for a paper. What years were spent here in 
controversy on the abdication of King James, and the legitimacy 
of the Pretender ! Commend me to the Czarina. They doubted, 
that is, her husband did, whether her children were of genuine 
blood-royal. She appealed to the Preobazinski guards, excellent 
casuists *y and, to prove Duke Paul heir to the crown, assumed it 
herself. The proof was compendious and unanswerable. 

I trust you know that Mr. Conway has made a figure by taking 
the castle of Waldeck. There has been another action to Prince 
Ferdinand’s advantage, but no English were engaged. 

You tantalise me by talking of the verdure of Yorkshire ; we have 
not had a teacup full of rain till to-day for these six weeks. Corn 
has been reaped that never wet its lips ; not a blade of grass ; the 
leaves yellow and falling as in the end of October. In short, Twick- 
enham is rueful; I don’t believe Westphalia looks more barren. 
Nay, we are forced to fortify ourselves too. Hanworth was broken 
open last night, though the family was all there. Lord Yere lost a 
silver standish, an old watch, and his writing-box with fifty pounds 
in it. They broke it open in the park, but missed a diamond ring, 
which was found, and the telescope, which by the weight of the case 
they had fancied full of money. Another house in the middle of 
Sunbury has had the same fate. T am mounting cannon on my 
battlements. 
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Your chateau, I hope, proceeds faster than mine. The carpenters 
are all associated for increase of wages ; I have had but two men at 
work these five weeks. You know, to be sure, that Lady Mary 
Wortley cannot live. Adieu, my dear Lord ! 


802. TO THE EEV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Sir : Strawberry Hill, August 5, 1762. 

As I had been dilatory in accepting your kind offer of coming 
hither, I proposed it as soon as I returned. As we are so burnt, and 
as my workmen have disappointed me, I am not quite sorry that I 
had not the pleasure of seeing you this week. Next week I am 
obliged to be in town on business. If you please, therefore, we will 
postpone our meeting till the first of September ; by which time, I 
flatter myself we shall be green^ and I shah be able to show you my 
additional apartment to more advantage. Unless you forbid me, I 
will expect you. Sir, the very beginning of next month. In the 
mean time, I will only thank you for the obliging and curious 
notes you have sent me, which will make a great figure in my second 
edition. 


803. TO GEOEGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, August 10 , 1762. 

I HAVE received your letter from Greatworth since your return, 
but I do not find that you have got one, which I sent you to the 
Vine, enclosing one directed for you : Mr. Chute says you did not 
mention hearing from me there. I left your button too in town with 
old Richard to be transmitted to you. Our drought continues, 
though we have had one handsome storm. I have been reading the 
story of Phaeton in the Metamorphoses ; it is a picture of Twicken- 
ham. Ardet Athos, taurusque Cilix^ &c. ; mount Richmond burns, 
parched is Petersham : Parnassusque biceps, dry is Pope's grot, the 
nymphs of Cliveden are burning to blackmoors, their faces are 
already as glowing as a cinder, Cycnus is changed into a swan : 
quodque site Tagus amne vehit, fluit ignibus aurum ; my gold fishes 
are almost molten. Yet this conflagration is nothing to that in 
Russia : what do you say to a Czarina mounting her horse, and 
marching at the head of fourteen thousand men, with a large train 
of artillery, to dethrone her husband ? Yet she is not the only 
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virago in that country ; the conspiracy was conducted by the sister 
of the Czar’s mistress, a heroine under twenty ! They have no fewer 
than two czars now in coops — ^that is, supposing these gentle damsels 
have murdered neither of them. Turkey will become a moderate 
government ; one must travel to frozen climates if one chooses to see 
revolutions in perfection. “Here’s room for meditation even to 
madness the deposed Emperor possessed Muscovy, was heir to 
Sweden, and the true heir of Denmark ; all the northern crowns 
centered in his person ; one hopes he is in a dungeon, that is, one 
hopes he is not assassinated. You cannot crowd more matter into a 
lecture of morality than is comprehended in those few words. This 
is the fourth Czarina that you and I have seen ; to be sure, as his- 
torians, we have not passed our time iH. Mrs. Anne Pitt, who, I 
suspect, envies the heroine of twenty a little, says, “ The Czarina 
has only robbed Peter to pay Paul;” and I do not believe that her 
brother, Mr. William Pitt, feels very happy, that he cannot imme- 
diately dispatch a squadron to the Baltic to reinstate the friend of 
the King of Prussia. I cannot afford to live less than fifty years 
more ; for so long, I suppose, at least, it will be before the 
court of Petersburgh will cease to produce amusing scenes. Think 
of old Count Biren, formerly master of that empire, returning to 
Siberia, and bowing to Bestucheff, whom he may meet on the road 
from thence. I interest myself now about nothing but Eussia; 
Lord Bute must be sent to the Orcades before I shall ask a ques- 
tion in English politics ; at least I shall expect that Mr. Pitt, at 
the head of the Preobazinski guards, will seize the person of the 
prime minister for giving up our conquests to the chi^ enemy of tim 
nation. 

My pen is in such a sublime humour, that it can scarce conde- 
scend to teU you that Sir Edward Deeiing is going to marry Polly 
Hart, Danvers’s old mistress ; and three more baronets, whose 
names nobody knows, but Collins, are treading in the same steps. 

My compliments to tbe house of Montagu — ^upon my word I 
con^atulate the General and you, and your Yiceroy [Earl of 
Halifax], that you escaped being deposed by the primate of Novo- 
gorod. 
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804. TO SIR HORACE MAHN. 

Arlington^ Street j Aug. 12, 1762. 

A Prince or Wales [George IV.] was bom this morning; the 
prospect of your old neighbour [the Pretender] at Eome does not 
improve ; the House of Hanover will have numbers in its own 
family sufGicient to defend their crown — ^unless they marry a Princess 
of Anhalt Zerbst.' What a shocking tragedy that has proved 
already! There is a manifesto arrived to-day that makes one 
shudder ! This northern Athaliah, who has the modesty not to 
name her murdered husband in that light, calls him her neighbour; 
and, as if aU the world were savages, like Russians, pretends that 
he died suddenly of a distemper that never was expeditious ; mocks 
Heaven with pretensions to charity and piety ; and heaps the addi- 
tional inhumanity on the man she has dethroned and assassinated, 
of imputing his death to a judgment from Providence. In short, it 
is the language of usurpation and blood, counselled and apologised 
for by clergymen I It is Brunehault and an archbishop I 

I have seen Mr. Keith’s first despatch ; in general, my account 
was tolerably correct ; but he does not mention Ivan.® The con- 
spiracy advanced by one of the gang being seized, though for another 
crime ; they thought themselves discovered. Orlojff, one of them, 
hurried to the Czarina, and told her she had no time to lose. She 
was ready for anything ; nay, marched herself at the head of fourteen 
thousand men and a train of artillery against her husband, but not 
being the only Alecto in Muscovy, she had been aided by a Princess 
Daschkaw, a nymph under twenty, and sister to the Czar’s mistress. 
It was not the latter, as I told you, but the Chancellor’s wife, who 
offered up the order of St. Catherine. I do not know how my Lord 
Buckingham [the English Minister at St. Petersburgh] feels, but 
unless to conjure up a tempest against this fury of the north, nothing 
could bribe me to set my foot in her dominions. Had she been priestess 
of the Scythian Diana, she would have sacrificed her brother by 
choice. It seems she does not degenerate ; her mother was ambitious 
and passionate for intrigues ; she went to Paris, and dabbled in 
politics with all her might. 

^ The Czarina Catherine II. was Princess of Anhalt Zerbst. — WAiiPOLB. 

2 Ivan, or John, the former dethroned young Czar. — Walpole. 
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The world had been civilising itself till one began to doubt whether 
ancient histories were not ancient legends. Voltaire had unpoisoned 
half the victims to the Church and to ambition. Oh ! there never 
was such a man as Borgia ; the league seemed a romance. For the 
honour of poor historians, the assassinations of the Kings of France 
and Portugal, majesties still Kving in spite of Damien and the 
Jesuits, and the dethronement and murder of the Czar, have restored 
some credibility to the annals of former ages. Tacitus recovers his 
character by the edition of Petersburgh. 

We expect the definitive courier from Paris every day. Now it is 
said that they ask time to send to Spain. What ? to ask leave to 
desert them ! The Spaniards, not so expeditious in usurpation as 
the Muscovites, have made no progress in Portugal. Their absurd 
manifestoes appeared too soon. The Czarina and Princess Daschkaw 
stay till the stroke is struck. Really, my dear Sir, your Italy is 
growing unfashionably innocent, — ^if you don^t take care, the Arch- 
bishop of Novogorod will deserve, by his crimes, to be at the head 
of the Christian Church. I fear my friend, good Benedict, ‘ infected 
you all with his virtues. 

You see how this Russian revolution has seized every cell in my 
head — a Prince of Wales is passed over in a line, the peace in 
another line, I have not even told you that the treasure of the 
Hermione, reckoned eight hundred thousand pounds, passed the end 
of my street this morning in one-and-twenty waggons. Of the 
Havannah I could tell you nothing if I would ; people grow impatient 
at not hearing from thence. Adieu ! 

You see I am a punctual correspondent when Empresses commit 
murders. 


805. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

• Strawberry THU, Auguet 19, 1762. 

I AM very sensible of the obligations I have to you and Mr. 
Masters, and ought to make separate acknowledgments to both ; 
but, not knowing how to direct to him, I must hope that you will 
kindly be once more the channel of our correspondence; and that 
you will be so good as to convey to him an answer to what you 
communicated from him to me, and in particular my thanks for the 
most obliging offer he has made me of a picture of Henry VII. : of 

Pope Benedict XIV,— Walpolr. 
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which. I will by no means rob him. My view in publishing the 
Anecdotes was, to assist gentlemen in discovering the hands of 
pictures they possess ; and I am sufficiently rewarded when that 
puipose is answered. If there is another edition, the mistake in the 
calculation of the Tapestry shall be rectified, and any others, which 
any gentleman will be so good as to point out. With regard to the 
monument of Sir Nathaniel Bacon, Vertue certainly describes it as 
at Culford ; and in looking into the place to which I am referred, in 
Mr. Masterses History of Corpus Christi College, I think he himself 
allows in the note, that there is such a monument at Culford.^ Of 
Sir Balthazar Gerbier there are several different prints. Nich. 
Laniere purchasing pictures at the King’s sale, is undoubtedly a 
mistake for one of his brothers — cannot tell now whether Vertue’s 
mistake or my own. At Longleat is a whole-length of Frances, 
Duchess of Richmond, exactly such as Mr. Masters describes, but in 
oil. I have another whole-length of the same Duchess, I believe by 
Mytens, but younger than that at Longleat. But the best picture 
of her is in Wilson’s Life of King James, and very diverting indeed.® 
I will not trouble you. Sir, or Mr. Masters, with any more at 
present ; but, repeating my thanks to both, will assure you that I 
am, &c. 


806. TO THE REV. THOMAS WARTOH.3 
Sir : Strawberry Hillj Aug. 21, 1762. 

I WAS last week surprised with a very unexpected present in your 
name ; and still more, when, upon examining it, I found myself so 
much, and so undeservedly distinguished by your approbation. I 
certainly ought to have thanked you immediately, but I chose to 
defer my acknowledgments till I had read your volumes very 
attentively. The praise you have bestowed on me, debars me. Sir, 
from doing all the justice I ought to your work : the pleasure I 
received from it would seem to have grown out of the satisfaction T 

* Yes ! and what has not hitherto been noticed, it is evidently the work of the 
same sculptor (unfortunately unknown) who made the Sic Sedebat statue of the great 
Lord Bacon. — CuRinNaHAM. 

^ That curious whole length of Frances, Duchess of Richmond and Lenox came 
from Easton Heston, the seat of the Earl of Pomfret. We shall sit down here before 
her, and read the equally curious portrait of her by Wilson, in his Reign of James I. 
Walpolianaj ii. 119. — Cunningham. 

^ Now first collected. From ‘ Wooll’s Biographical Memoirs of Joseph Warton,' 
1806, 4to. The work which Warton presented to Walpole was his ‘ Observations on 
Spenser,’ — Cunningham. 
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felt in wliat, if it would not be ungrateful, I should be humble 
enough to call flattery ; for how can you. Sir, approve such hasty, 
superficial writings as mine, you, who in the same pursuits are so 
much more correct, and have gone so much deeper ? for instance, 
compare your account of Gothic architecture with mine ; I have 
scarce skimmed the subject; you have ascertained all its periods. 
If my ‘ Anecdotes ’ should ever want another edition, I shall 
take the liberty of referring the readers to your chronicle of our 
buildings. 

With regard to the Dance of Death, I must confess you have not 
convinced me. Vertue (for it was he, not I, that first doubted of 
that painting at Basil) persuaded me by the arguments I found in 
his MSS., and which I have given, that Holbein was not the author. 
The latter’s prints, as executed by HoUar, confirmed me in that 
opinion : and you must forgive me if I still think the taste of them 
superior to Albert Durer. This is mere matter of opinion, and of 
no consequence, and the only point in your book. Sir, in which I do 
not submit to you and agree with you. 

You wfil not be sorry to be informed. Sir, that in the library of 
the Antiquarian Society there is a large and very good print of 
Nonsuch, giving a tolerable idea of that pile, which was not the case 
of Speed’s confused scrap. I have myself drawings of the two old 
palaces of Richmond and Greenwich ; and should be glad to show 
them to you, if at any time of your leisure you would favour me 
with a visit here. You would see some attempts at Gothic, some 
miniatures of scenes which I am pleased to find you love. — Cloisters, 
screens, round-towers, and a printing-house, aU indeed of baby 
dimensions, would put you a little in mind of the age of Caxton and 
Wynken. You might play at fancying yourself in a castle 
descaibed by Spenser. 

You see. Sir, by the persuasions I employ, how much I wish to 
tempt you hither ! 

I am. Sir, 

Your most obliged and obedient servant, 

Horace Walpole. 

P.S. You know, to be sure, that in Ames’s ‘ Typographical 
Antiquities ’ are specified all the works of Stephen Hawes. 
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807. TO SIR HORACE MA17N. 

Strawhei'ry HUl, Sunday, August 29, 1762. 

We cannot afford to stay any longer for the Havannah, and must 
make peace without it. The Duke of Bedford, on Wednesday next, 
is to he named in form Ambassador Extraordinary, as the Due de 
Nivernois will be the same day at Paris ; on the 7th of next month 
they are to meet at Dover, cross over and figure-in. Our duke 
carries good dispositions, but as there is a grain of wrong-headed 
warmth in his temper, I hope it will not leaven the whole pacific 
cake. Still I fear that obstinate diadem in Spain ! who will not be 
bullied as when he was plain Don Carlos King of Naples, and which 
perhaps he has not forgot. Lord Tyrawley is returned, and as they 
were not pleased to see him and English troops in Portugal, when 
they feared it would draw down the war upon them, he now will not 
allow there is any war there, calls it a combination to get our money, 
and says he will eat every man that is killed, if the Portuguese will 
engage to roast him. Absurd as this proposition is, it is the only 
tolerable excuse I have heard for the King of Spain. En attendant, 
the signing of preliminaries, we have a victory of the King of 
Prussia over Laudohn, and a new squabble with the Dutch. They 
were sending a convoy of naval stores to Gales — ^to sell underhand ; 
our good allies do not injure us for nothing ; Commodore More sent 
some men-of-war to visit them ; their guardian would not be 
examined, which he intimated by a cannon ; a fight ensued, he has 
lost his nose and his first-lieutenant, and is brought into Portsmouth. 
This is our story as arrived to-day. The Dutch minister Borel 
is very temperate about it, though the lost nose belonged to his 
nephew. 

I rejoice that you agree with me in abhorring that good woman 
the Czarina, Semiramis and her models never thought of paUiatmg 
murders by manifestos. One would think that Peter the Great had 
not yet taught the Russians to read ! or she could not have the 
confidence to write such horrid and such gross falsehoods. They are 
as ill-drawn as if penned in Spain or Portugal. But what do you 
of her recollecting herself, crying for her husband, and wanting 
to attend his funeral ? This, and her backward and forward dealing 
with the King of Prussia, show what confusion subsists in her 
councils, I do not grieve to hear that as much reigns in her empire. 

VQIm IV, G 
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I am impatient to learn that she is in a covered waggon on the road 
to Siberia. 

I condole with you for the misfortune of the Gallery, and the loss 
of the Laocoon ; yet, if a fine statue was to be demolished, it was 
one that could most easily be spared, as there is a duplicate at Rome, 
and, as I remember, not only a finer, but a more authentic. But 
how came the Florentines to see their gallery burn with so much 
indifference ? It was collected by the Medici. If formed by the 
Lorrainers I should not wonder. 

Lady Mary Wortley is dead, as I prepared you to expect. Except 
some trifling legacies, she has given everything to Lady Bute, so we 
shall never know the sum — ^perhaps that was intended. It is 
given out for inconsiderable, besides some rich baubles. Another of 
our old acquaintance at Florence is greatly advanced ; Lady 
Charlotte Finch’ is made governess to the Prince; a choice so 
universally approved that I do not think she will be abused even 
in the ^ North Briton.^ 

Mrs. Foote’s friend,^ Lord Westmoreland, is just dead, from a 
stroke of the palsy. His countess is gone to your sister at Linton. 
His Chancellorship of Oxford will be an object of contention. Lord 
Litchfield will have the interest of the Court, which now has some 
influence there ; yet, perhaps, those ® who would have voted for him 
formerly, may not now be his heartiest friends. 

Oh, when I was talking of the royal child, I should have told 
you of a delightful card which was sent by Mrs. Salvador and Mrs. 
Mendez, two rich Jewesses, to know how the Queen did. Lady 
Northumberland, who was in waiting, told the servant that that was 
not the manner — ^that they should have come in person to inquire. 
‘‘That’s good,” replied the fellow; “why, my mistress lies in 
herself : if she had not, I suppose she would have expected the 
Queen to send to lierr 

1 will make your compHments to Palazzo Pitti [Mr. Thomas Pitt], 
when I see it ; but he has scarce been here ; he is not well, and 
drinking waters at Sunning-Hill. 

Thank you for Cocchi’s ‘ Spectator,’ “ I like it better than you 
shall own to him. With his father’s freedom of thinking, he has a 

See vol. i. p. 62. — CunNiNaHAM. 

2 HsK-y, sister of Sir Horace Mann. — Walpole. 

^ The Jacobites. — Walpole. 

Son of Dr. Cocchi, a Florentine physician and author; the son wrote some 
Spectators on the model of Addison’s.— Walpole. 
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great deal of humour ; but don’t let him pursue it. Wit will be but 
slender comfort in the prisons of the Inquisition, or in a fortress ; 
more uncomfortable, if his opening the eyes of others leads them 
into the same situation. If curing old errors would prevent the 
world from falling into new ones, a la bonne heure ; but one nonsense 
is as good as another ; better ; if the change is to be made by blood. 
A Gustavus Vasa may strike a stroke for liberty, but few men are 
born to overturn a tyranny with their pen. When established 
liberty is in danger, then write for it; one may prevent people 
perhaps from shutting their eyes ; ’tis more dif&cult to unclose them 
if shut. Nor can it be done when the world is in cold blood ; you may 
snatch a fortunate fermenting minute, but you cannot prepare it 
If Cocchi must write, let him come hither ; here he may make reeds 
say what he will ; ‘ but let his own barber remind him that in some 
countries it is not safe even to trust reeds with one’s thoughts. Adieu! 

P.S. When I was mentioning acquaintance you have lost, I forgot 
to name Lady Fane ; * you see nervous disorders are not very mortal ; 
I think she must have been above seventy. 

808. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 9, 1762. 

Nondum laurus erat, longoque deceatia crine 
Tempera cingebat de qu^libet arbore Phoebus. 

This is a hint to you, that as Phoebus, who was certainly your 
superior, could take up with a chesnut garland, or any crown he 
found, you must have the humility to be content without laurels, 
when none are to be had : you have hunted far and near for them, 
and taken true pains to the last in that old nursery-garden Germany, 
and by the way have made me shudder with your last journal : but 
you must be easy with qudlibet other arbore ; you must come home 
to your own plantations. The Duke of Bedford is gone in a fury to 
make peace, for he cannot be even pacific with temper ; and by this 
time I suppose the Duke de Nivemois is unpacking his portion of 
olive dans la rue de Suffolk^street I say, I suppose — ^for I do not, 
hke my friends at Arthur’s, whip into my post-chaise to see every 

^ Alluding to Midas’s barber. — Walpole. 

® Charlotte, sister of James first Earl of Stanhope, and mother of Charles, the Iasi 
Viscount Pane, friend of Sir Horace Mann, and his predecessor at Florence. — 
Walpole. 
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novelty. My two sovereigns, the Duchess of Grafton and Lady 
Mary Coke, are arrived, and yet I have seen neither Polly nor 
Lucy. The former, I hear, is entirely French; the latter as 
absolutely English. 

Well 1 but if you insist on not dofl&ng your cuirass, you may find 
an opportunity of wearing it. The storm thickens. The City of 
London are ready to hoist their standard ; treason is the bon-ton at 
that end of the town ; seditious papers pasted up at every corner : 
nay, my neighbourhood is not unfashionable ; we have had them at 
Brentford and Kingston. The Peace is the cry; but to make 
weight, they throw in all the abusive ingredients they can collect. 
They talk of your friend the Duke of Devonshire’s resigning ; and, 
for the Duke of Newcastle, it puts him so much in mind of the end 
of Queen Anne’s time, that I believe he hopes to be Minister again 
for another forty years. 

In the mean time, there are but dark news from the Havannah ; 
the Gazette, who would not fib for the world, says, we have lost but 
four officers ; the World, who is not quite so scrupulous, says, our 
loss is heavy. — ^But what shocking notice to those who have Harry 
Conways there! The Gazette breaks off with saying, that they 
were to storm the next day ! Upon the whole, it is regarded as a 
preparative to worse news. 

Our next monarch [George IV.] was christened last night, George 
Augustus Frederick ; the Princess, the Duke of Cumberland, and 
Duke of Mecklenburgh, sponsors ; the ceremony peiformed by the 
Bishop of London.* The Queen’s bed, magnificent, and they say in 
taste, was placed in the great drawing-room r though she is not to 
see company in form, yet it looks as if they had intended people 
should have been there, as all who presented themselves were 
admitted, which were very few, for it had not been notified; I 
suppose to prevent too great a crowd : all I have heard named, 
besides those in waiting, were the Duchess of Queensbury, Lady 
Dalkeith, Mrs. Grenville, and about four more ladies. 

^ My Lady Ailesbury is abominable : she settled a party to come 
hither, and put it off a month ; and now she has been here and seen 
my Cabinet, she ought to tell you what good reason I had not to 
stir. If she has not told you that it is the finest, the prettiest, the 
newest and the oldest thing in the world, I will not go to Park-place 
on the 20th, as I have promised. Oh ! but tremble you may for 

2^0 , by the Archbishop of Canterbury. — Cunningham. 
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me, though you will not for yourseK — all my glories were on the 
point of vanishing last night in a flame ! The chimney of the new 
G-aUery, which chimney is full of deal-hoards, and which Gallery is 
full of shavings, was on fire at eight o’clock. Harry * had quarrelled 
with the other servants, and would not sit in the kitchen ; and to 
keep up his anger, had lighted a vast fire in the servants’ hall, 
which is under the Gallery. The chimney took fire ; and if Margaret 
had not smelt it with the first nose that ever a servant had, a quarter 
of an hour had set us in a hlaze. I hope you are frightened out of 
your senses for me : if you are not, I wiU never live in a panic for 
three or four years for you again. 

I have had Lord March and the Rena* here for one night, which 
does not raise my reputation in the neighbourhood, and may usher 
me again for a Scotchman into the North Briton.® I have had too 
a letter from a German that I never saw, who tells me, that, 
hearing by chance how well I am with my Lord Bute, he desires 
me to get him a place. The North Briton first recommended me 
for an employment, and has now given me interest at the back- 
stairs. It is a notion, that whatever is said of one, has generally 
some kind of foundation : surely I am a contradiction to this 
maxim ! yet, was I of consequence enough to be remembered, 
perhaps posterity would believe that I was a flatterer ! Good night! 
Yours ever. 


809. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ.-* 

Deab Sib : Strawberry Hill, Sept. 9, 1762, 

I MUST trouble you in an affair in which it is not easy, I fear, to 
assist me. My servant, Henry Jones, is grown old and wants to 
retire. If you could find a very good servant for me, it would be of 
great use. I will tell you exactly what sort of man I want. He is 
to be steward and butler, not my gentleman, nor have any thing to 
do with dressing me, or with my clothes, but is to wait at table and 
at tea. His chief business will be to look after my family, in which 

^ Hift servant, Henry Jones ; see next letter (of this day’s date) to Grosvenor 
Bedford. — Cunningham. 

® A fashionable courtezan. — Walpole. 

® The favourable opinion given by Mr. Walpole of the abilities of the Scotch in tho 
Royal and Noble Authors, first drew upon him the notice of the North Briton.— 
Walpole. 

•* Now first published. — C unningham. 
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he must be strict ; and be must understand buying and selling, for 
what I shall chiefly expect, will be, that he shall bring me every 
Saturday night the house-bills for the week, and every month those 
of the other tradesmen and servants. For these reasons which I 
cannot dispense with, I chuse to have a grave servant of forty, or 
near it, with a very good character, and I should wish, not married. 
When you inquire, be so good as not to let it be known that it is for 
me ; as I do not like to have servants present themselves, whom I 
should probably not care to take. The wages I shall make little 
difficuUy about, if it is one that I can depend upon for being careful 
in my family, and letting there be no waste. I shall be in town on 
Monday night, and if you will call on me on Tuesday or Wednesday 
mornings, I will talk to you farther, for though I should be glad 
to have this servant soon, I am in no particular haste. Adieu, dear 
Sir ! Tours ever, 

H. W. 

P.S. One material condition will be, that he is not to have friends 
coming to my house after him. 

810. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ.^ 

Dear Sir: Strawberry Hilly Sept. 24, 1762. 

I WOULD not trouble you with the enclosed commissions, but as I 
think you pass by both doors almost every day. Be so good as to 
inquire if the persons mentioned in these advertisements are really 
objects of charity, and if they are, I will beg you to leave a guinea 
for each, and put it to my account. Yours ever, 

H. W. 

811. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 

Dear Sir: 

I WISH you would be so good as to give five guineas for me (but 
without my name) to the subscription for the French prisoners, 
which I see by the enclosed advertisement has taken place ; and put 
it into the next account. 

It is at Mr. Biddulph’s, banker, at Charing-cross. Yours ever, 

H. W 

^ Now first published. This is oue of many letters addressed by Walpole to hin 
Deputy. Walpole's was not a callous heart. The letters that follow on the same 
subject (without date) will come in appropriately here.— Cunninoham. 
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812. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 

Dear Sib : Strawberry Hill, Oct 12. 

The next time you go that way, be so good as to drop two 
guineas for me, but not in my name, according to the enclosed 
advertisement. 

I hope your gout is quite gone off. Yours ever, 

H. W. 


813. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street, Oct. 29. 

As you go into the city, I will be obliged to you, if you will give 
two guineas for me at the Poultry, but it must be ordered to be laid 
out only for the comfort of the sick prisoners, according to this 
enclosed advertisement. Yours, &c., 

H. W. 

814. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 

Dear Sir. 

I WISH that any morning as you go into the city, you would take 
the trouble of calling at the Poultry Compter. The poor people 
there have advertised several times to beg money to pay their fees 
of discharge. I would give them two guineas towards it if I could 
be sure it would be honestly employed for them, and will beg you, 
if you find that possible, to advance it. Yours ever, 

H. Walpole. 


815. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 24, 1762. 

I WAS disappointed at not seeing you, as you had given me hopes, 
but shall be glad to meet the General, as I think I shall, for I go to 
town on Monday to restore the forniture of my house, which has 
been painted ; and to stop the gaps as well as I can, which I have 
made by bringing away everything hither; but as long as there 
are auctions, and I have any money or hoards, these wounds soon 
close. 
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I can tell you nothing of your dame Montagu and her arms ; but 
I dare to swear Mr. Chute can. I did not doubt but you would 
approve Mr. Bateman^s, since it has changed its religion ; I con- 
verted it from Chinese to Gothic. His cloister of founders, which 
by the way is Mr. Bentley’s, is delightful ; I envy him his old 
chairs,' and the tomb of Bishop Caducanus ; but I do not agree with 
you in preferring the Duke’s [Cumberland’s] to Stowe. The first 
is in a greater style, I grant, but one always perceives the mesal- 
liance ; the blood of Bagshot-heath will never let it be green. If 
Stowe had but half so many buildings as it has, there would be too 
many ; but that profusion that glut enriches, and makes it look like 
a fine landscape of Albano ; one figures oneself in Tempe or Daphne. 
I never saw St. Leonard’s-hill [near Windsor] ; would you spoke 
seriously of buying it ! one could stretch out the arm from one’s 
postchaise, and reach you when one would. 

I am here aU in ignorance and rain, and have seen nobody these 
two days since I returned from Park-place. I do not know whether 
the mob hissed my Lord Bute at his installation,® as they intended, 
or whether my Lord Talbot drubbed them for it. I know nothing 
of the peace, nor of the Havannah ; but I could tell you much of 
old English engravers, whose lives occupy me at present. On Sun- 
day I am to dine with your prime minister Hamilton [Single- 
Speech] ; for though I do not seek the world, and am best pleased 
when quiet here, I do not refuse its invitations, when it does not 
press one to pass above a few hours with it. I have no quarrel to 
it, when it comes not to me, nor asks me to lie from home. That 
favour is only granted to the elect, to Greatworth, and a very few 
more spots. Adieu ! 


816. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 26, 1762. 

Well, my dear Sir, we write and write, but we do not take the 
Havannah or make the peace ; I wish the latter may not depend on 
the former ! Lord Albemarle’s last letters have not been made 
public ; we do not doubt but there is great sickness among our 
troops, nor do the Spaniards seem so terrified at the name of an 


^ Ante, Vol. iii. p. 429. — OuNNiKOH-iK. 

® The ceremony of the installation of Prince WilUam and Lord Bute, as knights of 
the garter, took place at Windsor on the 22nd of September.- Wmoht. 
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Englishman as the French are. The former proceed in conquering 
Portugal before our faces ; yet we have given them a little check, 
and I hope a little spirit to the Portuguese. The Duchess of Bed- 
ford is certainly going to Paris, but we do not expect the definitive 
treaty before the Parliament meets. The clamour does not increase, 
though I do not tell you it abates. One knows not what to believe 
about the chiefs. Pitt is said to declare firmly against opposition ; 
others make a salvo for him, unless in case of a had peace. But 
neither they nor he know what he will do till he is in the middle of 
his first speech. In the mean time Lord Temple is all flax, tow, 
pitch, and combustibles. What I do believe is, that Pitt has refused 
all junction with the Duke of Newcastle, who has certainly contri- 
Duted most to raise the flame, who is for ever at Court, and yet 
ruining himself with more alacrity than ever in entertainments to 
keep up a party ; yet I dare to say he will neither have courage to 
head an opposition, nor art enough to get to the top again, but will 
be just troublesome enough to obtain some insignificant post in the 
Cabinet Council. Somebody said t’other day, '‘Yet sure the Duke 
of Newcastle does not want parts " No,” replied Lord Talbot, 
" for he has done without them for forty years.” His Grace, Lord 
Temple, and Lord Bute, met last Wednesday at the installation of 
the last. The first, when he performed the ceremony, embraced 
Lord Bute ; Lord Temple sat next to him at dinner, but they did 
not exchange a syllable, and yet I do not esteem habitual virulence 
more than habitual dissimulation. The pomp was great ; the King, 
Queen, and all the family, but Princess Amelia, (who excused her- 
self from seeing her father’s trophies buried) were there : Prince 
William [the Duke of Gloucester] was installed too, and it was the 
King’s first appearance to take his stall. The Queen was charmed 
with Windsor, and they stay there till Tuesday. Pains had been 
taken to breed a riot, but nothing happened. The Duke de Niver- 
nois was ill, and could not see the ceremony. He is very battered, 
delicate, and anxious about his health ; very plain and little m his 
person, but with the air of a gentleman, so I hear. I have not seen 
him, nor have any curiosity; he translated Lord Lyttelton’s 
' Dialogues of the Dead,’ which has not given me much opinion 
of him. 

I did not doubt but such humanity as youi’S would agree with 
me about the Czarina — ^but I grow a little cooled upon that sub- 
ject ; I have not named her with abhorrence above seven times 
this week. 
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Well, I have seen my Duchess [of Grafton] — you have not returned 
her as you received her. I was quite struck at seeing her so much 
altered. She wears no rouge, and being leaner, her features, which 
never were delicate, seem larger. Then, she is not dressed French, 
but Italian, that is, over-French. In one point, in which she cannot 
be improved, she seemed so ; being thinner, she looked taller. She 
spoke of you to my perfect content ; and as if I did not know it, 
told me of all your good-breeding, good-nature, and attentions. 
She had said to a friend of mine that she had something for me 
from you, but that I should not have it till she saw me. That was 
but for half an hour, and not at her own house, so she and I both 
forgot it ; was it my letters ? I hope not, for she is gone to her 
father's [Lord Bavensworth's] in Northumberland, and being doomed 
never to appear where she is formed to shine, was not at the Installa- 
tion ; nay, will not be in town till December. If she who was so 
proper for it was not at Windsor, pray do not imagine I was. I 
saw that show above thirty years ago, and do not, like the Duke of 
Newcastle, tease every reign with my presence. 

Lord Melcombe, except some trifling legacies, has left everything 
in his power to a near relation, Mr. Windham ; but Eastbury [in 
Dorsetshire], and the estate are Lord Temple's, who having always 
threatened to pull down that pile of ugliness when it should be his, 
is charmed since he has seen it through the eyes of possession. I 
told you of Lady Mary Wortley's death and WiU, but I did not then 
know that, with her usual maternal tenderness, and usual generosity, 
she has left her son one guinea. 

Arlington Street, Monday night 27th. 

This codicil to my letter will not rejoice you. I find here great 
doubts of the peace : in the city they disbelieve it, and prove their 
disbehef substantially: the Stocks fall fast. What a scene will 
foUow, if this negotiation breaks off too ! What acrimony, if we 
think ourselves again deluded by France ! jfind does war want new 
edge? Wretched mortals! more wretched Kings and ministers, 
who look on lives as on gunpowder, and care not how many barrels 
they waste of either ! Negotiations indeed will fluctuate before they 
settle. I wish this may be only one of their qualms. Prince Fer- 
dinand too, will not be sparing of the human gunpowder committed 
to his charge : he will have a match ready in his hand to the last 
moment to blow up the treaty ; — such a blessing is a foreign general, 
who has a different interest and cannot be called to account ! Sure 
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these monarchs and heroes would shudder, if they saw a hill drawn 
upon them thus : — 


Queen of Hungary, debtor to the human species Millions. 


King of Prussia, ditto 
King of France, by his stewards . 
King of Spain .... 
Prince Ferdinand, a private gentleman 
Czarina 

Total 


do. 

do. 

Many thousands, ditto. 
Some thousands. 

Only her own husband. 

Half Europe. 


817. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hill, Se^t, 28, 1762. 

To my sorrow and your wicked joy, it is a doubt whether Monsieur 
de Nivemois will shut the temple of Janus. We do not believe 
him quite so much in earnest as the dove' we have sent, who has 
summoned his turtle to Paris. She sets out the day after to-morrow, 
escorted, to add gravity to the embassy, by Greorge Selwyn. The 
Stocks don^t mind this journey of a rush, but draw in their horns 
every day. We can learn nothing of the Havannah, though the 
axis on which the whole treaty turns. We believe, for we have 
never seen them, that the last letters thence brought accounts of 
great loss, especially by the sickness. Colonel Burgoyne** has given 
a little fillip to the Spaniards, and shown them, that though they 
can take Portugal from the Portuguese, it will not be entirely so 
easy to wrest it from the English. Lord Pulteney, and my nephew,® 
Lady Waldegrave’s brother, distinguished themselves. I hope your 
hereditary Prince is recovering of the wounds in his loins ; for they 
say he is to marry Princess Augusta. 

Lady Ailesbury has told you, to be sure, that I have been at 
Park-place. Everything there is in beauty ; and, I should think, 
pleasanter than a campaign in Germany. Your Countess is hand- 
somer than Fame ; your daughter [afterwards Mrs. Darner] improv- 
ing every day ; your plantations more thriving than the poor woods 
about Marburg and Cassel. Chinese pheasants swarm there. — ^For 
Lady Cecilia Johnston, I assure you, she sits close upon her egg, 

^ The Duke of Bedford, then ambassador at Paris. — Walpole. 

^ Colonel, afterwards General Burgoyne, with the Comte la Lippe, commanded 
the British troops sent to the relief of Portugal. — Walpole. 

® Edward, only son of Sir Edward Walpole. He died in 1771. — Walpoliw 
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and it will not be her fault if she does not hatch a hero. We 
missed all the glories of the Installation, and all the faults, and all 
the frowning faces there. Not a knight was absent, but the lame 
and the deaf. 

Your brother. Lady Hertford, and Lord Beauchamp, are gone from 
Windsor into Suffolk. Henry,* who has the genuine indifference of 
a Harry Conway^ would not stir from Oxford for those pageants. 
Lord Beauchamp showed me a couple of his letters, M^hich have more 
natural humour and cleverness than is conceivable. They have the 
ease and drollery of a man of parts who has lived long in the world 
— and he is scarce seventeen ! 

I am going to Lord Waldegrave's for a few days, and, when your 
Countess returns from Goodwood, am to meet her at Churchiirs.* 
Lord Strafford, who has been terribly alarmed about my lady, men- 
tions, with great pleasure, the letters he receives from you. His 
neighbour [in Yorkshire] and cousin, Lord Rockingham, I hear, is 
one of the warmest declaimers at Arthur’s against the present system. 
Abuse continues in much plenty, but I have seen none that I thought 
had wit enough to bear the sea. Good night. There are satiric 
prints enough to tapestry Westminster-hall. 

Stay a moment : I recollect telling you a lie in my last, which, 
though of no consequence, I must correct. The right reverend mid- 
wife, Thomas Seeker, archbishop, did christen the babe, and not the 
Bishop of London, as I had been told by matron authority. Apropos 
to babes : have you read Rousseau on Education ? I almost got 
through a volume at Park-place, though impatiently ; it has more 
tautology than any of his works, and less eloquence. Sure he has 
writ more sense and more nonsense than ever any man did of both ! 
All I have yet learned from this work is, that one should have a 
tutor for one’s son to teach him to have no ideas, in order that he 
may begin to learn his alphabet as he loses his maidenhead. 

Thursday^ nooUf ZOth, 

lo Havannah ! lo Albemarle ! I had sealed my letter, and 
given it to Harry for the post, when my Lady Suffolk sent me a 
short note from Charles Townshend, to say the Havannah surren- 
dered on the 12th of August, and that we have taken twelve ships 
of the line in the harbour. The news came late last night. I do 

* Henry Seymour Conway, second son of Francis, Earl and afterwards Llarquis of 
Hertford. — Walpole. 

^ At Chalfont St. Peter s, in Buckinghamsliire. — CiTKKiEOHAia. 
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not know a particular more. God grant no more blood be sbed ! 
I have hopes again of the peace. My dearest Harry, now we 
have preserved you to the last moment, do take care of yourself. 
When one has a whole war to wade through, it is not worth while 
to be careful in any one battle ; but it is silly to fling one^s self away 
in the last. Your character is established ; Prince Ferdinand's 
letters are full of encomiums on you ; but what will weigh more 
with you, save yourself fOx* another war, which I doubt you will live 
to see, and in which you may be superior commander, and have 
space to display your talents. A second in service is never remem- 
bered, whether the honour of the victory be owing to him, or he 
killed. Turenne would have a very short paragraph, if the Prince 
of Conde had been general when he fell. Adieu ! 


818. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Strawherry Hill, Sept, 30, 1762. 

It gives me great satisfaction, that Strawberry Hill pleased you 
enough to make it a second visit. I could name the time instantly, 
but you threaten me with coming so loaded with presents, that it 
win look mercenary, not friendly, to accept your visit. If your 
chaise is empty, to be sure I shall rejoice to hear it at my gate 
about the 22nd of this next month : if it is crammed, though I have 
built a convent, I have not so much of the monk in me as not to 
blush — nor can content myself with praying to our Lady of 
Strawberries to reward you. 

I am greatly obliged to you for the accounts from Gothurst 
[in Buckinghamshire]. What treasures there are still in private 
seats, if one knew where to hunt them ! The emblematic picture of 
Lady Digby is like that at Windsor, and the fine small one at Mr. 
Skinner’s. I should be curious to see the portrait of Sir Kenelm’s 
father ; was not he the remarkable Everard Digby ? * How singular 
too is the picture of young Joseph and Madam Potiphar ! Sis 
Major a — one has heard of Josephs that did not find the lady’s 
purse any hinderance to Majora. 

You are exceedingly obliging in offering to make an index to my 
prints. Sir ; but that would be a sad way of entertaining you. I am 
antiquary and virtuoso enough myself not to dislike such employment, 


^ Yes. — CuNNiwaHAM. 
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but could never think it charming enough to trouble anybody 
else mth it. Whenever you do me the favour of coming hither, 
you will find yourself entirely at liberty to choose your own amuse- 
ments — ^if you choose a had one, and in truth there is not very good, 
you must blame yourself, while you know I hope that it would be 
my wish that you did not repent your favoms to. Sir, &c. 


819. TO THE RIGHT HOK. LADY HERYEY. 

Madam : Strawberry Hill, Oct. 1, 17C2. 

I HOPE you are as free from any complaint, as I am sure you are full 
of joy. Nobody partakes more of your satisfaction for Mr. Horvey's * 
safe return ; and now he is safe, I trust you enjoy his glory : for this 
IS a wicked age ; you are one of those un-Lacedsemonian mothers, 
that are not content unless your children come off with all their 
limbs. A Spartan countess would not have had the confidence of 
my Lady Albemarle to appear in the drawing-room without at least 
one of her sons being knocked on the head.® However, piny, 
Madam, make my compliments to her ; one must conform to the 
times, and congratulate people for being happy, if they like it. 
I know one matron, however, with whom I may condole ; who, 
I dare swear, is miserable that she has not one of her acquaintance 
in affliction, and to whose door she might drive with all her sympa- 
thising greyhounds to inquire after her, and then to Hawkins’s, and 
then to Graham’s,® and then cry over a ball of rags that she is 
picking, and be so sorry for poor Mrs. Such-an-one, who has lost an 
only son ! 

When your ladyship has hung up all your trophies, I will come 
and make you a visit. There is another ingredient I hope not quite 
disagreeable that Mr. Hervey has brought with him, un-Lace- 
dsemonian too, but admitted among the other vices of our system. 
If besides glory and riches they have brought us peace, I will make 
a bonfire myself, though it should be in the mayoralty of that 
virtuous citizen Mr. Beckford. Adieu, Madam ! 


' General William Hervey, youngest son of Lady Hervey : who had just returned 
from the Havannah. — Walpole. 

4 ? Anne Lenox, Countess of Albemarle, had three sons present at the taking 

o the Havannah. The eldest. Lord Albemarle, commanded the land forces : the 
second, afterwards Lord Keppel, was then captain of a man of war ; and the third 
was colonel of a regiment. — Walpole. 

* celebrated surgeon, the latter a celebrated apothecary.— 
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820. TO SIR HORACE MANN 

Strawberry Hill, OcU 8, 1762 

I AM now only tlie peace in yonr debt, for here is the Havannah. 
Here it is, following despair and accompanied by glory, riches, and 
twelve ships-of-the-line ; not all in person, for four are destroyed. 
The booty — that is an undignified term — I should say, the plunder, 
or the spoils, which is a more classic word for such heroes as we are, 
amounts to at least a million and a half. Lord Albemarle^s share 
will be about 140,000/. I wish I knew how much that makes in 
talentSy or great sesterces. What to me is better than all, we have 
lost but sixteen hundred men ; hut, alas ! Most of the sick 
recovered ! What an affecting object my Lady Albemarle * would 
make in a triumph, surrounded by her three victorious sons ; for she 
had three at stake ! My friend Lady Hervey,^ too, is greatly happy ; 
her son Augustus distinguished himself particularly, brought home 
the news, and on his way took a rich French ship going to New- 
foundland with military stores. I do not surely mean to detract 
from him, who set all this spirit on fioat, but you see we can 
conquer, though Mr. Pitt is at his plough. 

The express arrived while the Due de Nivernois was at dinner 
with Lord Bute. The world says, that the joy of the company 
showed itself with too little politeness — 1 hope not ; I would not 
exult to a single man, and a minister of peace ; it should be in the 
face of Europe, if I assumed that dominion which the French used 
to arrogate ; nor do I believe it happened ; all the company are 
not so charmed with the event. They are not quite convinced that 
it will facilitate the pacification, nor am I clear it will. The city ol 
London will not lower their hopes, and views, and expectations, on 
this acquisition. Well, if we can steer wisely between insolence 
from success and impatience for peace, we may secure our safety and 
tranquillity for many years. But they are not yet arrived, nor hear 
I anything that teUs me the peace will certainly be made. France 
wants peace ; I question if she wishes it. How his CathoKc royalty 

^ Lady Anne Lenox, youngest daughter of the first Duke of Richmond. George, 
third Earl of Albemarle ; Augustus Keppel, afterwards admiral ; and General 
William Keppel, her three eldest sons, all commanded at the taking of the Havannah. 
— Walpole. 

^ Mary Lepelle, widow of John Lord Hervey, and mother of George William, 
Augustus, and Frederic, all successively earls of Bristol, — Walpole. 
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will take tliis, one cannot guess. My good friend, we are not at 
table with Monsieur de Nivernois, so we may smile at this conse- 
quence of the family-compact. Twelve ships-of-the-line and the 
Havannah!— it becomes people who cannot keep their own, to 
divide the world between them ! 

Your nephew Foote has made a charming figure ; the King and 
Queen went from Windsor to see Eton; he is captain of the 
Oppidans, and made a speech to them with gi’oat applause. It was 
in English, which was right ; why should we talk Latin to our Zings 
rather than Euss or Iroquois ? Is this a season for being ashamed of 
our country P Dr. Barnard, the master, is the Pitt of masters, and 
has raised tihe school to the most flourishing state it ever knew. 

Lady Mary Wortley has left twenty-one large volumes in prose 
and verse, in manuscript ; nineteen are fallen to Lady Bute, and will 
not see the light in haste. The other two Lady Mary in her 
passage gave to somebody in Holland, and at her death expressed 
great anxiety to have them published. Her family are in terrors 
lest they should be, and have tried to get them : hitherto the man is 
inflexible. Though I do not doubt but they are an olio of lies and 
scandal, I should like to see them. She had parts, and had seen 
much. Truth is often at bottom of such compositions, and places 
itself here and there without the intention of the mother. I dare 
say in general, these works are like Madame del Pozzo’s ‘ Memoires. 
Lady Mary had more wit, and something more delicacy ; their 
manners and morals were a good deal more alike. 

There is a lad, a waiter at St. James’s coffee-house, of thirteen 
years old, who says he does not wonder we beat the French, for he 
himself could thrash Monsieur de Nivernois. This duke is so tbin 
and small, that when mirdster at Berlin, at a time that France was 
notin favour there, tbe King of Prussia said, if his eyes were a Kttie 
older, he should want a glass to see the ambassador. I do not 
admire this bon-mot. Voltaire is continuing his Universal History ; 
he showed the Duke of Grafton a chapter, to which the title is, Les 
Anglois minqueurs dans les Qmtres Parties du Monde. There have 
been minutes in the course of our correspondence when you and 
I did not expect to see this chapter. It is bigger by a quarter than 

* Madame del Pozzo, an Italian lady, who for a short time had been mistress of 
the Regent of France, was celebrated for her wit, which was extremely coarse and 
indelicate, and was infamous for her debaucheries and abusive language. She wrote 
Memoires of her life, in which she had spoken so scandalously of Elizabeth Farnese 
Queen Dowager of Spain, that the latter employed persons to seize her and force them 
from her, Mr. Walpole knew her at Florence. — Walpole. 
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our predecessors the Romans had any pretensions to, and larger than 
I hope our descendants will see widtten of them, for conquest, unless 
by necessity, as ours has been, is an odious glory ; witness my hand 

H. Walpole. 

P.S. I recollect that my last letter was a little melancholy ; this 
to be sure, has a grain or two of national vanity ; why, I must own 
I am a miserable philosopher ; the weather of the hour does affect 
me. I cannot here, at a distance from the world and unconcerned 
in it, help feeling a little satisfaction when my country is successful; 
yet, tasting its honours and elated with them, I heartily, seriously 
wish they had their quietus. What is the fame of men compared to 
their happiness? Who gives a nation peace, gives tranquillity to 
all. How many must be 'wretched, before one can be reno'wned ! 
A hero bets the lives and fortunes of thousands, whom he has no 
right to game 'with : but alas ! Caesars have little regard to their 
fish and counters ! 

Arlington Street^ Oct. Uh. 

I find I have told you an enormous lie,^ but luckily I have time 
to retract it. Lady Mary Wortley has left nothing like the number 
of volumes I have said.* At the Installation I hear Charles Towns- 
hend said they were four — ^last Thui'sday he told me twentj^-one. 
I seldom do believe or repeat what he says — ^for the future I 'will 
think of these twenty-one volumes. 

There has been a disagreeable bloody affair in Germany. 
Soubize sent Lord Granby word that he hoped soon to embrace 
him — ^in two days they cannonaded us. It was entirely a cannon- 
ading affair, but it lasted fourteen hours, and cost them between two 
and three thousand men. We have lost between seven and eight 
hundred, 'with fourteen oflicers of the Guards killed and wounded. 
Prince Ferdinand, who either suspected the JDanaos, or had a mind 
his army should, gave it out in orders that the whole army should 
be upon their guard. If our amity begins thus, how will it end ? 

^ It was true that Lady Mary Wortley did leave seventeen volumes of her works 
and memoires. She gave her letters from Constantinople to an English clergyman 
in Holland [Mr. Sowden, minister of the English church at Rotterdam], who published 
them ; and, the day before she died, she gave him those seventeen volumes, with injunc- 
tions to publish them too ; but, in two day.s, the man had a crown-living from Lord 
Bute, and Lady Bute had the seventeen volumes. — Waipolb. Lady Bute’s daughter, 
Lady Louisa, says that the price demanded and paid (for the letters afterwards printed 
in spite of her), was five hundred pounds. — Cunningham. 

® We have now, I fear, got everything in print that exists of Lady Mary Wortley 's 
writings. See Lady Louisa Stuart’s charming introduction to Lord Wharncliffe’s 
edition of her grandmother’s works, 3 vols. 8vo, 1837 ; second edition. — Cunningham 
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821. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 


Arlington /Street, Oct. i, 1782. 

I AM concerned to liear you have been so much out of order, but 
should rejoice your sole command ' disappointed you, if this late 
cannonading business ° did not destroy all my little prospects. Can 
one believe the French negotiators are sincere, when their marshals 
are so false ? What vexes me more is to hoar you seriously tell 
your brother that you are always unlucky, and lose all opportunities 
of fighting. How can you be such a child I' You cannot, like a 
Herman, love'fighting for its own sake. No : you think of the mob 
of London, who, if you had taken Peru, would forget you the first 
lord mayor’s day, or for the first hysena that comes to town. How 
can one build on virtue and on fame too ? When do they ever go 
together ? In my passion, I could almost wish you were as worth- 
less and as great as the King of Prussia ! If conscience is a iranish- 
ment, is not it a reward too ? Go to that silent tribunal, and be 
satisfied with its sentence. 

I have nothing new to tell you. The Havannah is more likely to 
break off the Peace than to advance it.® We arc not in a humour 
to give up the world ; anzi, are much more disposed to conquer the 
rest of it. We shall have some cannonading here, I believe, if we 
sign the peace. Mr. Pitt, from the bosom of his retreat, has made 
Beckford mayor. The Duke of Newcastle, if not taken in again, 
will probably end his life as he began it — at the head of a mob. 
Personalities and abuse, public and private, increase to the most 
outrageous degree, and yet the town is at the emptiest. You may 
guess what will be the case in a month. I do not see at aU into the 


’ During Lord Granby’s absence from the army in Flanders, tbe command in chief 
had devolved on Mr. Conway. — Walpole. 

^ The affair of Bucker-Muhl. — Walpole. 

® On this subject Sir Joseph Yorke, in a letter to Mr Mitchell of the 9th of 
*5® capture of the Havannah, 

Irmce of Wales’s birthday, as a just punishment 

thev tvf for ‘■he supposed difficulties 

they have raised in the negotiation for peace. By what 1 hear from Paris, my old 

unor^n'^ffitrn?tl™^^v^ “ signing the preliminaries, insisting 

SbertvTfitHu^ /l’^f®®“if fo grant, such as the 

should not dare to yield, as Mr. Pitt 

ae the taking 

retSn” WamHi for the Spaniai-ds have nothing to give us in 
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storm : I do not mean tliat there will not be a great majority to vote 
anything ; hut there are times when even majorities cannot do all 
they are ready to do. Lord Bute has certainly great luck, which is 
something in politics, whatever it is in logic : but whether peace or 
war, I would not give him much for the place he will have this day 
twelvemonth. .Adieu ! The watchman goes past one in the 
morning; and as I have nothing better than reflections and con- 
jectures to send you, I may as well go to bed. 

822. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, Oct. 14, 1762. 

You wiU not make your fortune in the Admiralty at least ; your 
Eing’s cousin is to cross over and figure in with George Grenville ; 
the latter takes the Admiralty, Lord Halifax the seals — still, I 
believe, reserving Ireland for pocket-money ; at least no new viceroy 
is named. Mr. Fox undertakes the House of Commons — and the 
peace — and the war — for if we have the first, we may be pretty sure 
of the second.* 

You see Lord Bute totters ; reduced to shift hands so often, it 
does not look like much stability. The campaign at Westminster 
will be warm. When Mr. Pitt can have such a mouthful as Lord 
Bute, Mr. Fox, and the peace, I do not think three thousand pounds 
a year will stop it. Well, I shall go into my old comer under the 
window, and laugh ; I had rather sit by my fire here ; but if there 
are to be bullfeasts, one would go and see them, when one has a 
convenient box for nothing, and is verj’- mdifferent about the cavalier 
combatants. Adieu ! 


> In a letter to Mr. Pitt, of this day’s date, Mr. Nuthall gives the ex-minister the 
following account of these changes : — “ Mr. Pox kissed hands yesterday, as one of 
the cabinet ; Lord Halifax, as secretary of state, and Mr. George Grenville, as first 
lord of the admiralty. Mr. Pox’s present state of health, it was given out, would not 
permit him to take the seals. Charles Townshend was early yesterday morning sent 
for by Lord Bute, who opened to him this new system, and ofifered him the secretary- 
ship of the plantations and board of trade, which he not only refused, but refused all 
connection and intercourse whatever with the new counsellor, and spoke out freely. 
He was afterwards three times in with the King, to whom he was more explicit, and 
said things that did not a little alarm.” CJuUham Correspondence, vol. ii p. 181. 
— Weight. Compare Mr. Pox’s Letter to the Duke of Bedford, October ISth, 1762, 
in ‘ Bedford Correspondence,’ iiL 133. — Cukhihsham. 
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823. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, Oct. 20, 1762. 

A NEW revolution has happened, which perhaps has not struck 
you as such, from what little has appeared in the papers. Mr. 
[George] Grenville, Secretary of State, and Lord Halifax, First 
Lord of the Admiralty, have changed places. ‘‘Well!’’ say you 
foreigners, ‘‘ and do you call that a revolution ? Sure, you English 
are not accustomed to great events, violent catastrophes, when you 
look on two ministers crossing over and figuring-in, as a revolution ? 
Why, in Russia, a wife murders her husband, seizes the crown — 
Stay, my good Sir ; we do not strangle the Ten Commandments 
every time there is to be an alteration in the state ; but, have a 
little patience, and you will find these removes not quite so simple 
as you imagine. Mr. Grenville, besides holding the Seals, was 
something else, was not he ? Have you never heard of “ Manager 
in the House of Commons ? ” or, what defines it better, had the 
management of the House of Commons. This, Lord Halifax, being 
in the Lords, cannot execute — ^if he could, Lord Bute would perform 
it himself. ‘‘ Well,’^ you cry, and who is to do it ? I will tell 
you presently — ^let us despatch Mr. Grenville first. Three explana- 
tions are given — the majority, of which number for once am I, say, 
he had qualms on the Peace, could not digest such good terms as 
have been offered to France. Another set, no friends of Mr. 
Grenville, suspect some underhand dealings with his brother and 
Mr. Pitt. This I, who have a very good opinion of Grenville, do 
not believe. At most, I will allow him to have been afraid of 
signing the treaty. The third opinion, held by some of Lord Bute’s 
friends, at least, given out by them, though not by himself, who 
imputes only timidity to Mr. Grenville, whisper, that the latter 
wanted the reaP power of the House of Commons, and did not 
notify this ambition, till he thought the nearness of the Parliament 
would oblige his demands to be accorded. I have many reasons for 
disbelieving this. In the first place, the service was forced upon 
him, not sought ; in the next, considering what steps have been taken 
for sole power, he could not expect it. In the last, the designation 
of his successor proves this was not fact, as Lord Bute must still 

^ Grenville proved a very ambitious man, and grew early though an enemy 

of Lord Bute, as appeared afterwards. — Waipolk 
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have thought Mr. Grenville a less formidable substitute than the 
person he has been obliged to embrace — ^in short, Mr. Fox is again 
Manager of the House of Commons, remaining Paymaster and 
waiving the Seals ; that is, will defend the treaty, not sign it. This 
wants no comment. 

I see your impatience again — ^what, is the treaty then made ? 
No — shall I tell you more ? I mean my private opinion ; it wiU not 
be made. Not for want of inclination here, nor in the Ambassador 
at Paris — but I do not believe we can get it. Does that horrid and 
treacherous carnage, cannonading they call it, look like much 
sincerity on the French side ? But the Spaniards will not accede. 
Have not I always told you, I was persuaded that the crown of 
Portugal reannexed had more charms in the proud eye of Spain than 
the Havannah in the eye of their interest P Mr. Stanley is indeed 
going directly after the Duke of Bedford — ^for what I know not. I 
do not expect much from it. 

This is the state of the day. If you ask what is to follow, I 
answer, confusion ; and the end of the war removed to the Lord 
knows when. When the Administration totters in four months, — 
when the first breach is made within the walls, not from without, is 
such a citadel impregnable ? But if new armies, unexpected armies, 
join the enemy ! nay, I do not teU you the Duke of Newcastle has 
joined Mr. Pitt ; on the contrary, the world says the latter has 
haughtily rejected all overtures. But, pray, did not the Patriots 
and the Jacobites concur in every measure against my father, what- 
ever were their different ends ? That an opposition, much more 
formidable than is yet known, will appear, is very probable ; and 
that Mr. Fox, so far from bringing any strength, except great abili- 
ties, to Lord Bute’s support, will add fuel to the flame is, I think, 
past doubt. Unpopularity heaped on unpopularity does not silence 
clamour. Even the silly Tories will not like to fight under Mr. Fox’s 
banner. 

Upon the whole, I look on Lord Bute’s history as drawing fast to 
a conclusion. So far from being ready to meet the Parliament, I 
shall not be surprised if they are not able to meet it, but throw up 
the cards before they begin to play them. My hopes of Peace are 
vanished ! Few disinterested persons would be content with so 
moderate a one as I should ; yet I can conceive a Peace with which 
I should not be satisfied. Yet if the time comes when you hear me 
again lamenting a glorious war, do not think me fickle and incon- 
sistent. Had that happy stroke of a pen been struck last year, 



38 


HORACE WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[1762. 


when we might have had a reasonable Peace, we should not now be 
begging it, nor be uncertain wliether we are not to be at last 
magnificently undone. 

1 believe I have made a great blunder. I told you the Duchess 
of Grafton said she had something for me from you, but Avould not 
deliver it till she saw me. You, I hooked into this, I do not know 
how. Lady Mary Coke arrived from Paris at the same time, and 
brought me a snuff-box, which she would not send, but give me 
herself. I had been inquiring about both, and interpreted of the 
Duchess what related to Lady Mary. So I have answered your 
surprise before I receive it. 

My nephew, Mr. Keppel, is made Bishop of Exeter. How 
reverently ancient this makes me sound ! my nephew the bishop ! 
Would not one think I was four-score ? Lady Albemarle ; there is 
a happy mother ! Honours military and ecclesiastic raining upon 
her children ! She owns she has felt intoxicated. The moment 
the King had complimented the Duke of Cumberland on Lord 
Albemarle’s success, the Duke stepped across the room to Lady 
Albemarle, and said, '"If it was not in the Drawing-Poom, I would 
kiss you.” He ^ is full as transported as she is. 

Princess Augusta is certainly to marry the young hero of Bruns- 
wick.* In Portugal it goes wofully. Count la Lippe has been forced 
to cut the sash from the breast of a Portuguese general officer for 
cowardice. I suppose, however, that they will have honour enough 
left to stab him privately for it ! Carvalho’s ® situation is beyond 
description ; when om* generals go to confer with him, they find a 
guard at every door of every room in his house ; bolts and bars are 
unlocked before they can arrive at him ; he is forced to keep 
himself as he would secure the head of the Jesuits. I expect very 
soon to see the Portuguese royal family at Somerset-house. Adieu ! 

824. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hill, OcL 29, 1762. 

You take my pbilosopliy very kindly, as it was meant ; but I 
suppose you smile a little in your sleeve to bear me turn moralist. 

^ George Lord Albemarle, the conqueror of the Havannah, was the chief favourite 
of William Duke of Cumberland. — Walpole. “Upon the whole no joy can equal mine, 
and I strut and plume myself as if it was I that had taken the Havannah.” Duke oj 
Cumberland to Lord A-lbemarlef 2nd Oct. 1762. — Cunningham. 

2 Charles, hereditary Prince, and afterwards Duke of Brunswick. — Walpole. 

^ The famous Prime Minister of Portugal. — Walpole. 
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Yet why should not I ? Must eyery absurd young man proye a 
foolish old one ? Not that I intend, when the latter term is quite 
arriyed, to profess preaching ; nor should, I believe, haye talked so 
gravely to you, if your situation had not made me grave. Till the 
campaign is ended, I shall be in no humour to smile. For the war, 
when it will be over, I have no idea. The Peace is a jack-o’- 
lanthorn that dances before one’s eyes, is never approached, and at 
best seems ready to lead some folks into a woful quagmire. 

As your brother was in town, and I had my intelligence from him, 
I concluded you would have the same, and therefore did not tell you 
of this last revolution, which has brought Mr. Fox again upon the 
scene. I have been in town but once since ; yet learned enough to 
confirm the opinion I had conceived, that the building totters, and 
that this last buttress will but push on its fall. Besides the 
clamorous opposition already encamped, the world talks of another, 
composed of names not so often found in a mutiny. What think 
you of the great Duke [Cumberland], and the little Duke [Bedford], 
and the old Duke [Newcastle], and the Derbyshire Duke [Devon- 
shire], banded together against the favomite [Bute] ? If so, it 
proves the court, as the late Lord G- * * * ' wrote to the mayor of 

Litchfield, will have a majority in everything but numbers. How- 
ever, my letter is a week old before I write it ; things may have 
changed since last Tuesday. Then the prospect was des plus gloomy. 
Portugal at the eve of being conquered — Spain preferring a diadem 
to the mural crown of the Havannah — a squadron taking horse for 
Naples, to see whether King Carlos has any more private bowels 
than public, whether he is a better father than brother. If what I 
heard yesterday be true, that the Parliament is to be put off till the 
24th, it does not look as if they were ready in the green-room, and 
despised cat-oaUs. 

You bid me send you the flower of brimstone, the best things 
published in this season of outrage. I should not have waited for 
orders, if I had met with the least tolerable morsel. But this 
opposition ran stark mad at once, cursed, swore, called names, and 
has not been one minute cool enough to have a grain of wit. Their 
prints are gross, their papers scurrilous ; indeed the authors abuse 
one another more than anybody else. I have not seen a single ballad 
or epigram. They are as seriously dull as if the controversy was 
religious. I do not take in a paper of either side ; and being very 
indifferent, the only way of being impartial, they shall not make me 


^ Query : Gower. — CuNNiNonAar, 
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pay till they make me laugh. I am here quite alone, and shall stay 
a fortnight longer, unless the Parliament prorogued lengthens my 
holidays. I do not pretend to he so indifferent, to have so little 
curiosity, as not to go and see the Duke of Newcastle frightened /or 
his country — ^the only thing that never yet gave him a panic. Then 
I am still such a schoolboy, that though I could guess half their 
orations, and know all their meaning, I must go and hear Caesar and 
Pompey scold in the Temple of Concord. As this age is to make 
such a figure hereafter, how the Gronoviuses and Warburtons would 
despise a senator that deserted the forum when the masters of the 
world harangued ! For, as this age is to be historic, so of course 
it will be a standard of virtue too ; and we, Uke our vdcked prede- 
cessors the Romans, shall be quoted, till our very ghosts blush, as 
models of patriotism and magnanimity. What lectures vdll be 
read to poor children on this sera ! Europe taught to tremble, the 
great King humbled, the treasures of Peru diverted into the Thames, 
Asia subdued by the gigantic Clive ! for in that age men were near 
seven feet high ; France suing for peace at the gates of Buckingham- 
house, the steady wisdom of the Duke of Bedford drawing a circle 
round the Gallic monarch, and forbidding him to pass it till he had 
signed the cession of America ; Pitt more eloquent than Demosthenes, 
and trampling on proffered pensions like — I don^t know who ; Lord 
Temple sacrificing a brother to the love of his country ; Willces as 
spotless as Sallust, and the Flamen Churchill * knocking down the 
foes of Britain with statues of the Gods ! — Oh ! I am out of breath 
with eloquence and prophecy, and timth and lies : my narrow chest 
was not formed to hold inspiration ! I must return to piddling with 
my Painters : those lofty subjects are too much for me. Good night ! 

P.S. I forgot to teU you that Gideon,® who is dead worth more 
than the whole land of Canaan, has left the reversion of all his milk 
and honey, after his son and daughter and their children, to the 
Duke of Devonshire, without insisting on his taking the name, or 
even being circumcised. Lord Albemarle is expected home in 
December. My nephew KeppeP is Bishop of Exeter, not of 
the Havannah, as you may imagine, for his mitre was promised 
the day before the news came. 

^ Charles Churchill the poet. — Walpole. 

^ See vol. ii. p. 260 and p. 395 . — Cunningham. 

® Frederick K.eppel, youngest brother of George Earl of Albemarle, who com- 
manded at taking the Havannah, had married Laura, eldest daughter of Sir Edwuid 
Walpole.— Walpole. 
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825. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERYEY. 

Madam : Strawberry Hill, OcL 81, 1762. 

It is too late, I fear, to attempt acknowledging the honour 
Madame de Ohabot* does me; and yet, if she is not gone, I 
would fain not appear ungrateful. I do not know where she lives, 
or I would not take the liberty again of making your ladyship my 
penny-post. If she is gone, you will throw my note into the fire. 

Pray, Madam, blow your nose with a piece of flannel — ^not 
that I believe it will do you the least good — but, as aU wise 
folks think it becomes them to recommend nursing and flannelling 
the gout, imitate them ; and I don’t know any other way of lapping 
it up, when it appears in the person of a running cold. I will 
make it a visit on Tuesday next, and shall hope to find it tolerably 
vented. 

P.S. You must tell me all the news when I arrive, for I know 
nothing of what is passing. I have only seen in the papers, that 
the cock and hen doves * that went to Paris not having been able to 
make peace, there is a third dove ^ just flown thither to help them. 

826. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, Thursday, JSfov, 4, 1762. 

The events of these last eight days will make you stare. This 
day se’nnight the Duke of Devonshire came to town, was flatly 
refused an audience, and gave up his key. Yesterday Lord Rock- 
ingham resigned, and your cousin Manchester was named to the 
bedchamber. The King then in council called for the book, and 
dashed out the Duke of Devonshire’s name. If you like spirit, m 
voila ! 

Do you know I am sorry for all this ? You will not suspect me 
of tenderness for his grace of Devonshire, nor, recollecting how the 
whole house of Cavendish treated me on my breach with my uncle, ^ 

1 Lady Mary Chabot, daughter of the Eai‘1 of Stafford. — Walpole. 

^ The Duke and Duchess of Bedford, — Walpole. 

® Mr. Hans Stanley. — Walpole. 

4 One of old Horace’s sons had married a daughter of the Duke of Devonshire.— 
CuNHINGHAM. 
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will any aflEronts, that happen to them, call forth iny tears. But I 
think the act too violent and too serious, and di})ped in a deeper 
dye than I like in politics. Squabbles, and speeches, and virtue, 
and prostitution, amuse one sometimes ; less and less indeed every 
day ; but measxires, from wliich 3^ou must adx^ance and cannot 
retreat, is a game too deep ; one neither knows wlxo may be 
involved, nor where will be the end. It is not pleasant. Adieu ! 

827. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlhujtoji Street, iVor. 9, 17G2. 

1 NOW pay my last debt to you, for I send you the Peace. It 
arrived at three o’clock yesterday morning, and was signed on the 
third; includes Spain, saves Portugal, and leaves the hero and 
heroine ^ of Germany to scratch out one another’s last eye. I do 
not pretend to minute the particulars to you ; you will have heard 
them from France before you can have received them from me. 
Nay, I do not know them exactly. Florida for the llavannah 
is the chief thing mentioned ; so Spain pays a little for the family- 
compact, besides the loss of her ships, and disappointment of the 
Crown of Portugal. I believe she relinquished her prospect of the 
latter to save that of Najjles ; a bombarding fleet was destined 
thither. The Ministry affect to talk highly of their peace, though 
I think they are not very proud of it. The City condemns it already 
by wholesale, and will by retail. Mr. Pitt says it is inadequate to 
our successes, and inglorious for our Allies ; the gentlest words I 
suppose he will utter. For my part, who know nothing of the 
detail, I can but rejoice that peace is made. The miserable world 
will have some repose, and Mr. Conway is safe. I own I have lived 
in terror about him. 

Coupled with the consequences of the Peace will be two great 
events that have lately happened to one considerable person, and 
which have occasioned much surprise. The Duke of Devonshire, 
who has been fluctuating between his golden Key and disgust, ever 
since the Duke of Newcastle’s fall, came from the Bath last Thursday 
se’nmght ; prepared to resign, if ill received.* He went directly 

^ The King of Prussia and the Empress Queen — Walpole. 

2 See the Duke of Ne^^castle to Lord Rockingham, Oct. 28th, 1762, for an account 
o TV hat his grace is pleased to call “the most extraordinary event that has happened 
in any court of Europe.” Rockingham Memoirs, i. 355. The Duke confirms the 
accuracy of Walpole. — O unkin qh a ai. 
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to Court, and bid the page in waiting tell the King he was there. 
A flat answer that the King would not see him was returned. He 
sent in again to know what he must do with his Key and Staff [as 
Lord Chamberlain], — reply : he should receive the King’s orders 
about them. He went directly to Lord Egremont’s and left them 
there. On the following Wednesday the King in Council called for 
the Council-book, and ordered the Duke’s name to be struck out of 
it : — a proceeding almost novel, having never happened but to Lord 
Bath [Mr. Pulteney] and Lord George Sackville. There are but 
faint reasons given for so ignominious a treatment, as his not coming 
to council when summoned, &c., but the political cause assigned is, 
to intimidate the great lords, and prevent more resignations, which 
were expected. Hitherto in that light it has succeeded, for Lord 
Kockingham alone has quitted. It is very amusing to me to see 
the House of Lords humbled. I have long beheld their increasing 
power with concern, and though not at all wishing to see the higher 
scale preponderating, I am convinced nothing but the Crown can 
reduce the exorbitance of the peers, and perhaps it will be able ; for 
I believe half those who are proud of twenty thousand pounds a-year, 
will bear anything for a thousand more. 

I forgot when I named only Lord Rockingham : the duke’s 
brother and brother-in-law, Lord George Cavendish and Lord 
Besborough resigned their places immediately. None of them but 
the Marquis of Rockingham in the Bedchamber are yet filled up. 

I am an honester prophet than most of my profession. I record 
my blunders. I foretold that this Ministry would not be able to 
open the Parliament. See how fair I am ; I do not pretend that 
I only meant on the eleventh — ^it is put off to the twenty-fifth, and 
yet I do not brag of the event verifying my prediction. As the 
Peace is come, they must abide it ; and probably will be able to 
carry it through — and yet they will have to fight their way. The 
Duke of Newcastle certainly — ^by certainly I only mean to answer 
for his resolution at this instant — ^goes into opposition. Lord Hard- 
wicke, it is said, will accompany him — ^if he does, I shall not think 
Lord Bute’s game so sure ; that is, I have no notion of Yorkes 
in opposition without a moral assurance of success. If the man 
Hardwicke comes out of the weather-house, it will certainly be a 
stormy season. 

I write shortly, for I am in a hurry ; but my letter, rolled out, 
would make a very large one. Tour own comments will make it 
last you some time. In short, more than one die is cast. I am 
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returning to Strawberry for some days, rejoiced that my friends 
are secure ; and for events, let them come as they may. I have 
nothing to do to be glad or sorry, whatever happens ministerially, 
and do not Imow why one may not see history with the same 
indifference that one reads it. Adieu ! 

P.S. I wish you would trouble yourself to inquire at Rome 
whether the mould of the Livia Mattel, made by Valory for my 
mother’s * statue, exists. My cast is broken through and through, 
and the plaster too rotten to be repaired or to last. If existing, 
will you inform yourself to how much a cast in bronze would 
amount ? If it would pass my pocket, I must be glad of another 
cast. 

828. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Deae Sir: Slrawbet^'i/ Hill, Nov. 13, 1762. 

You will easily guess that my delay in answering your obliging 
letter, was solely owing to my not knowing whither to direct to you. 
I waited till I thought you may be returned home. Thank you for 
all the trouble you have given, and do give yourself for me ; it is 
vastly more than I deserve. 

Duke Richard’s portrait I willingly wave, at least for the present, 
till one can find out who he is. I have more curiosity about the 
figures of Henry VII. at Christ’s College. I shall be glad some 
time or other to visit them, to see how far either of them agree with 
his portrait in my pictui'e of his marriage. St. Ethelreda was mighty 
welcome. 

We have had variety of weather since I saw you, but I fear 
none of the patterns made your journey more agreeable. 


829. TO THE HOH. HORACE WALPOLE.* 

Dear Sir: 2^^ ^^^2. 

As soon as I heard that the Parks,® which Lord Ashburnham had 

2 ^ monument in Westminster Abbey, vol. i. p. lx viii.^ Walpole. 
vo1.l7218.-cSL!m“ King George III., 

This post was not worth two 
thousand two hundred pounds a-year by itself, but with the bedchamber, as Lord 
had held it Lord Orford was already lord of the bedehamber ; so, 

miirh t h. f if. grossly fallacious. Pox, however, 

might be ignoiant too of this circumstance. — Walpole. 
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quitted, were worth 2,200/. a-year (as they certainly are), I thought 
such an income might, if not prevent, at least procrastinate your 
nephew’s ruin.' I flbud nobody knows his lordship’s ’ thoughts on 
the present state of politics. 

Perhaps he has none. Now, are you willing, and are you the 
proper person, to tell Lord Orford that I will do my best to procure 
this employment for him, if I can soon learn that he desires it ? 
If he does choose it, I doubt not of his and his friend Boone’s’ 
hearty assistance, and believe I shall see you too, much oftener in 
the House of Commons. This is offering you a bribe, hut ’tis such 
a one as one honest good-natured man may without offence offer to 
another. 

If you imdertake this, do it immediately, and have attention to 
my part in it, which is delicate. If you do not undertake it, let me 
know your thoughts of the proposal, whether I had better drop it 
entirely, or put it into other hands, and whose. 

You’ll believe me, when I tell you that goodness of heart has as 
much share in this to the full, as policy. 

Yours ever, 

H. Fox.’ 

^ George Walpole, third Earl of Orford, grandson of Sir Kobert Walpole. Not 
only his grandfather and father had left great debts, but his own dissipation had 
involved him in many more.— Walpole. 

- He scarcely ever had any thoughts about politics, but lived almost always in the 
country and at Newmarket, wasting his time and fortune by carelessness, rather than 
in pleasures and expenses. With a most engaging figure and address, he profited of no 
one advantage to which he was born; and, without any view of advantage to himself, 
disgusted every friend he had by insensibility, and every friend he might have had by 
insincerity. — W alpolb. 

® Charles Boone, brought early into parliament by Lord Orford, for Castlerising. 
Fox had already solicited Lord Orford through Mr. Boone, but without receiving any 
answer, — W alpole. 

^ This artful and disingenuous letter the messenger was ordered to desire I would 
answer immediately. I determined at once to guard my expressions in such a manner, 
that, under the appearance of the same insincere cordiality which Fox affected to 
wear, it should not be possible to fix either declaration or engagement upon me ; 
showing him at the same time that I would neither accept favour from him, nor be 
indirectly obliged to him though my nephew. I was aware that, if I refused to notify 
the offer to Lord Orford, he or his friends, and the Court too, would raise a clamour 
against me for preventing his receiving a favour that he wanted so much : and, as he was 
already lord of the bedchamber, there could be no reason in honour why he should 
not accept an addition of income ; nor was there anything in his principles that would 
make him difficult to be farther bound. With these views I returned the following 
answer.— W alpolb. 
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830. TO THE RIGHT HOi7. HEIS'RY POX.^ 

Dzxr Sir; JVb?;. 21, 1762. 

After having done ® what the world knows I have done, to tiy 
to retrieve the affairs of my family, and to save my nephew from 
rain, I can have little hopes that any interposition of mine will tend 
to an end I wish so much. I cannot even flatter myself with having 
the least weight mth my Lord Orford. In the present case I can 
still less indulge myself in any such hopes. You remember in the 
case of the St. Michael election, how hardly he used me on your 
account. I know how much he resented last year his thinldng you 
concerned in the contest about the borough ® where he set up Mr. 
Thomas Walpole ; as he has not even now deigned to answer 
Mr. Boone’s letter, “ I can little expect that he will behave with more 
politeness to me. Yet, I think it so much my duty to lay before 
him anything for his advantage, and what is by no means incom- 
patible with his honoui’, that I certainly will acquaint him imme- 
diately with the offer you are so good as to make him. 

You see I write to you with my usual frankness and sincerity ; 
and you will, I am sure, be so good as to keep to yourself the free- 
dom with which I mention very nice family affiiirs. You must 
excuse me if I add one word more on myself. My wish is, that 
Lord Orford should accept this offer ; yet, I tell you truly, I shall 
state it to him plainly and simply, without giving any advice, not 
only for the reasons I have expressed above, but because I do not 
mean to be involved in this affair any otherwise than as a messenger. 
A man who is so scrupulous as not to accept any obligation for 
himself, cannot be allowed to accept one for another without thinking 
himself bound in gratitude as much as if done to himself. The 
very little share I ever mean to take more in public affairs, shall 

^ Now first collected. 

^ This alludes to my having projected a match for Lord Orford with Miss Nicholl, 
an heiress worth one hundred and fifty thousand pounds, whom Loid Orford would 
not marry ; and in the course of which negotiation I had a great quarrel with my 
uncle, old Horace Walpole, who endeavoured, though trusted with her by me, to 
marry her to one of his own younger sons. This quarrel had made verv great noise, 
and many persons were engaged in it. The young lady afterwards “married the 
Marquis of Caernarvon. — Walpole. 

Sullivan at a borough in the west, against Mr. T. 
\v alp ole ; I forget whether it was Callington or Ashburton. Lord Orford was heir to 
estates in both by his mother. — Walpole. 

" Mr. Boone had acquainted me with this, and Mr. Fox thouaht I did not know it, 
■Jut I chose to let him see I did. — W^alpolb. 
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and must be dictated by disinterested motiyes. I bave no one virtue 
to support me but that disinterestedness, and, if I act with you, no 
man living shall have it to say that it was not by choice and by 
principle. I am, dear sir. 

Your obedient humble servant, 

Horace Walpole.’ 

831. TO THE EARL OP ORPORD.'' 

My Dear Lord : Arlington Street, Nov. 22, 1762. 

I MUST preface what I am going to say, with desiring you to 
believe that I by no means take the liberty of giving you any advice, 
and should the proposal I have to make to you be disagreeable, I 
beg you to excuse it, as I thought it my duty to lay before you any- 
thing that is for your advantage, and as you would have reason to 
blame me if I declined communicating to you a lucrative offer. 

1 last right received a letter from Mr. Fox, in which he tells me, 
that, hearing the Parks, vacant by Lord Ashburnham’s resignation, 
are worth 2,200/. a-year, he will, if you desire to succeed him, do 
his best to procure that employment for you, if he can soon learn 
that it is your wish. 

If you will be so good as to send me your answer, I will acquaint 
him with it, or if you think it more polite to thank Mr. Pox himself 
for his obliging offer, I shall be very well content to be, as I am in 
everything else, a cypher, except where I can show myself. 

My dear Lord, 

Your very affectionate humble servant, 

Horace Walpole.® 

^ There were truths enough to displease, and they did not escape Fox. The con- 
sequence to me was, that by his influence with Martin, secretary of the treasury, my 
payments were stopped for some months, nor made but on my writing to Lord Bute 
himself ; which, as, notwithstanding this persecution, I would take no part with the 
administration, proved that the delay had not flowed from the minister himself, but 
from his associate, my good friend. — Walpole. 

2 Now first collected. — Cunningham. 

^ To this letter, nor to the offer, did Lord Orford give himself the trouble of making 
the least reply; but arriving in town the very day the parliament met, he came to me, 
and asked me what he was to do. I replied very coldly, I did not know what he 
intended to do ; but if his meaning was to accept, I suppose, he ought to go to Mr. 
Pox, and tell him so, I having nothing further to do with it than barely to acquaint him 
with the offer. Without preface or apology, without recollecting his long enmity (it 
is true he did not know why he was Pox’s enemy), and without a hint of recon- 
ciliation, to Pox he went, accepted the place, and never gave that ministry one 
vote afterwards ; continuing in the country, as he would have done, had they given 
him nothing. — Walpole, 
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832. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 20, 1762. 

As I am far from having been better since I wrote to 3^ou last, niy 
post-chaise points more and more to Naples. Yet Strawberry, like 
a mistress, 

As oft as I descend the MU of health, 

Washes my hold away. 

Your company would have made me decide much faster, but I see 
I have Httle hopes of that, nor can I blame you ; I don’t use so 
rough a word with regard to myself, but to your pursuing your 
amusement, which I am sure the journey would be. I never 
doubted your kindness to me one moment ; the affectionate manner 
in which you offered, three weeks ago, to accompany me to Bath, 
will never be forgotten. I do not think my complaint very serious ; 
for how can it be so, when it has never confined me a whole day ? 
But my mornings are so bad, and I have had so much more pain 
this last week, with restless nights, that I am convinced it must not 
be trifled with. Yet I think Italy would be the last thing I 
would try, if it were not to avoid politics : yet I hear nothing else. 
The court and opposition both grow more violent every day from the 
same cause ; the victory of the former. Both sides torment me with 
their affairs, though it is so plain I do not care a straw about either. 
I wish I were great enough to say, as a French officer on the stage 
at Paris said to the pit, Accordez-vous, canaille ! ” Yet to a man 
without ambition or interestedness, politicians are canaille. Nothing 
appears to me more ridiculous in my life than my having ever loved 
their squabbles, and that at an age when I loved better things too ! 
My poor neutrahty, which thing I signed with all the world, sub- 
jects me, like other insignificant monarchs on parallel occasions, to 
afBronts. On Thursday I was summoned to Princess Emily’s loo. 
Loo she called it, politics it was. The second thing she said to me 
was, “ How were you the two long days ? ” Madam, I was only 
there the first.” And how did you vote ? ” Madam, I went away.” 

TJpon my word, that was carving well.” Not a very pleasant 
apostrophe to one who certainly never was a time-server ! Well, we 
sat down. She said, I hear W i l k i n son is turned out, and that Sir 
Edward Winnington is to have his place ; who is he ? ” addressing 
herself to me, who sat over against her He is the late Mr. Win 
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nington's heir, Madam.’^ Did you like that Winnington ? ’’ 

I can’t but say I did, Madam.” She shrugged up her shoulders, 
and continued ; "" Winnington originally was a great Tory ; what do 
you think he was when he died ? ” Madam, I believe what all 
people are in place.” Pray, Mr. Montagu, do you perceive any- 
thing rude or offensive in this ? Hear then : she flew into the most 
outrageous passion, coloured like scarlet, and said, None of your 
wit ; I don^t understand joking on those subjects ; what do you think 
your father would have said if he had heard you say so ? He would 
have murdered you, and you would have deserved it.” I was quite 
confounded and amazed ; it was impossible to explain myself across 
a loo-table, as she is so deaf : there is no making a reply to a woman 
and a Princess, and particularly for me, who have made it a rule, 
when I must converse with royalties, to treat them with the greatest 
respect, since it is aU the court the}’' will ever have from me. I said 
to those on each side of me, “ What can I do ? I cannot explain 
myself now.” Well, I held my peace, and so did she for a quarter 
of an hour. Then she began with me again, examined me on the 
whole debate, and at last asked me directly, which I thought the 
best speaker, my father or Mr. Pitt. If possible, this was more 
distressing than her anger. I rephed, it was impossible to compare 
two men so different ; that I beheved my father was more a man of 
business than Mr. Pitt. ^‘Well, but Mr. Pitt’s language?” 

Madam,” said I, ‘‘I have always been remarkable for admiring 
Mr. Pitt’s language.” At last, this unpleasant scene ended ; but as 
we were going away, I went close to her, and said, Madam, I must 
beg leave to explain myself ; your Poyal Highness has seemed to be 
very angry with me, and I am sure I did not mean to offend you : 
all I intended to say was, that I supposed Tories were Whigs when 
they got places ! ” Oh ! ” said she, I am very much obliged to 
you ; indeed, I was very angry.” Why she was angry, or what she 
thought I meant, I do not know to this moment, unless she sup- 
posed that I would have hinted that the Duke of Newcastle and the 
Opposition were not men of consummate virtue, and had lost their 
places out of principle. The very reverse was at that time in my 
head ; for I meant that the Tories would be just as loyal as the 
Whigs, when they got anything by it. 

You will laugh at my distresses, and in truth they are httle serious ; 
yet they almost put me out of humour. If your cousin [Halifax] 
realises his fair words to you, I shall be very good-humoured again, 
lam not so morose as to dislike my friends for being in place ; in- 
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deed, if they are in great place, my friendship goes to sleep like a 
paroli at pharaoh, and does not wake again till their deal is over 
Good night. 


838. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 30, 1762. 

As the Parhament is met, you will naturally expect to hear much 
news ; hut, whatever disposition there may be to create novelties, 
nothing has yet happened of any importance. One perceives that 
the chiefe of the Opposition have not much young blood in their 
veins. The first day of the session was remarkable for nothing but 
the absence of the leaders ; Mr. Fox had vacated his seat, and Mr. 
Pitt was laid up with the gout, as he still continues. But, if the 
generals want fire, the troops do not: Lord Bute was in great 
danger from the mob, was hissed and pelted, and, if the guards had 
not been fetched, would probably have fared stiU worse. The 
majority is certainly with the Com-t; the Nation against it. The 
Duke of Cumberland, who has entirely broken with Mr. Pox, has 
had a conference of four hours with Mr. Pitt. Hitherto it has pro- 
duced nothing. 

As wishing well to Mr. Fox, I can but be sorry he has under- 
taken his new province, to which his health is by no means equal. 
I should think the probability of Ins death must alarm the Court, 
who owe their present security entirely to him, and would not meet 
with much quarter from Mr. Pitt, the Duke of Devonshire, or the 
greater Duke.* The resentment of the last I guess to be the bitterest 
of aU. For the Duke of Newcastle, he only makes one smile as 
usual; to see him frisking while his grave is digging. Contests for 
power and struggles of faction have long served only to divert me. 
I wish I thought the present tempest would end like all others I 
have seen, in gratifying the dirty views of particulars ; they would 
have their pay, and we should be quiet for a season. I don’t take 
that to be entirely the case at present. 

The Duke of Marlborough is Lord Chamberlain ; Lord Northum- 
berland, Chamberlain to the Queen and Cabinet Counsellor. Other 
places vacated by resignations are not yet filled up ; but it is known 
that Mr. Morice, whom you have lately seen, is to be Comptroller of 
the Household. Tour old friend. Lord Sandwich, goes ambassador 
to Spain. Another of your friends is dead. Lord Corke ; and another 

> The Duke of Cumberland.— Walpole. 
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has desired me to say much to you from him — ^Lord Stormont : he is 
a particular favourite with me. 

Mr. Conway stays to conduct home the troops : as it will be above 
six weeks before I see him, I should be sorry if I did not envy any- 
body that is at a distance from these bustles. I am particularly 
glad that he is so, for it is not every man who has resolution enough 
to meddle so little in them as I do. Lord Granby is impatiently 
expected : it is not certain what part he will take, and, with his 
unbounded popularity, it cannot be indifferent. The most tempting 
honours have been offered to him ; but, however it is, even Lord 
Hardwioke has resisted temptations — ^very lucrative temptations! 
Yet I do not brag of the virtue of the age ; for, if there are two 
Fabricii, there are two hundred Esaus. 

There is come forth a new State Coach, which has cost 8,000^. 
It is a beautiful object, though crowded with improprieties. Its 
support are Tritons, not very well adapted to land-carriage ; and 
formed of palm-trees, which are as little aquatic as Tritons are 
terrestrial. The crowd to see it on the opening of the Parlia- 
ment was greater than at the Coronation, and much more mischief 
done. 

The Duchess of Grafton has given me the drawing of the Casino 
at Leghorn by Inigo Jones. It is very pretty : was not I to have a 
church by him too ? 

The Duchess of Bedford has sent to Lady Bohngbroke a remark- 
ably fine enamelled watch, to be shown to the Queen. The Queen 
desired her to put it on, that she might see how it looked — and then 
said it looked so well, it ought to remain by Lady Bolingbroke’s side, 
and gave it her. Was not this done in a channing manner ? 

George Selwyn, of whom you have heard so much, but don’t 
know, is returned from Paris, whither he went with the Duchess of 
Bedford. He says our passion for everything French is nothing to 
theirs for everything English. There is a book published called the 
* Anglomanie.’ How much worse they understand us, even than we 
do them, you will see by this story. The old Marechale de Villars 
gave a vast dinner to the Duchess of Bedford. In the middle of the 
dessert, Madame de Villars called out, “ Oh, Lord ! they have for- 
got ! yet I bespoke them, and I am sure they are ready ; you ETigb's}i 
love hot rolls — bring the roUs.” There arrived a huge dish of hot 
roUs, and a sauce-boat of melted butter. Adieu 1 
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834. TO SIE HOEACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 20, 1762. 

I RECEIVED your letter for tKe Duchess of Grafton, and gave it to 
her last night. She was so pleased mtli your good-breeding and 
compliments, that she made mo read it. Her Duke is appearing in 
a new light, and by the figure ho makes will probably soon be the 
head of the Opposition, if it continues ; though the vast majority on 
the preliminaries will probably damp it extremely. In the Lords 
there was no division ; in the Commons, 319 to 65. Such a tri- 
umphancy in the Court will not be easily mastered. To-day has 
been execution-day ; great havoc is made amongst the Duke of 
Newcastle’s friends, who are turned out down to the lowest offices. 

This is a want of moderation after victory, which I, who never 
loved the House of Pelham, cannot commend. He cannot indemnify 
his friends ; and I am not apt to think he would if he could. Some 
of them, who had the same doubt, took care not to put this last 
ingratitude in his power, but abandoned him. I missed a scene that 
would have pleased me. The Chancellor [Northington] abused the 
Duke of Newcastle and Lord Hardwicke unmercifully, though the 
latter moves mighty slowly towards opposition, and counts his purse 
over at every step. I have so often seen unbounded subservience to 
those two men in the House of Lords, that it would have pleased me to 
witness their defeat on the same spot, and, — there I have done mth 
it. It is an angry Opposition, but very dull ; does not produce a 
lively ballad or epigram. I have even heard but one bon-mot of its 
manufacture, and that was very delicate and pretty. They were 
sa3dng that everybody, without exception, was to be turned out 
that the Duke of Newcastle had brought in ; somebody replied, 
‘‘ Save the King.” * 

For twenty years I hai^e been looking at parties, factions, changes, 
and struggles ; do you wonder I am tired, when I have seen them so 
often acted over, and pretty much by the same dramatis personce ? 
Yet I wish I had no worse reason for not enjoying the repetition. 
I am not only grown old (though I find that is no reason with the 
generality, for I think all the chiefs are very Struldbrugs in politics), 
but my spirits are gone. 

^ I am pleased with a hon niot that I am told is in one of the public j^apers \for I 
never read them), viz., that the ministers have turned out everybody your grace 
helped to bring in except the king. — Duke of Devonshire to Duke of Newcastle^ 
Dec. 29, 1762. — CuNjHiifGiiAM. 
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It is always against my will when I talk of my health, and I 
have disguised its being out of order as long as I could ; but since 
the fit of the gout I had in the spring, and whose departure I believe 
I precipitated too fast, I have had a constant pain in my breast or 
stomach. It comes like a fever at six in the morning, proceeds to a 
pain by the time I rise, and lasts with a great lowness of spirits till 
after dinner. In most evenings I am quite well. I am teased about 
my management of myself. I abhor physicians, and have scarce 
asked a question of one ; my regimen is still more condemned ; but 
I act by what I find succeeds best with me. You will be surprised 
when I tell you, that though I think my complaint a flying gout, I 
treat it with water and the coldest things I can find, except harts- 
horn ; fifty drops of the latter, and three pears are my constant 
supper, and my best nights are when I adhere to this method. I 
thought for three weeks I had cured myself, but for these last ten 
days I have been rather worse than before. In short, what I hope 
you will not dislike, though you will be sorry for the cause, I am 
thinking seriously of a journey to Italy in March. Much against 
my inclination, I own, except for the pleasure of seeing you. 

Strawberry, which I have almost finished to my mind, and where 
I mean to pass the greatest part of the remainder of my life, pulls 
hard. I shall decide in a few days ^vhether I shall set out, or first 
try Bath or Bristol. The two latter, except for the shortness of the 
time, are much more against my inclination than going abroad ; but 
I have talked too much of myself ; let us come to you. I am heartily 
glad Mr. Mackenzie is your friend ; he is a man of strict honour, 
and will be so if he professes it. I do not know what to advise about 
Naples. You know I always repeat my father^s maxim, Quieta 
non movere.” Besides, should you like it ? After so many years, 
would you care to tap a new world, a new set of acquaintance ? But 
I am a bad counsellor : my aversion to embarking in new scenes, 
not early in one’s life, is, I find it, particular ; few thinlc themselves 
so old as I do at five-and-forty ; nor would I give myself for a rule 
to any man else. My bidding adieu to the world already (I do not 
mean by a formal retreat, of which one always grows tired, and 
which one makes a silly figure by quitting again) is not a part for 
everybody ; for I never had any ambition, and though much love 
for fame, I very near despise that as much too now. Youth is the 
only real season for joy, but cannot, and surely should not be pushed 
a moment beyond its term — ^but this is moralising ! If Mr. Mac- 
kenzie could send you to Naples, he can keep you at Florence- 
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Continue to secure him. Try to be useful to the King in his love of 
virtu. I counselled this from the first minute of his reign. 

If you choose to try for Naples, I cannot dissuade it ; nor can the 
solicitation hurt you whether it succeed or not. Whatever you 
wish I wish heartily. I have long made myself of too little conse- 
quence to contribute anything to my friends but wishes. Adieu ! 
my dear Sir. 

P.S. It is very true, I had the gesse of my mother^s statue, but, as 
I told you, it is so rotten and crumbling that I want another. 

835. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street, Dec, 23, 1762. 

You are always abundantly kind to me, and pass my power of 
thanking you. You do nothing but give yourself trouble and me 
presents. My cousin Oalthorpe* is a great rarity, and I think I 
ought, therefore, to return him to you ; but that would not be treat- 
ing him like a relation, or you like a friend. My ancestor's epitaph, 
too, was very agreeable to me. 

I have not been at Strawberry Hill these three weeks. My maid 
is iU there, and I have not been well myself with the same fl3dng 
gout in my stomach and breast, of which you heard me complain a 
little in the summer. I am much persuaded to go to a warmer 
climate, which often disperses these unsettled complaints. I do not 
care for it, nor can determine till I see I grow worse : if I do go, 
I hope it will not be for long ; and you shall certainly hear again 
before I set out. 


836. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Jan, 28, 1763. 

I AM a slatternly correspondent when I have nothing to say. 
When that is the case, I like you should understand it by my 
silence, rather than give a description of a vacuum. 

The Peace, which has hitched and hobbled, draws, they say, to a 
conclusion. The Opposition died in the birth. All is quiet, but a 
little paper-war, which is pungent enough, but no citadel was ever 
taken by pop-guns. 

A print or drawing that Cole had sent to Walpole.— -Cunningham. 
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Shall you be glad or sorry that my post-chaise is not at the door 
bound for Florence ? For me you will rejoice, as I trust you will 
be a little disappointed on your own account, though I have been so 
often bound for Italy, that perhaps you did not expect me even now. 
For this month we have had a most severe frost, which kills every- 
body else, and cures me. In short, I am so much better since the 
cold weather set in, that it has almost persuaded me that my com- 
plaint was nervous and not gouty ; and, consequently, if Grreenland 
suits me, Naples would not : however, I am come to no decision. 
I await the thaw before I shall know what to think ; still extremely 
disposed to an Italian voyage, if Strawberry would give its consent. 

This winter has produced no ghost, no new madness. I fear 
Monsieur de Nivernois will think we have been scandalised, and 
that we are quite a reasonable people ; but he, too, must wait for the 
thaw ! 

I have nothing to send you more but the enclosed lines on Lord 
Q-ranville,' which I wrote last year. The picture is allowed to be so 
like, that you, who could scarcely be acquainted with him, will 
know it. Adieu ! I am sorry tranquillity and the post agree so ill 
together ! 


837. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawhen'y Hill, Feb, 28, 1763. 

Your letter of the 19th seems to postpone your arrival rather 
than advance it ; yet Lady Ailesbury tells me that to her you talk 
of being here in ten days. I wish devoutly to see you, though I am 
not departing myself ; but I am impatient to have your disagreeable 
function “ at an end, and to know that you enjoy yourself after such 
fatigues, dangers, and ill-requited services. For any public satis- 
faction you win receive in being at home, you must not expect 
much. Your mind was not formed to float on the surface of a 
mercenary world. My prayer (and my behef) is, that you may 
always prefer what you always have preferred, your integrity to 
success. You win then laugh, as I do, at the attacks and mahce of 
faction or ministers. I taste of both ; but, as my health is recovered, 
and my mind does not reproach me, they win perhaps only give me 


^ These lines on John, Earl Granville, got into print, and, therefore, are not repeated 
here. — Walpole. Printed in Gentleman^s Magazine for 1763, p. 38. — Cunningham. 

^ The re-embarkation of the British troops from Flanders after the peace. — 
Walpole. 
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an opportunity, which. I should never have sought, of proving that 
I have some virtue — aixd it will not be proved in the way they 
probably expect. I have better evidence than by hanging out the 
tattered ensigns of patriotism. But this and a thousand other 
things I shall reserve for our meeting. Your brother [Hertford] 
has pressed me much to go vith him, if ho goes, to Paris [as 
ambassador]. I take it very kindly, but have excused myself, 
though I have promised either to accompany him for a short time at 
first or to go to him if he should have any particular occasion for 
me : but my resolution against ever appearing in any public hght is 
unalterable. When I wish to live less and less in the world here, 
I cannot think of mounting a new stage at Paris. At this moment 
I am alone here, while everybody is balloting in the House of 
Commons. Sir John PhiKps proposed a Commission of Accounts, 
which has been converted into a select committee of twenty-one, 
eligible by ballot. As the ministry is not predominant in the 
affections of mankind, some of them may find a jury elected that 
will not be quite so complaisant as the House is in general when 
their votes are given openly. As many may be glad of this oppor- 
tunity, I shun it; for I should scorn to do anything in secret, 
though I have some enemies that are not quite so generous. 

You say you have seen the North Briton [No. 2], in which 
I make a capital figure. Wilkes, the authoi', I hear, says, that if he 
had thought I should have taken it so well, he would have been 
damned before he would have wndtten it — but I am not sore where 
I am not sore. 

The theatre at Covent-garden has suffered more by riots than 
even Drury-lane.^ A footman of Lord Dacre has been hanged for 
murdering the butler. George Selwyn had great hand in bringing 
him to confess it. That Selwjm should be a capital performer in a 
scene of that kind is not extraordinary : I tell it you for the strange 
coolness which the young fellow, who was but nineteen, expressed : 

^ In January there was a riot at Drury-lane, in consequence of the managers 
refusing admittance at the end of the third act of a play for half price ; when the 
glass lustres were broken and thrown upon the stage, the henclies torn up, and the 
performance put a stop to. The same scene was threatened on the following evening, 
but was prevented by Garrick’s consenting to give admittance at half-price after the 
third act, except during the first winter of a new pantomime. At Covent Garden, 
tlxe redress demanded having been acceded to, no disturbance took place on that 
occasion ; but a more serious riot happened ou the 24th of February, in consequence 
of a demand for full prices at the opera of Artaxerxes. The mischief done was 
estimated at not less than 2000Z.— Wright, 
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as he was writing his confession, I murd— he stopped, and asked, 

How do yon spell murdered ? 

Mr. Fox is mnch better than at the beginning of the winter ; 
and both his health and power seem to promise a longer duration 
than people expected. Indeed, I think the latter is so established, 
that Lord Bute would find it more difficult to remove him, than he 
did his predecessors, and may even feel the effects of the weight he 
has made over to him ; for it is already obvious that Lord Bute’s 
lev4e is not the present path to fortune. Permanence is not the 
complexion of these times — a distressful circumstance to the votaries 
of a court, but amusing to us spectators. Adieu ! 

838. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Streetf March 4, 1763. 

It is an age since I wrote to you, but I told you that the con- 
clusion of the war would leave our correspondence a little dry. The 
Peace is now general, and the King of Prussia, who has one life 
more than Rominagrobis the monarch of the cats had, lights upon 
all his legs. He has escaped an hundred battles, and what was 
more threatening, three angry Empresses,* of whom one,* at least, is 
not tender of sovereign lives. If he does not write his own history, 
I shall not rejoice much for him ; yet now he will have manage- 
ments ; he will not be quite so frank, as in the middle of his career 
and anger. Besides, his objects will have shifted so often, that his 
Memoires, like the Duchess of Marlborough’s, will vary continually 
from his first impressions. There is no change in the scene at home 
The Opposition has proved the silliest that ever was, and has 
scarcely even pretensions to the title. There have been more 
hostihties at the playhouses, than between anything that calls 
itself party. Both Theatres have been demolished on the inside.^ 
The cause was, the managers refusing to take half prices after the 
second act ; and with good reason ; considering how everything is 
advanced in dearness, it is hard on them to be stinted to primitive 
tolls. The managers have submitted; but the King’s Bench, 
where some of the rioters are to be tried, is not likelj' to be so 
acquiescent. 

^ Elizabeth and Catherine of Russia, and Maria Theresa of Germany. — W alpolb. 

^ The Czarina Catherine. — Walpole. 

^ These riots commenced at Drury Lane Theatre, on the 26th of January in this 
year, in consequence of the prices of admission having been raised by Mr. Garrick. — 
W RTGBT. 
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The Duchess of Hamilton, who was thought in a deep con- 
sumption like her sister Coventry, has produced a son, and, according 
to the marvellous fortune attending those two beauties, will probably 
be mother of two dukes [Hamilton and Argyll],' whose rival houses 
so long divided Scotland. Lord Bath’s history winds up in a more 
melancholy manner. After preserving his only son Lord Pulteney, 
through the course of the war, he has just lost him by a putrid fever 
at Madrid, as he was returning from Portugal. That enormous 
wealth, heaped up with so Httle credit, is left without an heir ! 

I saw yesterday a magnificent service of Chelsea china, which the 
King and Queen are sending to the Duke of Mecldenburgh, There 
are dishes and plates without number, an epergne, candlesticks, salt- 
sellers, sauce-boats, tea and coffee equipages ; in short, it is com- 
plete ; and cost twelve hundred pounds ! I cannot boast of our 
taste; the forms are neither new, beautiful, nor various. Yet 
Sprimont, the manufacturer, is a Frenchman. It seems their taste 
will not bear transplanting. But I have done ; my letter has 
tumbled from the King of Prussia to a set of China ; encore passe, 
if I had begun with the King of Poland, ce Boy de Fai/ence,^ as the 
other called him. Adieu ! 


839. TO GEORGE MOKTAGIJ, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, March 29, 1763. 

Though you are a runaway, a fugitive, a thing without friend- 
ship or feehng, though you grow tired of your acquaintance in half 
the time you intended, I will not quite give you up : I will write 
to you once a quarter, just to keep up a connection that grace may 
catch at, if it ever proposes to visit you. This is my plan, for I 
have little or nothing to tell you. The ministers only cut one 
another’s throats, instead of ours. They growl over their prey like 
two curs over a bone, which neither can determine to quit ; and the 
whelps in opposition are not strong enough to beat either way, 
though like the species, they will probably hunt the one that shall 
be worsted. The saddest dog of all, TYilkes, shows most spirit. 
The last ^Horth Briton’ is a masterpiece of mischief. He has 
written a dedication too to an old play, ^ the Fall of Mortimer,’ 


* TMs was the case ; the eldest Gunning girl was the mother of a Duke of Hamilton 
and of a Duke of Argyll. — Cunningham. 

® From the manufacture of porcelain at Dresden. — Walpolh. 
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that is wormwood ; and he had the impudence toother day to ask 
Dyson ^ if he was going to the Treasury; “Because,” said he, 

a friend of mine has dedicated a play to Lord Bute, and it is 
asual to give dedicators something ; I wish you would put his lord- 
ship in mind of it.” Lord and Lady Pembroke are reconciled, and 
live again together. Mr. Hunter would have taken his daughter 
[Kitty] too, but upon condition she should give back her settlement 
to Lord Pembroke and her child : she replied nobly, that she did 
not trouble herself about fortune, and would willingly depend on her 
father ; but for her child, she had nothing left to do but to take care 
of that, and would not part with it ; so she keeps both, and I suppose 
will soon have her lover again too, for my Lady Pembroke's beauty 
is not glutinous. Toother sister * [Lady Bolingbroke] has been 
sitting to Beynolds, who by her husband's direction has made a 
speaking picture. Lord Bolingbroke said to him, “You must give 
the eyes something of Nelly O'Brien,^ or it will not do.” As he has 
given NeUy something of his wife's, it was but fair to give her 
something of Nelly’s, and my lady will not throw away the present ! 

1 am going to Strawberry for a few days pour faire mes pdques. 
The Q-allery advances rapidly. The ceiling is Harry the Seventh's 
Chapel in proprtd persona ; the canopies are all placed ; I think 
three months will quite complete it. I have bought at Lord 
Granville's sale the original picture of Charles Brandon and his 
queen ; and have to-day received from France a copy of Madame 
Maintenon, which with my La Valiere, and copies of Madame 
Grammont, and of the charming portrait of the Mazarine at the 
Duke of St. Albans’, is to accompany Bianca OapeUo and Ninon 
L'Enclos in the Round Tower. I hope now there will never be 
another auction, for I have not an inch of space, or a farthing left. 

^ J eremiah Dyson, secretary to the Treasur}^ now best remembered as the able and 
active patron of Akenside. — Cunningham. 

2 Lady Bolingbroke, (Lady Di Spencer, afterwards Lady Di Beauclerk,) and the 
Countess of Pembroke, (Lady Betty Spencer) were sisters, — Cunningham. 

* The portrait of Nelly O'Brien by Reynolds, a half-length, painted 1763, is the leading 
attraction of the Hertford Gallery, and (1857) of the Art-Treasures Exhibition at 
Manchester — Cunningham. Nelly O'Brien is now lying in London to the great 
joy, I presume, of the noble family, but whether married or not is uncertain. 
What a slip Lady Harriet Wentworth has made, an Irishman, a footman, and who 
has been a foot-soldier." Mr, Whitehead to Lord JECarcourt, Nov. 4, 1764 (MS.). 
"I have told you Nelly O’Brien has a son. It was christened yesterday. Bunny 
[Bunbury] and his trull were sponsors. Now for his name ; guess it if you can ; 
it is of no less consequence in this country than Alfred ; but Magill was so drunk 
he had like to have named it Hiccup.” GiUy WiUiams to Selwyn, Christmas-day, 
1764. 
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As I have some remains of paper, I will fill it np with a song that 
I made t’other day in the post-chaise, after a particular conversation 
that I had had with Miss Pelham the night before at the Duke of 
Eiichmond’s. 


THE ADVICE. 


I. 

The business of women, dear Chloe, is pleasure, 

And by love ev’ry fair one her minutes should measure. 
“ Oh ! for love we’re all ready/* you cry. — V ery true ; 
Nor would I rob the gentle fond god of his due. 

Unless in the sentiments Cupid has part. 

And dips in the amorous transport his dart ; 

*Tis tumult, disorder, ’tis loathing and hate ; 

Caprice gives it birth, and contempt is its fate. 


II. 

True passion insensibly leads to the joy, 

And grateful esteem bids its pleasures ne’er cloy. 

Yet here you should stop —but your whimsical sex 
Such romantic ideas to passion annex. 

That poor men, by your visions and jealousy worried, 
To nymphs less ecstatic, but kinder, are hurried. 

In your heart, I consent, let your wishes be bred ; 
Only take care your heart don’t get into your head. 

Adieu, till Midsummer- day ! 


840. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Sti^eet, A'pril 6, 1763. 

You will pity my distress when I tell you that Lord Waldegrave 
has got the small-pox, and a bad sort. This day se’nniglit, in the 
evening, I met him at Arthur’s : he complained to me of the head- 
ache, and a sickness in the stomach. I said, My dear lord, whv 
don t you go home, and take J ames’s powder ? you will be well in 
the morning. H© thanked me, said he was glad I had put him in 
mind of it, and he would take my advice. I sent in the morning ; 
my niece said he had taken the powder, and that James thought he 
had no fever, hut that she found him very low. As he had no fever, 
I had no apprehension. At eight o’clock on Friday night, I was 
told abruptly at Arthur’s, that Lord W^aldegrave had the small -pox. 
I was excessively shocked, not knovdng if the powder was good or 
had for it, I went instantly to the house ; at the door I was met 
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by a servant of Lady Ailesbnry, sent to tell me tbat Mr. Conway 
was arrived. These two opposite strokes of terror and joy over- 
came me so much, that when I got to Mr. Conway’s I could not 
speak to him, but hurst into a flood of tears. The next morning, 
Lord Waldegrave hearing I was there, desired to speak to me alone. 
I should tell you, that the moment he knew it was the small-pox 
he signed his will. This has been the unvaried tenor of his 
behaviour, doing just what is wise and necessary, and nothing more. 
He told me, he knew how great the chance was against his living 
through that distemper at his age. That, to be sure, he should like 
to have lived a few years longer ; but if he did not, he should sub- 
mit patiently. That aU he desired was, that if he should fail, we 
would do our utmost to comfort his wife, who, he feared, was breed- 
ing, and who, he added, was the best woman in the world. I told 
him he could not doubt our attention to her, but that at present all 
our attention was fixed on him. That the great difference between 
having the smaH-pox young, or more advanced in years, consisted in 
the fear of the latter ; but that as I had so often heard him say, and 
now saw, that he had none of these fears, the danger of age was 
considerably lessened. Dr. Wilmot says, that if anything saves him, 
it will be his tranquillity. To my comfort I am told, that James’s 
powder has probably been a material ingredient towards his recovery. 
In the mean time, the universal anxiety about him is incredible. 
Dr. Barnard, the master of Eton, who is in town for the holidays, 
says, that, from his situation, he is naturally invited to houses of 
all ranks and parties, and that the concern is general in all. I 
cannot say so much of my lord, and not do a little justice to my 
niece too. Her tenderness, fondness, attention, and courage are 
surprisiug. She has no fears to become her, nor heroism for parade. 
I could not help saying to her, ‘‘ There never was a nurse of your 
age had such attention.” She replied, There never was a nurse 
of my age had such an object.” It is this astonishes one, to see so 
much beauty sincerely devoted to a man so unlovely in his person ; 
but if Adonis was sick, she could not stir seldomer out of his bed- 
chamber. The physicians seem to have little hopes, but, as their 
arguments are not near so strong as their alarms, I own I do not 
give it up, and yet I look on it in a very dangerous light. 

I know nothing of news and the world, for I go to Albemarle- 
street early in the morning, and don’t come home till late at night. 
Young Mr. Pitt has been dying of a fever in Bedfordshire. The 
Bishop of Carlisle [LytteltonJ, whom I have appointed visitor of 



62 


HORACE WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[1763 


Strawberry, is gone down to bim. You will be much disappointed 
if you expect to find the Gallery near finished. They threaten me 
with three months before the gilding can be begun. Twenty points 
are at a stand by my present confinement, and I have a melancholy 
prospect of being forced to carry my niece thither the next time 
I go. The Due de Nivernois, in return for a set of the Strawberry 
editions, has sent me four seasons, which, I conclude, he thought 
good, but they shall pass their whole round in London, for they have 
not even the merit of being badly old enough for Strawberry. Mr 
Bentley’s epistle to Lord Melcomb has been published in a maga- 
zine. It has less wit by far than I expected from him, and to the 
fall as bad English. The thoughts are old Strawberry phrases ; so 
are not the panegyrics. Here are six lines written extempore by 
Lady Temple, on Lady Mary Ooke,^ easy and genteel, and almost 
true : 

She sometimes laughs, but never loud ; 

She’s handsome too, but somewhat proud ; 

At court, she bears away the belle ; 

She dresses fine, and figures well : 

With decency she’s gay and airy ; 

Who can this be but Lady Mary ? 

There has been tough doings in Parliament about the tax on 
cider ; and in the western counties the discontent is so great, that if 
Mr. Wilkes will turn patriot-hero, or patriot-incendiary in earnest, 
and put himself at their head, he may obtain a rope of martyrdom 
before the summer is over. Adieu! I tell you my sorrows, because, 
if I escape them, I am sure nobody will rejoice more. 

841. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESa 

Arlington Street^ Friday night, late. April 8, 1763. 

Amidst all my own grief, and all the distress which I have this 
moment left, I cannot forget you, who have so long been my steady 
and invariable friend. I cannot leave it to newspapers and corre- 
spondents to tell you my loss. Lord Waldegrave died to-day. Last 
night he had some glimmerings of hope. The most desponding of 
the faculty flattered us a little. He himself joked with the phy- 

^ I am just come from Princess Emily’s court ; have since writ out my verses on 
Lady Mary to send. Her Royal Highness was much upbraided by her for letting 
other people see them, and never showing them to her. It is too long a story to tell 
you, but Mr. Walpole has got them, admires them much as an impromptu, and shows 
them to everybodj’’.” Countess Temple to Farl Temple, April 5, 1763, — Cunningham. 
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sicians, and expressed himself in this engaging manner; asking 
what day of the week it was ; they told him Thursday : ‘‘ Sure/' 
said he, ‘'it is Friday.’’ "No, my lord, indeed it is Thursday." 
" Well,” said he, " see what a rogue this distemper makes one ; I 
want to steal nothing hut a day.” By the help of opiates, with 
which, for two or three days, they had numbed his sufferings, he 
rested well. This morning he had no worse symptoms. I told 
Lady Waldegrave, that as no material alteration was expected before 
Sunday, 1 would go to dine at Strawberry, and return in time to 
meet the physicians in the evening ; in truth, I was worn out with 
anxiety and attendance, and wanted an hour or two of fresh air. I 
left her at twelve, and had ordered dinner at three that I might be 
back early. I had not risen from table when I received an express 
from Lady Betty Waldegrave, to tell me that a sudden change had 
happened, that they had given him James’s powder, but that they 
feared it was too late, and that he probably would be dead before 
I could come to my niece, for whose sake she begged I would return 
immediately. It was indeed too late ! too late for every thing — ^late 
as it was given, the powder vomited him even in the agonies — ^had 
I had power to direct, he should never have quitted James; but these 
are vain regrets ! vain to recollect how particularly kind he, who 
was kind to everybody, was to me ! I found Lady Waldegrave at 
my brother’s ; she weeps without ceasing, and talks of his virtues 
and goodness to her in a manner that distracts one. My brother 
bears this mortification with more courage than I could have expected 
from his warm passions : but nothing struck me more than to see 
my rough savage Swiss, Louis, in tears, as he opened my chaise. 

I have a bitter scene to come ; to-morrow morning I carry poor 
Lady Waldegrave to Strawberry. Her fall is great, from that 
adoration and attention that he paid her, fr’om that splendour of 
fortune, so much of which dies with him, and from that consider- 
ation, which rebounded to her from the great deference which the 
world had for his character. Visions perhaps. Tet who could 
expect that they would have passed away even before that fleeting 
thing, her beauty. 

If I had time or command enough of my thoughts, I could give 
you as long a detail of as unexpected a revolution in the political 
world. To-day has been as fatal to a whole nation, I mean to the 
Scotch, as to our family. Lord Bute resigned this morning,* His 

^ See Lord Bute's Letter to tlie Duke of Bedford, dated April 2, 1763, in the 
Bedford Correspondence, iii. 223. — Cunwikgham. 
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intention was not even suspected till Wednesday, nor at ail known 
a very few days before. In short, there is nothing, more or less, 
than a panic ; a fortnight's opposition has demolished that scandalous 
but vast majority, which a fortnight had purchased; and in five 
months a plan of absolute power has been demolished by a panic. 
He pleads to the world bad health ; to his friends, more truly, that 
the nation was set at him. He pretends to intend retiring abso- 
lutely, and giving no umbrage. In the mean time he is packing up 
a sort of ministerial legacy, which cannot hold even till next session, 
and I should think would scarce take place at all. George Gren- 
ville is to be at the head of the Treasury and Chancellor of the 
Exchequer ; Charles Townshend to succeed him ; and Lord Shel- 
bm^ne, Charles. Sir Francis Dashwood to have his barony of 
Despencer and the Great Wardrobe, in the room of Lord Gower, 
who takes the Privy Seal, if the Duke of Bedford takes the presi- 
dentship ; but there are many i/s in this arrangement ; the principal 
^is, if they dare stand a tempest which has so terrified the pilot. 
You ask what becomes of Mr. Fox ? Not at all pleased with this 
sudden determination, which has blown up so many of his projects, 
and left him time to heat no more furnaces, he goes to France by 
the way of the House of Lords,* but keeps his place and Iris tools 
till something else happens. The confusion I suppose will be 
enormous, and the next act of the drama a quarrel among the Oppo- 
sition, who would be all-powerful if they could do what they cannot, 
hold together and not quarrel for the plunder. As I shall be 
at a distance for some days, I shall be able to send you no more 
particulars of this interlude, but you will like a pun my brother 
made when he was told of this explosion : Then,’’ said he, they 
must turn the Jacks out of the drawing-room again, and again 
take them into the kitchen.” Adieu ! what a world to set one’s 
heart on ! 


842. TO SIR HORACE 

Strawberry Hill, April 10, 1763. 

At a time when the political world is in strange and unexpected 
disorder, you would wonder that I should be here, and be so for 
some days ; but I am come on a very melancholy occasion. Lord 
W aldegrave is just dead of the small-pox, and I have brought my 

^ On the 16th, Mr Fox was created Baron Holland of Poxley. — Wktoht. 
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poor unhappy niece hither till he is buried. He was taken ill on 
the Wednesday, the distemper showed itself on the Friday, a very 
bad sort, and carried him off that day se’nnight. His brother and 
sister were inoculated, but it was early in the practice of that great 
preservative, which was then devoutly opposed ; he was the eldest 
son, and weakly.* He never had any fear of it, nor ever avoided it. 
We scarce feel this heavy loss more than it is felt universally. He 
was one of those few men whose good-nature silenced even ill- 
nature. TTir strict honour and consummate sense made him 
reverenced as much as beloved. He died as he hved, the phy- 
sicians declaring that if anything saved him, it would be his 
tranquillity : I soon saw by their ignorance and contradictions 
that thep would not. Yet I believe Jameses powder would have 
preserved him. He took it by my persuasion, before I knew what 
his disorder was. But James was soon chased away, to make room 
for regular assassins. In the course of the illness nobody would 
venture to take on them so important a hazard as giving the powder 
again ; yet in his agonies it was given, and even then had ejfidcacy 
enough to vomit him ; but too late ! My niece has nothing left but 
a moderate jointure of a thousand pounds a-year, three Kttle girls, a 
pregnancy, her beauty, and the testimonial of the best of men, who 
expressed no concern but for her, and who has given her as much 
as he could, and ratified her character by making her sole executrix. 
Her tenderness, which could not be founded on any charms in his 
person, shows itself in floods of tears, in veneration for his memory, 
and by acting with just such reason and propriety as he would wish 
her to exert ; yet it is a terrible scene ! She loses in him a father, 
who formed her mind, and a lover whose profusion knew no bounds. 
From his places his fortune was very great — ^that is gone ! From 
“hiR rank and consideration with all parties, she was at the su mm it 
of worldly glory — ^that is gone too ! Four short years were all their 
happiness. Since the death of Lady Coventry, she is allowed the 
handsomest woman in England ; as she is so young, she may find as 
great a match and a younger lover — ^but she never can find another 
Lord Waldegrave ! 

Yesterday, when her brothei’-in-law, the Bishop of Exeter, came 
hither to acquaint her with the WiU, and we were endeavouring 
to stop the torrent of her tears, by observing how satisfactory it 

1 A very curious list might he compiled of the heads of great families left without 
heirs-male by the small-pox; the two most remarkable are the two familiar friends. 
Queen Anne and the Duchess of Marlborough. — C unningham. 

VOI.. IV, ^ 
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must be to her to find what confidence her Lord had placed in her 
sense and conduct, she said, charmingly, "" Oh ! I wish he had ever 
done one thing I could find fault with ! The trial is great and 
dismal. She is not above three months gone with child, and is to 
pass seven more in melancholy anxiety, to have a labour without a 
kther, perhaps another girl, or a son, whose chance of Kfe wiU be 
a constant anxiety to her. 

The same day that put an end to Lord Waldegrave^s Hfe gave 
a period to the adminis'teation of Lord Bute, his supplanter, whom 
he did not love, and yet whom he could hardly hate, for aversion 
was not in his nature ; nor did ever any man who had undertaken 
such a post as governor to a Prince with the utmost reluctance, and 
who could not have been totally void of the ambition which must 
have attended such a charge when once accepted, feel less resent- 
ment at the disappointment ; but I will say no more on Lord 
Waldegrave, for I forget that you never knew him, and have kept 
you for above two pages in suspense. lU health, antecedent deter- 
mination of retirement, and national antipathy to him, are pleaded 
as the motives to Lord Bute’s sudden resignation, which was not 
known, nay, not suspected, till two days before it happened. Leave 
out the two first causes, which are undoubtedly false, and call 
the third by its true name, panic, and you have the whole secret 
of this extraordinary revolution. It is plain, that if Mr. Pitt had 
headed the Opposition sooner, or that the Opposition had had any 
brains without him, this event would have happened earher. A 
single fortnight of clamour and debate on the Cyder Tax, copied 
from the noise on the Excise in my father’s time, and adopted into 
petitions from the City, frightened this mighty favourite out of all 
his power and plans, and has reduced Mr. Fox to take almost the 
same steps, though he, too, has an intended project of retirement to 
plead ; but he keeps his place, takes a peerage, and goes to France. 
Lord Bute keeps nothing but the King’s favour, and that, too, he 
is not to use. He will be wise to adhere to this measure, now 
he has taken the other, lest necessity should prescribe instead of 
option. 

I suppose you by this time conclude, that when Lord Bute quitted 
the King, he sent the keys of St. James’s and Buckingham-house to 
Mr. Pitt. Stay a little — ^we are to have another episode of a summer 
Administration first, for you find we do not wear the same suits in 
both seasons. Mr. Grenville is to be First Lord of the Treasury 
and Chancellor of the Exchequer ; Charles Townshend at the head 
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of the Admiralty, and Lord Shelburne at the Board of Trade. Sir 
Francis Dashwood, in recompense for the wofol incapacity he has 
shown, goes into the House of Lords, and is to succeed in the great 
Wardrobe to Lord Gower, who again takes the Privy Seal, as the 
Duke of Bedford is to be President of the Council. Lord Hertford 
is named for Paris, and Lord Stormont for Yienna ; the Duke of 
Marlborough gets what he wished, the Master of the Horse ; I sup- 
pose to leave the Chamberlain’s OfS.ce vacant for the last iucumbent.* 
The Duke of Rutland to be contented with Lord Granby’s beiug 
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, where he will finish® his hfe and 
fortune. 

In this state I left history. AH this arrangement may be already 
overturned. No man, I suppose, is so unwise as to expect any 
duration to it. It can only mean, time to deal with the Opposition, 
or to divide them ; and, considering what numbers and what great 
names are to be satisfied, it is a chaos into which one cannot 
foresee. I have seldom been a lucky prophet, and therefore shall not 
exercise my talent. The poor man who is gone [Lord Waldegrave] 
could have been of the utmost consequence at this moment to 
accomplish some establishment; he had been offered, and had 
refused the greatest things — no bad ingredient in reconciling others. 
In that or any other qualification I know few equal to him. Adieu ! 

843. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, April 14, 1763 

I HAVE received your two letters together, and foresaw that your 
friendly good heart would feel for us just as you do. The loss is 
irreparable, and my poor niece is sensible it is. She has such a 
veneration for her Lord’s memory, that if her sister and I make her 
cheerful for a moment, she accuses herself of it the next day to the 
Bishop of Exeter [her brother-in-law], as if he was her confessor, 
and that she had committed a crime. She cried for two days to 
such a degree, that if she had been a fountain it must have stopped. 
Till yesterday she scarce eat enough to keep her alive, and looks 
accordingly ; but at her age she must be comforted : her esteem 
will last, but her spirits will return in spite of herself. Her lord 
has made her sole executrix, and added what little douceurs he could 

1 The Duke of Devonshire, — Walpole, 

^ Lord Granby drank very hard, and was profusely generous. — Walpole, 
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to her jointure, which is but a thousand pounds a-year, the estate 
being but three-and-twenty hundred. The little girls will have 
about eight thousand pounds a-piece; for the Teller’s place was 
so great during the war, that notwithstanding his temper was a 
sluice of generosity, he had saved thirty thousand pounds since his 
marriage. 

Her sisters have been here with us the whole time. Lady Hunt- 
ingtower is all mildness and tenderness ; and by dint of attention I 
have not displeased the other. Lord Huntingtower has been here 
once ; the Bishop most of the time : he is very reasonable and good- 
natured, and has been of great assistance and comfort to me in this 
melancholy office, which is to last here till Monday or Tuesday. 
We have got the eldest little girl too. Lady Laura, who is just old 
enough to be amusing ; and last night my nephew arrived here from 
Portugal. It was a terrible meeting at first ; but as he is very 
soldierly and lively, he got into spirits, and diverted us much with 
his relations of the war and the country. He confirms all we have 
heard of the villany, poltroonery, and ignorance of the Portuguese, 
and of their aversion to the English ; but I could perceive, even 
through his relation, that our flippancies and contempt of them must 
have given a good deal of play to their antipathy. 

You are admirably kind, as you always are, in inviting me to 
Q-reatworth, and proposing Bath ; but besides its being impossible 
for me to take any journey just at present, I am really very well in 
health, and the tranquillity and air of Strawberry have done much 
good. The hurry of London, where I shall be glad to be just now, 
will dissipate the gloom that this unhappy loss has occasioned; 
though a deep loss I shall always think it. The time passes 
tolerably here ; I have my painters and gilders and constant packets 
of news from town, besides a thousand letters of condolence to 
answer ; for both my niece and I have received innumerable testi- 
monies of the regard that was felt for Lord Waldegrave. I have 
heard of but one man who ought to have known his worth, that has 
shown no concern ; but I suppose his childish mind is too much 
occupied with the loss of his last governor.' I have given up my 
own room to my niece, and have betaken myself to the Holbein 
chamber, where I am retired from the rest of the family when I 
choose it, and nearer to overlook my workmen. The Chapel is quite 
finished except the carpet. The sable mass of the altar gives it a 


1 TiOrd Waldegrave had been governor of George the Third.— * Weight. 
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very sober air ; for, notwitlistaiidiiig tbe solemnity of tbe painted 
windows, it kad a gandiness that was a little profane. 

1 can know no news here but by rebound ; and yet, though they 
are to rebound again to you, they will be as fresh as any you can 
have at Greatworth. A kind of administration is botched up for the 
present, and even gave itself an air of that fierceness with which 
the winter sat out. Lord Hardwicke was told, that his sons must 
vote with the court, or be turned out ; he replied, as he meant to 
have them in place, he chose they should be removed now. It looks 
ill for the Court when he is sturdy. They wished, too, to have had 
Pitt, if they could have had him without consequences ; but they 
don^t find any recruits repair to that standard. They brag that they 
should have had Lord Waldegrave ; a most notorious falsehood, as 
he had refnsed every offer they could invent the day before he was 
taken lU, The Duke of Cumberland orders his servants to say, that 
so far from joining them, he believes if Lord Waldegrave could have 
been foretold of his death, he would have preferred it to an union 
with Bute and Fox. The former^s was a decisive panic : so sudden, 
that it is said Lord Egremont was sent to break his resolution of 
retiring to the King. The other [Fox], whose journey to France 
does not indicate much less apprehension, affects to walk in the 
streets at the most public hours to mark his not trembling. In the 
mean time the two chiefs have paid their bravoes magnificently : no 
less than fifty-two thousand pounds a-year are granted in reversion ! 
Young Martin,^ who is older than I am, is named my successor ; but 
I intend he shall wait some years : if they had a mind to serve me, 
they could not have selected a fitter tool to set my character in a fair 
light by the comparison. Lord Bute’s son [Lord Mountstuart] has 
the reversion of an Auditor of the Imprest ; this is aU he has done 
ostensibly for his family, but the great things bestowed on the most 
insignificant objects make me suspect some private compacts. Yet 
I may wrong ham, but I do not mean it. Lord Granby has refused 
Ireland, and the Northumberlands are to transport their magnificence 
thither.® I lament that you made so Httle of that voyage, but is this 
the season of unrewarded merit ? One should blush to be preferred 
within the same year. Do but think that Calcraft is to be an Irish 

^ Samuel Martin, a West Indian, secretary to the treasury when Lord Bute was 
first lord, and treasurer to the Princess Dowager of Wales. — W alpolb. See vol. ii. p. 
483, and post p. 125. — CxrNNiNGHAM. 

2 The Earl of Northumberland was gazetted on the 20th of April Lord-Lieutenant of 
Ireland, and on the 14th of May the Marquis of Granby was appointed Master of the 
Ordnance. — W RichHT. 
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lord! Pox’s millions, or Calcraft’s tythes of minions, cannot 

purchase a grain of your virtue or character. Adieu ! 

8i4. TO GEOEaS MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, April 22, 1763. 

I HAVE two letters from you, and shall take care to execute the 
commission in the second. The first diverted me much. 

I brought my poor niece [Lady Waldegrave] from Strawberry on 
Monday. As executrix, her presence was quite necessary, and she 
has never refused to do anything reasonable that has been desired of 
her. But the house and the business have shocked her terribly ; 
she still eats nothing, sleeps worse than she did, and looks dreadfully : 
I begin to think she will miscarry. She said to me toother day, 

They tell me that if my lord had lived, he might have done great 
service to his country at this juncture, by the respect all parties had 
for him. This is very fine ; but as he did not live to do those 
services, it vdll never be mentioned in History ! ’’ I thought this 
solicitude for his honour charming. But he will be known by 
History ; he has left a small volume of Memoirs, that are a chef’- 
d^omvre} He twice showed them to me, but I kept his secret faith- 
fully ; now it is for his glory to divulge it. 

I am glad you are going to Dr. Lewis. After an Irish voyage I 
do not wonder you want careening. I have often preached to you — 
nay, and lived to you too ; but my sermons were flung away and my 
example. 

This ridiculous Administration is patched up for the present ; the 
detail is delightful, but that I shall reserve for Strawberry-tide. 
Lord Bath has complained to Fanshaw of Lord Pulteney^s extra- 
vagance, and added, “ if he had lived he would have spent my whole 
estate.^^ This almost comes up to Sir Robert Brown, who, when his 
eldest daughter was given over, but still alive, on that uncertamty 
sent for an undertaker, and bargained for her funeral in hopes of 
having it cheaper, as it was possible she might recover. Lord Bath 
has purchased the Hatton vault in Westminster- abbey, squeezed 
his wife, son, and daughter into it, reserved room for hunself, and 
has set the rest to sale.'** Come ; all this is not far short of Sir 
Robert Brown. 

^ ** Memoirs from 1754 to 1758, byJaro.es, Earl Waldegrave, K.G-.” 1821. — CtrjsrNiN’GiiAM, 
There was not the slightest colour for this calumny, circulated by a gentleman 
of very high rank,” (Walpole?) See GentlemarCs Magazine, vol. xlvii. p. 281. — 
ClTSSflNGHiiM. 
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To my great satisfaction, tte new Lord Holland has not taken 
the least friendly, or even formal notice of me, on Lord Walde- 
grave’s death. It dispenses me from the least farther connexion 
with, him, and saves explanations, which always entertain the woild 
more than satisfy. 

Dr. Cumberland is an Irish bishop ; I hope before the summer is 
over that some beam from your cousin^s [Halifax's] portion of the 
triumvirate may light on poor Bentley. If he wishes it till next 
winter, he will be forced to try stiU new sunshine. I have taken 
Mrs. Pritchard^s house [at Twickenham] for Lady Waldegrave; I 
offered her to live with me at Strawberry, but with her usual good 
sense she declined it, as she thought the children would be trouble- 
some. 

Charles Townshend^s episode in this revolution passes belief, 
though he does not tell it himself.^ If I had a son bom, and an old 
fairy were to appear and offer to endow him with her choicest gifts, 
I should cry out, Powerful Goody, give him anything but parts ! ” 
Adieu ! 


846. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, April 30, 1763. 

The papers have told you all the formal changes ; the real one 
consists solely in Lord Bute being out of ofldce, for having recovered 
his fright he is stiU as much Minister as ever, and consequently does 
not find his unpopularity decrease. On the contrary, I think his 
situation more dangerous than ever : he has done enough to terrify 
his friends, and encourage his enemies, and has acquired no new 
strength; rather has lost strength, by the disappearance of Mr. 
Fox from the scene. His deputies, too, will not long care to stand 
all the risk for him, when they perceive, as they must already, that 
they have neither credit nor confidence. Indeed the new adminis- 
tration is a general joke, and will scarce want a violent death to put 
an end to it. Lord Bute is very blameable for embarking the King 
so deep in measures that may have so serious a termination. The 
longer the Court can stand its ground, the more firmly will the 
opposition be united, and the more inflamed. I have ever thought 

^ Lord Barrington, in a letter to Mr. Mitchell, of the 19th of April, says — '^Charles 
ToTOshend accepted the Adnairalty on Thursday, and went to kiss hands the next day; 
but he brought Peter Burrell with him to court, and insisted he likewise should be one 
of the board. Being told that Lords Howe and Digby were to fill up the vacant seats 
at the Admiralty, he declined accepting the office destined for him, and the next day 
received a dismission from the King’s service.” — Wright. 
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this would be a turbulent reign, and nothing has happened to make 
me alter my opinion. 

Mr. Fox^s exit has been very unpleasant. He would not venture 
to accept the Treasury, which Lord Bute would have bequeathed to 
hirr ) ; and could not obtain an earldom, for which he thought he had 
stipiolated ; but some of the negotiators asserting that he had engaged 
to resign the Paymaster’s place, which he vehemently denies, he has 
been forced to take up with a barony, and has broken with bis 
associates — I do not say friends, for with the chief * of them he had 
quarrelled when he embarked in the new system. He meets with 
little pity, and yet has found as much ingratitude as he had had 
power of doing service. 

I am glad you are going to have a great duke ; it will amuse you, 
and a new Court will make Florence lively, the only beauty it 
wants. You divert me with my friend the Duke of Modena’s con- 
scientious match : if the Duchess^ had outlived him, she would not 
have been so scrupulous. But, for Hymen’s sake, who is that 
Madame Simonetti? I trust, not that old painted, gaming, debauched. 
Countess ® from Milan, whom I saw at the fair of Eeggio ! 

I surprise myself with being able to write two pages of pure 
English ; I do nothing but deal in broken French. The two nations 
are crossing over and figuring-in. We have had a Count d’TJsson ^ 
and his wife these six weeks ; and last Saturday arrived a Madame 
de Boufflers,® sgamnte, galante, a. great friend of the Prince of Conti, 
and a passionate admirer de nom metres Anglois. I am forced to 
live much with tout ga^ as they are perpetually at my Lady Hervey’s ; 
and as my Lord Hertford goes Ambassador to Paris, where I shall 
certainly make him a visit next year — don’t you think I shall be 
computing how far it is to Florence ? There is coming, too, a 
Marquis de Fleury, who is to be consigned to me, as a political 
relation, vu Vamitie entre le Cardinal son oncle et feu monsieur mon 
pere. However, as my cousin Fleury is not above six-and-twenty, 
I had much rather be excused from such a commission as showing 
the Tombs and the Lions, and the King and Queen, and my Lord 
Bute, and the Waxwork, to a boy. All this breaks in upon my 


^ The Dukes of Cumberland and Devonshire. — Walpole. 

* She was daughter of the Regent Duke of Orleans. — Walpole. 

® It was that Madame Simonetti. — Walpole. 

^ He was afterwards Envoy to Sweden, where he died in 1781-2. He married a 
Dutch woman. — Walpole. 

® Mademoiselle Saujon, Marquise de Boufflers, mistress of the Prince de Conti, 
whom she hoped to marry. — Walpole. 
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plan of withdrawing by little and little from the world, for I hate 
to tire it with an old lean face, and which promises to be an old 
lean face for thirty years longer, for I am as well again as ever. 
The Due de Nivemois called here the other day in his way from 
Hampton Court ; but, as the most sensible French never have eyes 
to see anything, unless they see it every day and see it in fashion, 
I cannot say he flattered me much, or was much struck with Straw- 
berry. When I carried him into the Cabinet, which I have told 
you is formed upon the idea of a Catholic chapel, he pulled off his 
hat, but perceiving his error, he said, Ce n^est pas une chapelle 
pourtanty^ and seemed a little displeased. 

My poor niece [Lady Waldegrave] does not forget her Lord, 
though by this time I suppose the world has. She has taken a house 
here, at Twickenham, to be near me. Madame de Boufflers has 
heard so much of her beauty, that she told me she should be glad 
to peep through a grate anywhere to get a glimpse of her, — ^but 
at present it would not answer. I never saw so great an alteration 
in so short a period ; but she is too yoimg not to recover her beauty, 
only dimmed by grief that must be temporary. Adieu ! my 
dear Sir. 

Monday f May ^nd, Arlington Street. 

The plot thickens : Mr. Wilkes is sent to the Tower for the last 
^ ISTorth Briton ’ ; * a paper whose fame must have reached you. It 
said Lord Bute had made the King utter a gross falsehood in his last 
speech. This hero is as bad a fellow as ever hero was, abominable 
in private life, dull in Parliament, but, they say, very entertaining 
in a room, and certainly no bad writer, besides having had ihe 
honour of contributing a great deal to Lord Bute’s fall. Wilkes 
fought Lord Talbot in the autumn, whom he had abused; and 
lately in Calais, when the Prince de Croy, the Q-overnor, asked how 
far the liberty of the press extended in England, replied, I cannot 
tell, but I am trying to know. I don’t beheve this will be the only 
paragraph I shall send you on this affair. 

846. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hill, May 1, 1763. 

I FEEL happy at hearing your happiness ; but, my dear Harry, 
your vision is much indebted to your long absence, which 

Makes bleak rocks and barren mountains smile. 


^ No. 46. — OnKViNGHAx. 
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I mean no offence to Park-place, but tke bitterness of tke weather 
makes me wonder how yon can find the country tolerable now. 
This is a May-day for the latitude of Siberia! The milkmaids 
should be wrapped in the motherly comforts of a swan-shin petticoat. 
In short, such hard words have passed between me and the north 
wind to-day, that, according to the language of the times, I was 
very near abusing it for coining from Scotland, and to imputing it to 
Lord Bute. I don’t know whether I should not have written a 
‘ North Briton ’ against it, if the printers were not all sent to New- 
gate, and Mr. Wilkes to the Tower — ay, to the Tower, tout de Ion. 
The new Ministry are trying to make up for their ridiculous insig- 
nificance by a coup d' eclat. As I came hither yesterday, I do not 
know whether the particulars I have heard are genuine — ^but in the 
Tower he certainly is, taken up by Lord Halifax’s warrant for 
treason; vide the ' North Briton’ of Saturday was se’nnight. It 
is said he refused to obey the warrant, of which he asked and got a 
copy from the two messengers, telling them he did not mean to make 
his escape, but sending to demand his Habeas-corpus, which was 
refused. He then went to Lord Halifax, and thence to the Tower ; 
declaring they should get nothing out of him but what they knew. 
AU his papers have been seized. Lord Chief Justice Pratt, I am 
told, finds great fault with the wording of the warrant. 

I don’t know how to execute your commission for books of archi- 
tecture, nor care to put you to expense, which I know will not 
answer. I have been consulting my neighbour, young Mr. Thomas 
Pitt,^ my present architect ; we have all books of that sort here, but 
cannot think of one which will help you to a cottage or a green- 
house. For the former you should send me your idea, your dimen- 
sions ; for the latter, don’t you rebuild your old one, though in 
another place ? A pretty green-house I never saw ; nor without 
immoderate expense can it well be an agreeable object. Mr. Pitt 
thinks a mere portico without a pediment, and windows removable 
in summer, would be the best plan you could have. If so, don’t 
you remember something of that kind, which you liked, at Sir 
Charles Cottrel’s at Eousham ? But a fine green-house must be 
on a more exalted plan. In short, you must be more particular, 
before I can be at all so. 

I called at Hammersmith yesterday about Lady Ailesbury’s tubs ; 
one of them is nearly finished, but they will not both be completed 

* Afterwards [1784] created Lord Camelford. — Walpole. 
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these ten days. Shall they he sent to yon by water ? G-ood-night 
to her ladyship and you, and the infanta,* whose progress in waxen 
statuary I hope advances so fast, that by next winter she may rival 
Rackstrow*s old man. Do you know that, though apprised of what 
I was going to see, it deceived me, and made such impression on 
my mind, that, thinking on it as I came home in my chariot, and 
seeing a woman steadfastly at work in a window in Pall-mall, it 
made me start to see her move. Adieu ! 


Arlington Street, Monday night. 

The mighty commitment set out with a blunder ; the warrant 
directed the printer, and all concerned (unnamed) to be taken up. 
Consequently Wilkes had his Habeas-corpus of course, and was 
committed again ; moved for another in the Common-Pleas, and is 
to appear there to-morrow morning. Lord Temple being, by another 
strain of power, refused ad m ittance to him, said, I thought this 
was the Tower, but find it is the Bastille.^^ They found among 
Wilkeses papers an unpublished ^ North Briton,’ designed for last 
Saturday. It contained advice to the King not to go to St. Paul’s 
on the thanksgiving, but to have a snug one in his own chapel ; and 
to let Lord George Sackville carry the sword. There was a dialogue 
in it too between Fox and Oalcraft : the former says to the latter, 
“ I did not think you would have served me so, J emmy Twitcher.” 


847. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 

Sir : Strawberry Hill, May 2, 1763. 

I FORBORE to answer your letter for a few days, till I knew 
whether it was in my power to give you satisfaction. Upon inquiry, 
and having conversed with some who could inform me, I find it 
would be very difiSlcult to obtain so peremptory an order for dismissing 
fictitious invalids (as I think they may properly be called), as you 
seem to think the state of the case requires ; by any interposition of 
mine, quite impossible. Very difficult I am told it would be to get 
them dismissed from our Hospitals when once admitted, and subject to 
a clamour which, in the present unsettled state of government, nobody 


* Anne Seymour Conway [Mrs. Darner], whose genius for sculpture has since 
distinguished itself in more durable materials. — Berry. 
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would caxe to risk. Indeed, I believe it could not be done by any 
single authority. The power of admission, and consequently of dis- 
mission, does not depend on the Minister, but on the Board who direct 
the affairs of the Hospital, at which Board preside the Paymaster, 
Secretary at War, G-overnor, &c. ; if I am not quite exact, I know 
it is so in general. I am advised to tell you. Sir, that if upon exa- 
mination it should be thought right to take the step you counsel, 
stUl it could not be done without previous and deliberate discussion. 
As I should grudge no trouble, and am very desirous of executing 
any commission. Sir, you will honour me with, if you will draw up 
a memorial in form, stating the abuses which have come to your 
knowledge, the advantages which would result to the community by 
more rigorous examination of candidates for a dmis sion, and the uses 
to which the overflowings of the ndUtary might be put, I will engage 
to put it into the hands of Mr. Grenville, the present head of the 
Treasury, and to employ all the little credit he is so good to let me 
have with him, in backing your request. I can answer for one thing 
and no more, that as long as he sits at that Board, which probably 
will not be long, he will give aU. due attention to any scheme of 
national utility. 

It is seldom. Sir, that political revolutions bring any man upon 
the stage, with whom I have much connection. The great actors 
are not the class whom I much cultivate ; consequently I am neither 
elated with hopes on their advancement, nor mortified nor rejoiced 
at their faU. As the scene has shifted often of late, and is far from 
promising duration at present, one must, if one lives in the great 
world, have now and then an acquaintance concerned in the drama. 
Whenever I happen to have one, I hope I am ready and glad to 
make use of such (however substantial) interest to do good or to 
oblige ; and this being the case at present, and truly I cannot call 
Mr. Grenville much more than an acquaintance, I shall be happy. 
Sir, if I can contribute to your views, which I have reason to beheve 
are those of a benevolent man and good citizen ; but I advertise you 
truly, that my interest depends more on Mr. Grenville’s goodness 
and civility, than on any great connection between us, and still less 
on any political connection. I think he would hke to do public good, 
I know I should like to contribute to it — ^but if it is to be done by 
this channel, I apprehend there is not much time to be lost — ^you see 
Sir, what I think of the permanence of the present system ! Your 
ideas. Sir, on the hard fate of our brave soldiers concur with mine ; 
I lamented their sufferings, and have tried in vaia to suggest some 
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little plans for their reUef. I only mention this, to prove to yon that 
I am not indifferent to the subject, nor imdertake your commission 
from mere complaisance. You understand the matter better than I 
do, but you cannot engage in it with more zeal. Methodise, if you 
please, your plan, and communicate it to me, and it shall not be lost 
for want of solicitation. We swarm with highwaymen, who have 
been heroes. We owe our safety to them, consequently we owe a 
return of preservation to them, if we can find out methods of 
employing them honestly. Extend your views, Sir, for them, and 
let me be solicitor to the cause. 


848. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Arlington Street, May 6, very late, 1763. 

The complexion of the times is a little altered since the beginning 
of this last winter. Prerogative, that gave itself such airs in 
November, and would speak to nothing but a Tory, has had a rap 
this morning that will do it some good, unless it is weak enough to 
do itself more harm. The judges of the Common-Pleas have 
unanimously dismissed Wilkes from his imprisonment,* as a breach 
of privilege ; his offence not being a breach of the peace, only 
tending to it. The people are in transports ; and it will require all 
the vanity and confidence of those able ministers, Lord Sandwich 
and Mr. 0 * * *, to keep up the spirits of the court. 

I must change this tone, to tell you of the most dismal calamity 
that ever happened. Lady Molesworth^s house, in Upper Brook- 
street, was burned to the ground between four and five this morning. 
She herself, two of her daughters, her brother,® and six servants, 
perished. Two other of the young ladies jumped out of the two 
pair of stairs and garret windows : one broke her thigh, the other 
(the eldest of all) broke hers too, and has had it cut off. The fifth 
daughter is much burnt. The French governess leaped from the 
garret, and was dashed to pieces. Dr. Molesworth and his wife, 

^ Wilkes was discharged on. the 6th of May, by the Lord Chief Justice Pratt, who 
decided that he was entitled to plead his privilege as a Member of Parliament ; the 
crime of which he was accused, namely, a libel, being in the eyes of the law only a 
high misdemeanor, whereas the only three cases which could affect the privilege of a 
Member of Parliament were treason, felony, and breach of the peace. — W right. 

^ Captain TJsher. Lady Molesworth was daughter of the Rev. W. Usher, Archdeacon 
of Clonfert, and the second wife of Richard, third Yiscount Molesworth, who was 
aide-de-camp to the Duke of Marlborough at the battle of Ramilies, and saved his 
grace’s life in that engagement. — Wright. 
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wlio "wcr© 'fcli6r© on s. visit j Gsc9.p6d. ^ tlio wif© l)y Jumping from tlio 
two pair of stairs, and saving herself by a rail ; he by hanging by 
his Lari (is till a second ladder was brought, after a first had proved 
too short. Nobody knows how or where the fire began ; the 
catastrophe is shocking beyond what one ever heard : and poor Lady 
Molesworth, whose character and conduct were the most amiable in 
the world, is universally lamented. Your good hearts wiU feel this 
in the most lively manner.' 

I go early to Strawberry to-morrow, giving up the new Opera, 
Madame de Boufflers, and Mr. Wilkes, and aU the present topics. 
Wilkes, whose case has taken its place by the side of the seven 
Bishops, calls himself the eighth— not quite improperly, when one 
remembers that Sir Jonathan Trelawney, who swore like a trooper, 
was one of those confessors. 

There is a good letter in the Q-azetteer on the other side, pretend- 
ing to be written by Lord Temple, and advising Wilkes to cut his 
throat, like Lord E * * *, as it would be of infinite service to tbeir 
cause.* There are published, too, three volumes of Lady Mary 
Wortley’s letters, which I believe are genuine, and are not unenter- 
taining. — ^But have you read Tom Hervey’s letter to the late King ? 
That beats everything for madness, horrid indecency, and foEy, and 
yet has some charming and striking passages. 

I have advised Mrs. Harris to inform against Jack, as writing in 
the North Briton ; he wiU then be shut up in the Tower, and may 
be shown for old Nero.’ Adieu ! 

849. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, May 10, 1763. 

You will be impatient to bear tbe event of last Friday. Mr. 
Wilkes was deUvered by tbe Court of Common Pleas, ■unanimoiisly : 
not, said tbey, on a defect of aflB.davit in tbe W arrant ; not on defect 
of specification of libellous matter in tbe Warrant ; (two objections 
tbat bad been made by bis counsel to tbe legality of tbe commit- 
ment ;) but on a breach of privilege, tbe libel in question not being 
a breach of tbe peace, but only tending to it. 


^ The King, upon hearing of this calamity, immediately sent the young ladies a 
handsome present ; ordered a house to be taken and furnished for them at his expense; 
and not only continued the pension settled on the mother, but ordered it to be 
increased two hundred pounds per annum. — Wright. 

2 An old lion there, so ca^'’«d. — W alpole. 
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The triumph of the Opposition, you may he sure, is great. Though 
he is still liable to be prosecuted in the King’s Bench, a step gained 
against the Court gives confidence and encouragement. It has given 
so much to Mr. Wilkes and the warmest of his friends, that I think 
their indiscretion and indecency will revolt the gravest of their well- 
wishers. Wilkes keeps no bounds ; wrote immediately to the Secre- 
taries of State that his house had been robbed, and that he supposed 
they had his goods — ^nay, he went to a Justice of Peace to demand 
a Warrant for searching their houses, which, you may imagine, he 
did not obtain. The King ordered Lord Temple, Lord Lieutenant 
of Buckinghamshire, to remove him from the MiHtia of that coxmty. 
The Earl acquainted him with that dismission, in terms of condolence; 
for which his Lordship has since been displaced himself. In short, 
the scene grows every day more serious — ^violence on one side, and 
incapacity on the other. 

I quit politics, to tell you the most melancholy catastrophe, that 
one almost ever heard or read of. The house of Lady Molesworth, 
in Upper Brook Street, was suddenly burnt to the ground last Friday, 
between four and five in the morning. Herself, two of her daughters, 
her brother, and three servants perished, with all the circumstances 
of horror imaginable ! The house, which was small, happened to be 
crowded, by the arrival of her brother. Captain Usher, from Jamaica, 
who lay there but that night for the first time, and by a visit from 
Dr. Molesworth (her brother-in-law) and his wife. The doctor 
waked, hearing what he thought hail. He rose, opened the window 
and saw nothing. The noise increased, he opened the door, and 
foimd the whole staircase in flames and smoke. Seeing no retreat, 
he would have persuaded his wife to rush with him into the smoke, 
and perish at once, as the quickest death. She had not resolution 
enough. He then flung out a mattress for her to jump on (it was 
two pair of stairs backwards) : while he was doing this he saw from 
the garret above one of the young ladies leap into the back court. 
Mrs. Molesworth then jumped out of the window, and was scarce 
hurt ; he clambered out too, and hung by a hook : a man from the 
back of another house saw him, and called to him that he would 
bring a ladder ; he did, but it was too short. However, he begged 
the doctor, if possible, to hang there still, which, though his strength, 
for he is a very old man, almost failed him, he did and was saved ; 
but he is since grown so disordered with the terror and calamity, 
that they doubt if he will five. Lady Molesworth, who lay two 
pair of stairs forwards, and who, to make room, h^^d taken her eldest 
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daughter, of seventeen, to lie with her, was seen by persons in the 
street at the window : the daughter jumped into the street, fell on 
the iron spikes, and thence into the area. Lady Molcsworth was at 
the other window in her shift, and lifted up her hands, either to 
open the sash, or in agonies for her daughter, but suddenly disap- 
peared. Some think that the floor at that instant fell with her ; I 
rather conclude that she swooned when her daughter leaped, and 
never recovered. 

The young lady has had her leg out off, and has not been in her 
senses since. The youngest daughter, about nine or ten, had the 
quickness to get out at window on the top of the house, but from 
spikes and chimneys could get no farther. She went back to her 
room where her governess was, who jumped first, and was dashed to 
pieces. The child then jumped, and was little hurt, though burnt, 
and almost stifled by the bed-clothes which Dr. Molesworth flung 
out, for this was her that he saw. They told her that her governess 
was safe ; she replied, Don’t pretend to make me believe that, for 
I saw her dead on the pavement, and her brains scattered about.” 

Another of the sisters jumped too, and escaped with a fractured 
thigh. A footman, who lay below, and could have saved himself 
easily, ran up to try to save some of the family, but being involved 
in flames and much burnt, was forced to try the window, fell on the 
spikes hke Miss Molesworth, but they think will live. Lord Moles- 
worth, the only son, a boy at 'Westminster, was at home that day, 
and was to have lain there, but not having done his task, was 
obliged to go back to school, and was thus fortunately preserved. 

The general compassion on this dreadful tragedy is much height- 
ened by the very amiable character of Lady Molesworth. She had 
been a very great beauty, and was still a most pleasing woman, not 
above forty. Lord Molesworth, then very aged, married her, and 
had several children by her ; her character and virtue beyond all 
suspicion, untainted and irreproachable. Her care of her children 
was most meritorious, and her general behaviour to the greatest 
degree engaging. Dr. Molesworth had been much her enemy, yet, 
while her husband lived, she had persuaded him to give the doctor 
an annuity, and since his death has treated him with the utmost 
friendship. 

It is not yet known how this terrible accident happened. Many 
suspect two blacks belonging to Captain Dsher, but I believe merely 
from not knowing how to account for it, nor where it began. 

■We have just got three volumes of Lady Mary "Wortley’s Letters ; 
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of which she had given copies at Venice. They are entertaining, 
though perhaps the least of all her works, for these were written 
during her first travels, and have no personal history. All relating 
to that is in the hands of liady Bute, and I suppose will never see 
the light. These letters, though pretty well guarded, have certain 
marks of originality — ^not bating freedoms, both of opinion, and 
with regard to truth, for which you know she had little partiality 
Adieu! 


850. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir: Strawberry Rill, May 16, 1763. 

I PROMISED you should hear from me if I did not go abroad, and 
I flatter myself that you will not be sorry to know that I am much 
better in health than I was at the beginning of the winter. My 
journey is quite laid aside, at least for this year ; though, as Lord 
Hertford goes ambassador to Paris, I propose to make him a visit 
there next spring. 

As I shall be a good deal here this summer, I hope you did not 
take a surfeit of Strawberry Hill, but will bestow a visit on it while 
its beauty lasts ; the Gallery advances fast now, and I think in a few 
weeks will make a figure worth your looking at. 


861. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, May 17, 17Q3. 

On vient de nous donner une tr^s joHe f^te au chateau de 
Straberri : tout dtoit tapiss4 de narcisses, de tulipes, et de lilacs ; des 
cors de chasse, des clarionettes ; des petits vers galants faits par des 
fdes, et qui se trouvoient sous la presse ; des fruits et la glace, du thd, 
du caffd, des biscuits, et force hot-rolls.^^ — This is not the beginning 
of a letter to you, but of one that I might suppose sets out to-night 
for Paris, or rather, which I do not suppose will set out thither ; for 
though the narrative is circumstantially true, I don't believe the 
actors were pleased enough with the scene, to give so favourable an 
account of it. 

The French do not come hither to see. A. VAnglaise happened 
to be the word in fashion ; and half a dozen of the most fashionable 
people have been the dupes of it. I take for granted that their 
next mode wiU be d Vlroquaise^ that they may be under no 
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obligation of realising their pretensions. Madame de Boufflers' 

I thi-nlr mil die a martyr to a taste, which she fancied she had, and 
finds she has not. Never having stirred ten miles from Paris, and 
having only rolled in an easy coach from one hotel to another on a 
gliding pavement, she is already worn out with being hurried from 
morning tiU night from one sight to another. She rises every 
TTinming so fatigued with the toils of the preceding day, that she has 
not strength, if she had inclination, to observe the least, or the 
finest she sees ! She came hither to-day to a great breakfast 
I -marlA for her, with her eyes a foot deep in her head, her hands 
dangling, and scarce able to support her knitting-bag. She had 
been yesterday to see a ship launched, and went from Greenwich by 
water to Ranelagh. Madame Dusson, who is Dutch-built, and 
whose muscles are pleasure-proof, came with her; there were 
besides. Lady Mary Coke, Lord and Lady Holdemesse, the Duke 
and Duchess of Grafton, Lord Hertford, Lord ViOiers, Offley, 
Messieurs de Fleury, D’Eon,’ et Dudos. The latter is author of the 
Life of Louis Onze;’ dresses like a dissentiug minister, which 
I suppose is the Every of a bel esjoi-it, and is much more impetuous 
than agreeable. We breakfasted in tiie great parlour, and I had 
filfod the hall and large cloister by turns with French horns and 
clarionettes. As the French ladies had never seen a printing-house, 
I carried them into mine ; they found something ready set, and 
desiring to see what it was, it proved as follows ; — 

The Press speaks — 

For Madame De Bottfflers. 

The graceful fair, who loves to know, 

Nor dreads the north’s inclement snow ; 

1 The Comtesse de BoufELers, who since the Revolution in France of the year 1789 
resided in England for two or three years with her daughter-in-law, the Comtesse 
Emilie de Boufflers. — Walpole. Her visit to Dr. J ohnson is made memorable by 
Boswell. — Cunningham. 

2 The Chevalier d’Eon, secretary to the Duke de E’ivernois, the French ambassador, 
and, upon the Duke’s return to France, appointed minister plenipotentiary. On the 
Comte de Guerchy being some time afterwards nominated ambassador, the Chevalier 
was ordered to resume his secretaryship ; at which he was so much mortified that he 
libelled the Comte, for which he was indicted and found guilty in the Court of King’s 
Bench, in July 1764. For a further account of this extraordinary personage, see post, 
[p. 138] letter to Lord Hertford, on the 26th of Kovember. — Weight. 

® Duclos’s History of Louis XL appeared in 1743. He was also the author of 
several ingenious novels, and had a large share in the ‘ Dictionary of the Academy.’ 
After his death, which took place in 1772, his ‘ Secret Memoirs of the Courts of Louis 
Xiy. and Louis XY. appeared. Rousseau describes him as a man droit et adroit 
and D'Alembert said of him, '^De tons les hommes que je connais, c’est lui qui a I 
plus d’esprit dane nn temps donn6.” — Weight, 
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Who bids her polish’d accent wear 
The British diction’s harsher air; 

Shall read her praise in every clime 
Where types can speak or poets rhyme. 

For Madame Dtjsson. 

Feign not an ignorance of what I speak ; 

Yon conld not miss my meaning were it Greek : 

’Tis the same language Belgium utter’d first, 

The same which from admiring Gallia burst. 

True sentiment a like expression pours ; 

Each country says the same to eyes like yours. 

You will comprelieiid that the jBrst speaks English, and that the 
second does not ; that the second is handsome, and the first not ; 
and that the second was bom in Holland. This little gentilesse 
pleased, and atoned for the popery of my house, which was not 
serious enough for Madame de Boufflers, who is Montmorency, et du 
sang du premier Chretien ; and too serious for Madame Dusson, who 
is a Dutch Calvinist. The latter’s husband was not here, nor 
Drumgold,^ who have both got fevers, nor the Due de Nivemois, 
who dined at Claremont. The Q-aUery is not advanced enough to 
give them any idea at aU, as they are not apt to go out of their way 
for one ; but the Cabinet, and the glory of yellow glass at top, which 
had a charming sun for a foil, did surmount their indifference, 
especially as they were animated by the Duchess of Grafton, who 
had never happened to be here before, and who perfectly entered 
into the air of enchantment and fairyism, which is the tone of the 
place, and was peculiarly so to-day — d-proposy when do you design 
to come hither ? Let me know, that I may have no measures to 
interfere with receiving you and your grandsons. 

Before Lord Bute ran away, he made Mr. Bentley a Commissioner 
of the Lottery ; I don’t know whether a single or double one : the 
latter, which I hope it is, is two hundred a-year. 


Thursday, 19^A. 

I am ashamed of myself to have nothing but a journal of 
pleasures to send you ; I never passed a more agreeable day than 
yesterday. Miss Pelham gave the French an entertainment at 
Esher ; but they have been so feasted and amused, that none of 
them were well enough, or reposed enough, to come, but Nivemois 
and Madame Dusson. The rest of the company were, the Graftons, 

^ Secretary to the Due de Nivemois. — W adpole. 
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Lady Rockingliam, Lord and Lady Pembroke, Lord and Lady Hol- 
demesse,Lord Villiers, Count Woronzowtlie Pnssian minister, Lady 
Sondes, Mr. and Miss Mary Pelham, Lady Mary Coke, Mrs. Anne 
Pitt, and Mr. Shelley. The day was deHghtfal, the scene trans- 
porting ; the trees, lawns, concaves, all in the perfection in which 
the ghost of Kent * would joy to see them. At twelve we made the 
tour of the farm in eight chaises and calashes, horsemen, and 
footmen, setting out like a picture of Wouverman^s. My lot feU in 
the lap of Mrs. Anne Pitt,^ which I could have excused, as she was 
not at all in the style of the day, romantic, but political. We had a 
magnificent dinner, cloaked in the modesty of earthenware ; French 
horns and hautboys on the lawn. We walked to the Belvidere on 
the summit of the hill, where a theatrical storm only served to 
heighten the beauty of the landscape, a rainbow on a dark cloud 
falling precisely behind the tower of a neighbouring church, between 
another tower and the building at Claremont. Monsieur de 
Nivernois, who had been absorbed all day, and lagging behind, 
translating my verses, was delivered of his version, and of some 
more lines which he wrote on Miss Pelham in the Belvidere, while 
we drank tea and coffee. From thence we passed into the wood, 
and the ladies formed a circle on chairs before the mouth of the 
cave, which was overhung to a vast height with woodbines, lilacs, 
and laburnums, and dignified by the tall shapely cypresses. On the 
descent of the hill were placed the French horns ; the abigails, 
servants, and neighbours wandering below by the river ; in short, it 
was Parnassus, as Watteau would have painted it. Here we had a 
rural syllabub, and part of the company returned to town ; but were 
replaced by Giardini and Onofrio, who with Nivemois on the violin, 
and Lord Pembroke on the base, accompanied Miss Pelham, Lady 
Rockingham, and the Duchess of Grafton, who sang. This little 
concert lasted till past ten ; then there were minuets, and as we had 
seven couple left, it concluded with a country dance. I blush again, 
for I danced, but was kept in countenance by Kivemois, who has 
one wrin k le more than I have. A quarter after twelve they saf 
down to supper, and I came home by a charming moonlight. I am 
going to dine in town, and to a great ball with fireworks at Miss 

^ Esher’s peaceful grove 

Where Kent and Nature vie for Pelham’s love. — Pope . — Cukninqham. 

* Mrs. Anne Pitt, sister of Lord Chatham, whom she strikingly resembled in 
features as well as in talent, died at Kensington, Feb. 9, 1780. See vol. ii. p. 367.— 
OxJKmWQBAliU 
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Okudleigli’s, but I return hither on Sunday, to bid adieu to this 
abominable Arcadian life ; for really when one is not young, one 
ought to do nothing but s'ennuyer ; I will try, but I always go about 
it awkwardly. Adieu ! 

P.S. I enclose a copy of both the English and French verses. 


A' Madame db Bodpplbrs. 

Boufflers, qu'embellissent les graces, 

Bt qui plairoit sans le vouloir, 

Elle ^ qui ramour du s$avoir 
Fit braver le Nord et les glaces ; 

Boufflers se plait en nos vergers, 

Et veut ^ nos sons 6trangers 
Plier sa voix enclianteresse. 

E6p6tons son nom mille fois, 

Sur tous les coeurs Boufflers aura des droits, 

Par tout oti la rime et la Presse 
A Tamour pr8teront leur voix. 

A' Madame D’Usson. 

Ne feignez point, Iris, de ne pas nous entendre ; 
Ce que vous inspirez, en Grec doit se comprendre. 
On vous I’a dit d’abord en Hollandois, 

Et dans un langage plus tendre 
Paris vous I’a r€p6t€ mille fois. 

C’est de nos coeurs Texpression sincere ; 

En tout climat. Iris, d. toute heure, en tous lieux, 
Par tout oil brilleront vos yeux, 

Yous apprendrez combien ils s$avent plaire. 


852. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Arlington Street, May 21, 1763. 

You have now seen the celebrated Madame de Boufflers. I dare 
say you could in that short time perceive that she is agreeable, but 
I dare say too that you will agree with me that vivacity is by no 
means the partage of the French — bating the etourderie of the 
mousquetaires and of a high- dried or two, they appear to 

me more lifeless than Q-ermans. I cannot comprehend how they 
came by the character of a lively people. Charles Townshend has 
more sal volatile in him than the whole nation. Their TCiug is 
taciturnity itself, Mirepoix was a walking mummy, Nivemois has 
about as much life as a sick favourite child, and M. Dusson is a 
good-humoured country gentleman, who has been drunk the day 
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before, and is upon his good behaviour. If I have the gout next 
year, and am thoroughly humbled by it again, I will go to Paris, 
that I may be upon a level with them : at present, I am tropfou to 
keep them company. Mind, I do not insist that, to have spirits, 
a nation should be as frantic as poor Fanny Pelham, as absurd as 
the Duchess of Queensbury, or as dashing as the Virgin Chudleigh. 
Oh, that you had been at her ball t’other night ! History could 
never describe it and keep its countenance. The Queen’s real birth- 
day, you know, is not kept : this Maid of Honour kept it — ^nay, 
whilfi the Court is in mourning, expected people to be out of mourning; 
the Queen’s family really was so. Lady Northumberland having 
desired leave for them. A scaffold was erected in Hyde-park for 
fireworks. To show the illuminations without to more advantage, 
the company were received in an apartment totally dark, where they 
remained for two hours. — If they gave rise to any more birth-days, 
who could help it ? The fireworks were fine, and succeeded well. 
On each side of the court were two large scaffolds for the Vfrgin’s 
tradespeople. When the fireworks ceased, a large scene was lighted 
in the court, representing their Majesties ; on each side of which 
were six obelisks, painted with emblems, and illuminated ; mottos 
beneath in Latin and English : 1. For the Prince of Wales, a ship, 
MiiUorum spes. 2. For the Princess Dowager, a bird of paradise, 
and two little ones, Meos ad sidera tollo. People smiled. 3. Duke 
of York, a temple, Virtuti et honori. 4. Princess Augusta, a bird of 
paradise, Non habet parent — unluckily this was translated, I ham no 
peer. People laughed out, considering where this was exhibited. 

5. The three younger princes, an orange-tree, JPromittit et dot, 

6. The two younger princesses, the flower crown-imperial. I forget 
the Latin : the translation was siUy enough, Bashful in youths 
graceful in age. The lady of the house made many apologies for 
the poorness of the performance, which she said was only oil-paper, 
painted by one of her servants ; but it really was fine and pretty. 
The Duke of Kingston was in a frock, comme chez lui. Behind the 
house was a cenotaph for the Princess Elizabeth, a kind of 
illuminated cradle ; the motto. All the honours the dead can receim. 
This burying-ground was a strange codicil to a festival ; and, what 
was more strange, about one in the morning, this sarcophagus burst 
out into crackers and guns. The Margrave of Anspach began the 
ball with the Virgin. The supper was most sumptuous. 

You ask, when I propose to be at Park-place. I ask, shall not 
you come to the Duke of Richmond’s masquerade, which is the 
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6th of June ?* I cannot well be witb you till towards tbe end of 
that month. 

The enclosed is a letter which I wish you to read attentively, to 
give me your opinion upon it, and return it. It is from a sensible 
friend of mine in Scotland [Sir David Dalrymple], who has lately 
corresponded with me on the enclosed subjects, which I little under- 
stand ; but I promised to communicate his ideas to George Grenville, 
if he would state them — are they practicable ? I wish much that 
something could be done for those brave soldiers and sailors, who 
^\t[ 11 aU come to the gallows, unless some timely provision can be 
made for them. — ^The former part of his letter relates to a grievance 
he complains of, that men who have not served are admitted into 
garrisons, and then into our hospitals, which were designed for 
meritorious sufferers.® Adieu ! 


853. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Arlington Street, Saturday evening, [May 28, 1763.] 

No, indeed I cannot consent to your being a dirty Philander. 
Pink and white, and white and pink ! and both as greasy as if you 
had gnawed a leg of a fowl on the stairs of the Haymarket with a 
hunter from the Cardigan’s Head!^ For Heaven’s sake don’t 
produce a tight rose-coloured thigh, unless you intend to prevent 
my Lord Bute’s return from Harrowgate. Write, the moment you 
receive this, to your tailor to get you a sober purple domino as I 
have done, and it will make you a couple of summer waistcoats. 

In the next place, have your ideas a little more correct about us 
of times past. We did not famish our cottages with chairs of ten 
guineas a-piece. Ebony for a farm-house ! * So, two hundred years 
hence some man of taste will build a hamlet in the style of George 


^ The Masquerade was very numerous and very fine. Old Gunning was there in a 
running-footman’s habit, with Lady Coventry’s picture hung at his button-hole, like a 
Croix deSt. Louis. — Earl of March to Selwyn, JunellQZ. — CtnrwiNGHAM. 

® As this letter cannot be found, no farther light can be thrown on its contents. — 
Walpole. 

® At the masquerade given by the Duke of Richmond on the 6th of June, 1763, at 
his house in Privy-garden. — Walpole. 

^ The Cardigan’s Head is the sign in Hogarth’s picture of Night, the scene of which 
is laid close to Charles the Pirst’s statue at Charing Cross. — Cunnikoham. 

® Mr. Conway was at this time fitting up the little building beautifully situated on 
the brow of the hill at Park-place, called the Cottage, though indeed containing a 
very good room towards the prospect in the Gothic style, for which he had consulted 
Mr. Walpole on the propriety of ebony chairs. — Bebut. 
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the Third, and heg his cousin Tom Heame to get him some chairs 
for it of mahogany gilt, and covered with blue damask. Adieu ! I 
have not a minute’s time more. 

854. TO GEOROB MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Huntingdon, May 30, 1763. 

As you interest yourself about Kimbolton, I begin my journal of 
two days here. But I must set out with owning, that I believe I 
am the first man that ever went sixty miles to an auction.' As 
I came for ebony, I have been up to my chin in ebony ; there is 
literally nothing but ebony in the house ; all the other goods, if 
there were any, and I trust my Lady Oonyers did not sleep upon 
ebony mattresses, are taken away. There are two tables and 
eighteen chairs, all made by the Hallet* of two hundred years 
ago. These I intend to have ; for mind, the auction does not 
begin till Thursday. There are more plebeian chairs of the same 
materials, but I have left commission for only the true black blood. 
Thence I went to Kimbolton ® and asked to see the house. A kind 
footman, who in his zeal to open the chaise pinched half my finger 
off, said he would call the housekeeper : but a Groom of the 
chambers insisted on my visiting their Graces ; and as I vowed 
I did not know them, he said they were in the great apartment, 
that aU the rest was in disorder and altering, and w’ould let me see 
nothing. — This was the reward of my first lie. I retmmed to my 
inn or alehouse, and instantly received a message from the Duke ^ 
to invite me to the Castle. I was quite undressed, and dirty with 
my journey, and unacquainted with the Duchess — ^yet was forced to 
go — ^Thank the god of dust, his Grace was dirtier than me. He was 
extremely civil, and detected me to the Groom of the chambers — 
asked me if I had dined. I said yes — ^lie the second. He pressed 
me to take a bed there. I hate to be criticised at a formal supper 
by a circle of stranger-footmen, and protested I was to meet a 
gentleman at Huntingdon to-night. The Duchess’ and Lady Caroline* 

^ The eight very fine ebony chairs at Strawberry Hill were bought at the Lady 
Conyers’ at Great Stoughton, Huntingdonshiie. — Cunningham. 

* The Hallet who bought Canons, in Middlesex, Timons’s Villa. See toI. ii. p, 447. 
— Cunningham. 

® In Huntingdonshire, the seat of the Duke of Manchester. — Cunningham. 

* George, fourth Duke of Manchester, died 1788. — Cunningham. 

* Elizabeth, daughter of Sir Thomas Dashwood, of Kirlington, Oxon, painted by Sir 
J oshua as Diana disarming Cupid. — Cunningham. 

® Sister of the Duke of Manchester. — Weight. 
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came in from walking ; and to disguise my not having dined, for it 
was past six, I drank tea with them. The Duchess is much altered, 
and has a bad short cough. I pity Catherine of Arragon ‘ for living 
at Kimbolton ; I never saw an uglier spot. The fronts are not so 
bad as I expected, by not being so French as I expected ; but have 
no pretensions to beauty, nor even to comely ancient ugliness. The 
great apartment is truly noble, and almost all the portraits good, of 
what I saw ; for many are not hung up, and half of those that are, 
my lord Duke does not know. The Earl of Warwick* is delightful ; 
the Lady Mandevihe,® attiring herself in her wedding garb, deHoious. 
The Prometheus is a glorious picture, the Eagle as fine as my 
statue. Is not it by Yandyck ? ^ The Duke told me that Mr. Spence 
found out it was by Titian — but critics in poetry I see are none in 
painting. This was all I was shown, for I was not even carried into 
the chapel. The walls round the house are levelling, and I saw 
nothing without doors that tempted me to taste. So I made my 
how, hurried to my inn, snapped up my dinner, lest I should again 
he detected, and came hither, where I am writing by a great fire, 
and give up my friend the east wind, which I have long been partial 
to for the south-east’s sake, and in contradiction to the west, for 
blowing perpetually and bending all one’s plantations. To-morrow 
I see Hinchinbrook [Lord Sandwich’s] — and London. Memento, I 
promised the Duke that you should come and write on all his 
portraits. Do, as you honour the blood of Montagu ! Who is 
the man in the picture [a half-length] with Sir Charles G-oring, 
where a page is tying the latter’s scarf?* And who are the ladies in 
the double half-lengths ? 

Arlington Street, May 31. 

Well! I saw Hinchinbrook this morning. Considering it is in 
Huntingdonshire, the situation is not so ugly nor melancholy as I 
expected ; but I do not conceive what provoked so many of your 

^ Queen Catherine of Arragon, after her divorce from Henry the Eighth, resided 
Bome time in this castle, and died there in 1636 . — Wright. 

® Eobert Eich, Earl of Warwick, died 1658, a fine full-length inscribed iEtatis suae 
44, anno 1632. D. Mytens pt.” — CuuNiKaHAM. 

® Anne Eich (died 1641), daughter of the Earl of Warwick and second wife of 
Lord Mandeville, (the parliamentary general) afterwards Earl of Manchester. It is a 
whole length, and, as Walpole says, "delicious.” — C unhingham. 

^ No, by Eubens — the Eagle by Snyders, according to a letter written by Eubens. 
Carpenter's Vandych, p. 142 . — Cunkinghaji. 

® Mountjoy Blount, Earl of Newport (died 1666) and George Goring, Earl of 
Norwich (died 1662) with Goring’s son and successor, Charles (in the centre of the 
composition) tying on his father’s sash. A knee-piece. Both men are in bufif coats, 
one wears a blue scarf, the other a red. Duplicate at Petworth, — Cunningham. 
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ancestors to pitch their tents in that triste country, unless the 
Oapulets loved fine prospects. The house of Hinchinbrook is most 
coinfortahle, and just what I like ; old, spacious, irregular, yet not 

vast or forlorn. I believe much has been done since you saw it ^it 

now only wants an apartment, for in no part of it are there above 
two chambers together. The furniture has much simplicity, not to 
say too much ; some portraits tolerable, none I think fine. ‘Wher 
this lord gave Blackwood the head of the Admiral' that I have now, 
he left himself not one so good. The head he kept is very bad : the 
whole-length is fine, except the face of it. There is another of the 
Duke of Cumberland by Reynolds, the colours of which are as much 
changed as the original is to the proprietor. The garden is wondrous 
small, the park almost smaller, and no appearance of territory. The 
whole has a quiet decency that seems adapted to the Admiral after 
his retirement, or to Cromwell before his exaltation. I returned 
time enough for the opera ; observing all the way I came the proof 
of the duration of this east wind, for on the west side the blossoms 
were so covered with dust one could not distinguish them ; on 
the eastern hand the hedges were white in all the pride of May, 
Good-night ! 

Wednesday ^ June 1. 

My letter is a perfect diary. There has been a sad alarm in the 
kingdom of white satin and muslin. The Duke of Richmond was 
seized last night with a sore throat and fever ; and though he is 
much better to-day, the Masquerade of to-morrow night is put off 
till Monday. Many a Queen of Scots, from sixty to sixteen, has 
been ready to die of the fright. Adieu once more ! I think I can 
have nothing more to say before the post goes out to-morrow. 


855. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, June 5, 1763. 

I AM much concerned at the melancholy accounts you give me of 
both Lord and Lady Northampton.* They are young, handsome, 
and tappy, and life was very valuable to tbem. Sbe bas been con- 
sumptive some time ; but be seemed bealtby and strong. 

Tbe misery in tbe family of Moleswortb is not yet closed. The 

* Admiral Sir Edward Montagu, first Earl of Sandwich, died 1672.— CuMunoham. 

Charles Compton, Earl of Northampton [died 1763], married Eady Anno 
Somerset, eldest daughter of Hoel Duke of Beaufort. — Walpole. 
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eldest young lady, who has had her leg cut off, does not yet know of 
the loss of her mother and sisters, but believes them much hurt, and 
not able even to write to her ; by degrees they intend to tell her 
that her mother grows worse and then dies. Till this week she did 
not know she had lost a limb herself, they keeping the mangled part 
in a frame. One of her sisters, she of eleven, who is still lame with 
her bruises, was lately brought to her. They had not prepared the 
child, thinking she knew nothing of what had happened to Miss 
Molesworth. The moment the girl came in, she said, " Oh ! poor 
Harriet ! they tell me your leg is cut off! StiU this did not unde- 
ceive her. She replied, ISTo, it is not.^" The method they have 
since taken to acquaint her with it was very artful : they told her 
her leg must be taken off, and then softened the shock by letting 
her know the truth. She wept much, but soon comforted herself, 
saying, “ Thank God, it is not my arm, for now I can still amuse 
myself.” It woaild surprise one that at her age so many indications 
should not lead her to the full extent of her calamity; but they keep 
her in a manner intoxicated with laudanum. She is in the widow 
Lady Grosvenor^s house, and the humanity, tenderness, and attention 
of Lord Grosvenor to her is not to be described. The youngest girl 
overheard the servants in the next room talking of her mother's 
death, and would not eat anything for two days. 

Lord Bath's extravagant avarice and unfeehngness on his son's 
death rather increases. Lord Pulteney left a kind of Will, saymg 
he had nothing to give, but made it his request to his father to give 
his post-chaise and one hundred pounds to his cousin Colman ; * the 
same sum and his pictures to another cousin, and recommended the 
Lakes, his other cousins, to him,. Lord Bath sent Colman and 
Lockman word they might get their hundred pounds as they could, 
and for the chaise and pictures they might buy them if they pleased, 
for they would be sold for his son's debts ; and he expressed great 
anger at the last article, saying, that he did not know what business 
it was of his son to recommend heirs to him. 

I have told you of our French : we have got another curious one, 


^ George Colman, son of Lady Bathes sister, author of several dramatic works, and 
afterwards manager of the Little Theatre in the Haymarket. — Walpole. " Let me 
place Mr. Murray, the present Attorney-General, before your eyes ; look steadfastly 
towards him, and see what a rapid progress he hath made towards wealth and great 
reputation. You have as good parts * * * When you are at Lincoln’s Inn, I tell 
you beforehand that I will have you closely watched and be constantly informed how 
ycu employ your time. * * * I must have no running to play-houses.” Z/ord Bath to 
Colman, January 20, 1755, — Ouheiegham. 
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La Condamine, qiii se donnc pour philosophe. He walks about tlie 
streets, with his trumpet and a map, his spectacles on, and hat under 
his arm. 

But, to give you some idea of his philosophy, he was on the 
scaffold to see Damien executed. His deafness was very incon- 
venient to his curiosity ; he pestered the confessor with questions to 
know what Damien said : Monsieur, il jure horriblement.^’ La 
Condamine replied, “ Ma foi, il n’a pas tort ; not approving it, 
but as sensible of what he suffered. Can one bear such want of 
feeling ? ' Oh ! but as a philosopher he studied the nature of man 
in torments ; — ^pray, for what P One who can so far divest himself 
of humanity as to be, uncalled, a spectator of agony, is not likely 
to employ much of his time in alleviating it. Wc have lately had 
an instance that would set his philosophy to work. A young high- 
wayman was offered his life after condemnation, if he would consent 
to have his leg cut off, that a new styptic might be tried. “ What ! 

rephed he, and go limping to the devil at last ? no, 1^11 be d d 

first ’’ — and was hanged ! 

Mr. Crawford has given me the second plan of Inigo Jones’s 
church at Leghorn, for which I thank you. I am happy that you 
are easy about your brother James : I had told you he would write ; 
have not you received that letter ? 

No public news. Parliamentary and political campaigns end 
when the military used to begin, and, thank God, we have now not 
them! 

Did I, or did I not, tell you how much I am diverted with his 
serenity of Modena’s match with that old, battered, painted, de- 
bauched Simonetta? An antiquated bagnio is an odd place for 
conscience to steal a wedding in I Two and twenty years ago she 
was as much repaired as Lady Mary Wortley, or as her own new 
spouse. Why, if they were not past approaching them, their faces 
must run together like a palette of colours, and they would be dis- 
puting to which such an eyebrow or such a cheek belonged. The 
first time I saw her, at the fair of Beggio, in 1741, I was to dine 
with her ; and going at three o’clock, found her in a loose linen 
gown, with no other woman, playing at faro with eleven men in 
white 'waistcoats and nightcaps. Such a scene was very new to me 
at that age ! I did not expect that twenty years afterwards she 

^ As La Condamine was on the scaffold, one of the executioners said to another, 
"Est-il des notresl” ''Non,” replied he, Monsieur n’est qu’amateur.” — Yet, La 
Condamine was a very humane and good man. — Walpole. 
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would become mistress of tbe duchy, or be a ladder to help the Duke 
to heaven. 

June 7 th, 

Last night we had a magnificent entertainment at Richmond 
House, a masquerade and fireworks. A masquerade was a new 
sight to the young people, who had dressed themselves charmingly, 
without having the fear of an earthquake before their eyes, though 
Prince William and Prince Henry ‘ were not suffered to be there. 
The Duchesses of Richmond and Graffcon, the first as a Persian 
Sultana, the latter as Cleopatra, — and such a Cleopatra! were 
glorious figures, in very different styles. Mrs. Fitzroy ® in a Turkish 
dress. Lady George Lenox and Lady Bolingbroke as Grecian girls. 
Lady Mary Coke as Imoinda, and Lady Pembroke as a pilgrim, 
were the principal beauties of the night. The whole garden was 
illuminated, and the apartments. An encampment of barges decked 
with streamers in the middle of the Thames, kept the people from 
danger, and formed a stage for the fireworks, which were placed, too, 
along the rails of the garden. The ground rooms Lighted, with 
suppers spread, the houses covered and filled with people, the bridge, 
the garden fall of masks, Whitehall crowded with spectators to see 
the dresses pass, and the multitude of heads on the river who came 
to light by the splendour of the fire- wheels, composed the gayest 
and richest scene imaginable, not to mention the diamonds and 
sumptuousness of the habits. The Dukes of York and Cumberland, 
and the Margrave of Anspach, were there, and about six hundred 
masks. Adieu I 


866. TO GBOBGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, June 16, 1763. 

I DO not hke your putting off your visit hither for so long. Indeed, 
by September the Gallery will probably have all its fine clothes on, 
and by what have been tried, I think it will look very well. The 
fashion of the garments to be sure will be ancient, but I have given 
them an air that is very becoming. Princess Amelia was here last 
night while I was abroad ; and if Margaret is not too much pre- 
judiced by the guinea left, or by natural partiality to what servants 
call Qtcr house, I think was pleased, particularly with the Chapel. 

1 Afterwards Dukes of Gloucester and Cumberland. — Walpoib. 

® Eldest daughter of Sir Peter Warren. — Walpolb. 
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As Moiintain-Greorge will not come to Mahomet-me, Mahomet-I 
must come to Greatworth. Mr. Chute and I think of visiting you 
about the seventeenth of July, if you shall be at home, and notlj^g 
happens to derange our scheme ; possibly v^e may call at Horton ; 
we certainly shall proceed to Drayton, Burleigh, Fotheringay, Peter- 
borough, and Ely ; and shall like much of your company, all, or 
part of the tour. The only present proviso I have to make is the 
health of my niece [Lady Waldegrave], who is at present much out 
of order (we think not breeding), and who was taken so ill on 
Monday, that I was forced to carry her suddenly to town, where I 
yesterday left her better at her father’s [Sir Edward Walpole’s]. 

There has been a report that the new Lord Holland [Mr. Pox] 
was dead at Paris, but I believe it is not true. I was very indif- 
ferent about it : eight months ago it had been lucky. I saw his 
jackall t’other night in the meadows, the Secretary at War,* so 
emptily-important and distilling paragraphs of old news with such 
solemnity, that I did not know whether it was a man or the Utrecht 
gazette. 


857. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, June 30, 1763. 

Monsieur de la Condamine will certainly have his letter ; but, 
my dear Sir, it is equally sure that I shall not deliver it myseh. 
I have given it to my Lord Hertford for him, while I act being in 
the country. To tell you the truth, La Condamine is absurdity 
itself. He has had a quarrel with his landlady, whose lodgers being 
disturbed by La Condamine’s servant being obliged to bawl to him, 
as he is deaf, wanted to get rid of him. He would not budge : she 
dressed two chairmen for bailiffs to force him out. The next day 
he published an address to the people of England, in the newspaper, 
informing them that they are the most savage nation in or out oi 
Europe. This is pretty near truth; and yet I would never have 
abused the Iroquois to their faces in one of their own gazettes. I 
honour La Condamine’s zeal for inoculation, which is combated by 
his countrymen. Even here, nonsense attacks it ; that is of course, 
for the practice is sense ; but I wish humane men, or men of 
reflection, would be content to feel and to think, without advertising 
themselves by a particular denomination. But they will call them- 

^ Welbore Ellis, Esq., afterwards Lord Mendip. The meadows were at Twickenham. 
— Cunningham. 
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selves pMosopliers, and the instant they have created themselves a 
character, they think they must distinguish themselves by it, and 
run into all kind of absurdities. I wish they would consider that 
the most desirable kind of understanding is the only kind that never 
aims at any particularity; I mean common sense. This is not 
Monsieur de la Condamine^s kind ; and Count Lorenzi must excuse 
me if I avoid the acquaintance. I think I said something of him in 
a former letter. 

Lord Strathmore is arrived, and has brought the parcel. He has 
been twice at Palazzo Pitti. I prefer the master of the latter. The 
Lord is too domereux and Odladonian.' 

You say I am patron of the French ; I fear they do not think so. 
Very, very few of them have struck me. Then the trouble of con- 
versing in a language not one’s own, and the difficulty of expressing 
one’s ideas as one would, disheartens me. Madame de BoufBLers has 
pleased me most, and conceives us the best ; though I doubt whether 
she will return so partial to us as she came. She told me one day, 

Dans ce pays-ci dest un effort p&rpetiiel pour se dwertir; ” and she 
did not seem to think we succeed. However, next spring I must 
go to Paris, which at present, like the description of the grave, is 
the way of aU flesh. Foley, the banker at Paris, told Lord Strath- 
more, that thirty thousand pounds have been remitted hence every 
month since the Peace, for the English that flock thither. 

Your account of Lord Northampton is moving. He will, I fear, 
be httle better for Tronchin, who, I am assured, from very good 
judges at Paris, is little better than a charlatan. 

I have nothing to teU. you, and I am glad of it ; we have a long 
repose from politics; and it is comfortable when folks can be brought 
to or talk of something else, which they seldom will in winter. 
My Gallery occupies me entirely, but grows rather too magnificent 
for my humility; however, having at no time created myself a 
philosopher, I am at liberty to please myself, without minding 
a contradiction or two. Adieu ! 


868. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry HiU, July 1, 1763. 

Mr. Chute and I intend to be with you on the seventeenth or 
eighteenth ; but as we are wandering swains, we do not drive ore 


* Too muclx of a swain, a C61adon. — Walpole. 
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nail into one day of the almanack irremovably. Our first stage is 
to Bletchley, the parsonage of yenerahle Colo, the antiquarian of 
Cambridge. Bletchley lies by Fenny Stratford ; now can you 
direct us how to make Horton^ in our way from Stratford to 
Greatworth P If this meander engrosses more time than we pro- 
pose, do not be disappointed, and think we shall not come, for 
we shall. The journey 3^ou must accept as a great sacrifice either 
to you or to my promise, for I quit the Gallery almost in the critical 
minute of consummation. Gilders, carvers, upholsterers, and picture- 
cleaners are labouring at their several forges, and I do not love to 
trust a hammer or a brush without my own supervisal. This will 
make my stay very short, but it is a greater compliment than a 
month would be at another season ; and yet I am not profuse of 
months. Well, but I begin to be ashamed of my magnificence; 
Strawberry is growing sumptuous in its latter day ; it wiU scarce be 
any longer like the fruit of its name, or the modesty of its ancient 
demeanour, both which seem to have been in Spenser^s prophetic 
eye, when he sung of 


the blushing strawberries 

Which lurk, close-shrouded from high-looking eyes, 

Showing that sweetness low and hidden lies. 

In truth, my collection was too great already to he lodged humbly; 
it has extended my walls, and pomp followed. It was a neat, small 
house ; it now will he a comfortable one, and, except one fine 
apartment, does not deviate from its simplicity. Adieu ! I know 
nothing about the world, and am only Strawberry^s and yours 
sincerely. 


859. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE, 

Strawberry llUl, July 1, 1763. 

Peehaps, Sir, you have wondered that I have been so long silent 
about a scheme that called for despatch. The truth is, I have had 
no success. Tour whole plan has been communicated to Mr. Gren- 
ville by one whose heart went with it, going always with what is 
humane. Mr. Grenville mentions two objections ; one, insuperable 
as to expedition ; the other, totally so. No Crown or puhKc lands 
could he so disposed of without an Act of Parliament. In that case 


' In NorthamptonBlure, the seat of the Earl of Halifax. — CawNUjaHiLM. 
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the scheme should be digested during a war, to take place at the 
conclusion, and cannot be adjusted in time for receiving the dis- 
banded. But what is worse, he hints, Sir, that your good heart has 
only considered the practicability with regard to Scotland, where 
there are no poor’s rates. 'Here every parish would object to such 
settlers. This is the sum of his reply ; I am not master enough of 
the subject or the nature of it, to answer either difidculty. If you 
can, Sir, I am ready to continue the intermediate negociator ; but 
you must furnish me with answers to these obstacles, before I could 
hope to make any way even with any private person. In truth, 
I am little versed in the subject ; which I own, not to excuse myself 
jBrom pursuing it if it can be made feasible, but to prompt you, Sir, 
to instruct me. Except at this place, which cannot be called the 
country, I have scarce ever lived in the country, and am shamefully 
ignorant of the poHce and domestic laws of my own country. Zeal 
to do any good, I have ; but I want to be tutored when the operation 
is at all complicated. Tour knowledge. Sir, may supply my defi- 
ciencies ; at least you are sure of a solicitor for your good intentions 
in your, &c. 


860. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry Hill, July 1, 1763. 

As you have given me leave, I propose to pass a day with you 
[at Bletchley], on my way to Mr. Montagu’s. If you have no 
engagement, I will be with you on the 16th of this month,^and if 
it is not inconvenient, and you will teU me truly whether it is or 
not, I shall bring my friend Mr. Chute with me, who is destmed to 
the same place. I will beg you too to let me know how far it is 
to Bletchley, and what road I must take: that is, how far from 
London, or how far from Twickenham, and the road from each, 
as I am uncertain yet from which I shall set out. If any part of 
this proposal does not suit you, I trust you will own it, and I will 
take some other opportunity of calling on you, being most truly, 
dear Sir, &c. 

^ Horry is taken up with nursing his niece, who bore a most painful operation 
on her breast very heroically . — Qilly Williams to Seltvyti, July 6, 1768. — 
CuKRiKOHAM. See also a previous allusion on p. 94. 
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861. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry Hill, July 12, 1763, 

Upon consulting maps and roads and the knowing, I find it will 
be my best w'ay to call on Mr. Montagu first, before I come to you, 
or I must go the same road twice. This will make it a few days 
later than I intended before I wait on you, and will leave you time 
to complete your hay-harvest, as I gladly embrace your offer of 
bearing me company on the tour I meditate to Burleigh, Drayton, 
Peterborough, Ely, and twenty other places, of all which you shall 
take as much or as Httle as you please. It will, I think, be 
Wednesday or Thursday sc’nnight before I wait on you, that is 
the 20th or 21st, and I fear I shall come alone; for Mr. Chute is 
confined with the gout : but you shall hear again before I set out. 
Remember I am to see Sir Kenelm Digby’s.' 

I thank you much for your informations. The Countess of 
Cumberland is an acquisition, and quite new'’ to me. With the 
Countess of Kent I am acquainted since my last edition. 

Addison certainly changed scies in the epitaph to indicabit to avoid 
the jingle with dies : though it is possible that the thought may 
have been borrowed elsewhere. Adieu, Sir ! 


862. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir: 

Wednesday is the day I propose waiting on you; what time 
of it the Lord and the roads know; so don^t wait for me any 
part of it. If I should be violently pressed to stay a day longer at 
Mr. Montagu’s, I hope it wall be no disappointment to you ; but I 
love to be uncertain, rather than make myself expected and fail. 


863. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Stamford f Saturday nighty July 23, 1763. 

« Thus far our arms have wdth success been crowned/’ bating a 
few mishaps, which wall attend long marches like ours. We have 


^ Gtothurst, in Buckinghamshire. — C ukkutohaic. 
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conquered as many towns as Louis Quatorze in the campaign of 
seventy-two : that is, seen them, for he did Kttle more, and into 
the bargain he had much better roads, and a dryer summer. It has 
rained perpetually till to-day, and made us experience the rich soil 
of Northamptonsliire, which is a clay-pudding, stuck full of villages. 
After we parted with you on Thursday, we saw Castle Ashby [Lord 
Northampton’s] and Easton Mauduit [Lord Sussex’s]. The first is 
most magnificently triste, and has all the formality of the Comptons. 
I should admire it if I could see out of it, or anything in it, but 
there is scarce any forniture, and the bad little frames of glass 
exclude all objects. Easton is miserable enough ; there are many 
modem portraits, and one I was glad to see of the Duchess of 
Shrewsbury. We lay at Wellingborough — ^pray never lie there — 
the beastliest inn upon earth is there ! We were carried into a vast 
bedchamber, which I suppose is the club-room, for it stunk of 
tobacco like a justice of peace. I desired some boihng water for 
tea ; they brought me a sugar-dish of hot water in a pewter plate. 
Yesterday moming we went to Boughton [Lord Montagu’s], where 
we were scarce landed, before the Cardigans, in a coach and six and 
three chaises, arrived with a cold dinner in their pockets, on their 
way to Deane ; for as it is in dispute, they never reside at Boughton. 
This was most unlucky, that we should pitch on the only hour in the 
year in which they are there. I was so disconcerted, and so afraid 
of falling foul of the Countess and her caprices, that I hurried from 
chamber to chamber, and scarce knew what I saw, but that the 
house is in the grand old French style, that gods and goddesses lived 
over my head in every room, and that there was nothing but 
pedigrees all around me, and under my feet, for there is literally a 
coat of arms at the end of every step of the stairs : did the Duke 
mean to pun, and intend this for the descent of the Montagus ? 
Well ! we hurried away and got to Drayton ^ an hour before dinner. 
Oh ! the dear old place ! you would be transported with it. In the 
first place, it stands in as ugly a hole as Boughton : well ! that is 
not its beauty. The front is a brave strong castle wall, embattled 
and loop-holed for defence. Passing the great gate, you come to a 
sumptuous but narrow modem court, behind which rises the old 
mansion, all towers and turrets. The house is excellent ; has a vast 

^ Horry has gone a progress into Northamptonshire, to Lady Betty Germaine’s. 
Is it not surprising how he moves from old Suffolk on the Thames to another old 
goody on the Tyne, and does not see the ridicule which he would so strongly paint in 
any other character? Qilly Williams to SdwyUf Jidyl^, 1763. — Cukkingham. 
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hall, ditto dining-room, king’s chaniber, trunk gallery at the top of 
the house, handsome chapel, and seven or eight distinct apartments, 
besides closets and conveniences without end. Then it is covered 
with portraits, crammed witli old china, furnished richly, and not a 
rag in it under forty, fifty, or a thousand years old; but not a bed or 
chair that has lost a tooth, or got a grey hair, so well are they pre- 
served. I rummaged it from head to foot, examined every spangled 
bed, and enamelled pair of bellows, for such there are ; in short,! do not 
believe the old mansion was ever better pleased with an inhabitant, 
since the days of Walter do Drayton, except when it has received its 
divine old mistress.* If one could honour her more than one did 
before, it would be to see with what religion she keeps up the old 
dwelling and customs, as well as old servants, who you may imagine 
do not love her less than other people do. The garden is just as Sir 
John Germaine^ brought it from Holland ; pyramidal yews, treillages, 
and square cradle walks with windows clipped in them. ITobody 
was there, hut Mr. Beauclerk’ and Lady Catherine,* and two 
parsons : the two fiLrst suffered us to ransack and do as we would, 
and the two last assisted us, informed us, and carried us to every 
tomb in the neighbourhood. I have got every circumstance by 
heart, and was pleased beyond my expectation, both with the place 
and the comfortable way of seeing it. We stayed here till after 
dinner to-day, and saw Eotheringay in our way hither. The castle 
is totally ruined.* The mount, on which the keep stood, two door- 
cases, and a piece of the moat, are all the remains. Near it is a 
front and two projections of an ancient house, which, by the arms 
about it, I suppose was part of the palace of Hichard and Cicely, 
Duke and Duchess of York. There are two pretty tombs for them 
and their xmcle Duke of York in the church, erected by order of 
Queen Elizabeth. The church has been very fine, hut is now 
intolerably shabby ; yet many large saints remain in the windows, 
two entire, and all the heads well painted. You may imagine we 
were civil enough to the Queen of Scots, to feel a feel of pity for 
her, while we stood on the very spot where she was put to death ; 

^ Lady Betty Germaine, the friend and correspondent of Swift. See vol. i. p. 96.— 

OnKNIMQBAH. 

’ See vol. i. p. 95. — Oukkiitqham. 

3 Aubrey Beauclerk, Esq., member for Thetford. He succeeded to the dukedom of 
St. Albans, as fifth duke, in 1787, and died in 1802. — Wright. 

* Lady Catherine Ponaonby, daughter of the Earl of Besborough. — Wright. 

* James I. is said to have ordered it to be destroyed, in consequence of its 
having been the scene of the trial and execution of his mother, Mary, Queen of Scots, 
beheaded there in February, 1687. — Weight. 
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my companion [Mr. Cole], I believe, who is a better royalist than 
I am, felt a little more. There, I have obeyed you. To-morrow we 
see Burleigh and Peterborough, and lie at Ely ; on Monday I hope 
to be in town, and on Tuesday I hope much more to be in the 
gallery at Strawberry Hill, and to find the gilders laying on the last 
leaf of gold. Good night ! 


864. TO GEOEGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Hocherillf Monday nighty July 25, 1763. 

I CONTINUE. You must know we were drowned on Saturday 
night. It rained, as it did at Greatworth on Wednesday, all night 
and aU next morning, so we could not look even at the outside of 
Burleigh ; but we saw the inside pleasantly ; for Lord Exeter, whom 
I had prepared for our intentions, came to us, and made every door 
and every lock fiy open, even of his magazines, yet unranged. He 
is going thi’ough the house by degrees, furnishing a room every year, 
and has already made several most sumptuous. One is a little tired 
of Carlo Maratti and Luca Giordano, yet still these are treasures. 
The china and japan are of the finest ; miniatures in plenty, and a 
shrine full of crystal vases, filigree, enamel, jewels, and the trinkets 
of taste, that have belonged to many a noble dame. In return for 
his civilities, I made my Lord Exeter a present of a glorious cabinet, 
whose drawers and sides are all painted by Rubens. This present 
you must know is his own, but he knew nothing of the hand or the 
value. Just so I have given Lady Betty Germaine a very fine 
portrait, that I discovered at Drayton in the woodhouse. 

I was not much pleased with Peterborough ; the front is adorable, 
but the inside has no more beauty than consists in vastness. By the 
way, I have a pen and ink that will not form a letter. We were 
now sent to Huntingdon in our way to Ely, as we found it imprac- 
ticable, from the rains and floods, to cross the country thither. We 
landed in the heart of the assizes, and almost in the middle of the 
races, both which, to the astonishment of the virtuosi, we eagerly 
quitted this morning. We were hence sent south to Cambridge, 
still on our way northward to Ely ; but when we got to Cambridge 
we were forced to abandon all thoughts of Ely, there being nothing 
but lamentable stories of inimdations and escapes. However, I made 
myself amends with the University, which I have not seen these 
four-and-twenty years, and which revived many youthful scenes. 
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which, merely from their being youthful, are forty times pleasanter 
than any other ideas. You know I always long to live at Oxford : 
I felt that I could lite to live even at Cambridge again. The 
colleges are much cleaned and improved since my days, and the trees 
and groves more venerable ; but the town is tumbling about their 
ears. We surprised Gray with our appearance, dined and drank 
tea with him, and are come hither within sight of land. I always 
find it worth my while to make journies, for the joy I have in 
getting home again. A second adieu ! 


865. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry Hill, Aug. 8, 1763. 

You judge rightly, I am very indifferent about Dr. Shorten, since 
he is not Dr. Shorter. It has done nothing but rain since my 
return ; whoever wants hay, must fish for it ; it is all drowned, or 
swimming about the country. I am glad our tour gave you so much 
pleasure ; you was so very obliging, as you have always been to me, 
that I should have been grieved not to have had it give you satis- 
faction. I hope your servant is quite recovered. 

The painters and gilders quit my Gallery this week, but I have 
not got a chair or a table for it yet ; however, I hoiie it will have all 
its clothes on by the time you have promised me a visit. 


86C. TO DR. DUCAREL. 

Sir : Strawhmry Hill, Axig. 8, 1708. 

I HAVE been rambhng about the country, or should not so long 
have deferred to answer the favour of your letter. I thank you for 
the notices in it, and have profited of them. I am much obliged to 
you too for the drawings you intended me ; hut I have since had 
a letter from Mr. Churchill, and he does not mention them. 


867. TO THE HON. H. S, CONWAY. 

Strawberry liillj Aug, 9, 1768. 

My Gallery claims your promise ; the painters and gilders finish 
to-morrow, and next day it washes its hands. You talked of the 
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15 tli ; staJl I expect you then, and the Countess [of Ailesbury], 
and the Contessina [their daughter], and the Baroness [Lyttelton] ? 

Lord Digby^ is to be married immediately to the pretty Miss 
Feilding; and Mr. Boothby, they say, to Lady Mary Douglas. 
What more news I know I cannot send you ; for I have had it from 
Lady Denbigh and Lady Blandford, who have so coiifounded names, 
genders, and circumstances, that I am not sure whether Prince 
Ferdinand is not going to be married to the hereditary Prince. 
Adieu! 

P.S. If you want to know more of me, you may read a whole 
column of abuse upon me in ‘ The Public Ledger' of Thursday last; 
where they inform me that the Scotch cannot be so sensible as the 
English, because they have not such good writers. Alack ! I am 
afraid the most sensible men in any country do not write. 

I had writ this last night. This morning I receive your paper of 
evasions, perfide qua wus Stas ! You may let it alone, you will never 
see anything like my Gallery — and then to ask me to leave it the 
instant it is finished ! I never heard such a request in my days ! — 
Why, aU the earth is begging to come to see it : as Edging says, I 
have had offers enough from blue and green ribands to make me a 
falbala-apron. Then I have just refused to let Mrs. Keppel and her 
Bishop [of Exeter] be in the house with me, because I expected all 
you — ^it is mighty well, mighty fine ! — ^No, sir, no, I shall not come; 
nor am I in a humour to do anything else you desire : indeed, 
without your provoking me, I should not have come into the pro- 
posal of paying Giardini. We have been duped and cheated every 
winter for these twenty years by the undertakers of operas, and I 
never will pay a farthing more till the last moment, nor can be 
terrified at their puffs ; I am astonished you are. So far from 
frightening me, the kindest thing they could do would be not to let 
one have a box to hear their old threadbare voices and frippery 
thefts ; and as for Giardini himself, I would not go cross the room 
to hear him play to eternity. I should think he could frighten 
nobody but Lady Bingley by a refusal. 


^ Lord Digby has come to town, I believe to consummate. He has stole this 
match upon us, and shut us out of a very comfortable house, where we had promised 
ourselves many a cod and oyster sauce for the winter, Gilly Williams to Selwyn, 
Aug, 4, 1763. — Cunningham. 
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868. TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 

My Dear Lord: Strawhei'i'y Aug, 10, 1763. 

I HAVE waited in hopes that the world would do something worth 
telling you : it will not, and I cannot stay any longer without asking 
you how you do, and hoping you have not quite forgot me. It has 
rained such deluges, that I had some thoughts of turning my Gallery 
into an ark, and began to pack up a pair of bantams, a pair of cats, 
in short, a pair of every living creature about my house : but it is 
grown fine at last, and the workmen quit my Gallery to-day without 
hoisting a sail in it, I know nothing upon earth but what the 
ancient ladies in my neighbourhood knew threescore years ago ; I 
write merely to pay you my pepper-com of affection, and to inquire 
after my lady, who I hope is perfectly well. A longer letter would 
not have half the merit : a line in return will however repay all the 
merit I can possibly have to one to whom I am so much obliged. 

869, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Aug, ll, 17 QZ. 

I AM never so fruitful in summer, you know, as in winter. This 
year I am particularly barren. Your letter of July 23rd has given 
me a little fillip, or I don^t know when I should have written, for I 
have not a single circumstance to tell you, but that you will soon 
see a greater prince than him of Lichtenstein. The Duke of York 
is going to take a Mediterranean tour with Augustus Hervey,* and, 
when at Leghorn, will certainly see Florence. You wdll find him 
civil, condescending, and good-natmed to a great degree ; and loro 
eccellenze, the Dame Fiorentine will like him still better, for he is 
very galant and very generous. 

I am very sorry for Lord Northampton, and yet I could not help 
smiling at Hs physician’s expression, that he seemed to go alpatibolo 
in gala. La Condamine, I believe, is departed ; I have heard 
nothing of him this month or six weeks. The French do not arrive 
in such shoals as we do at Paris ; there are no fewer than five 
English Duchesses there, Ancaster, Richmond, Bridgewater, Ham- 
ilton, and Douglas; the two last, indeed, upon an extraordinary 


’ Captain of a man-of-war, and afterwards Earl of Bristol. — VTalrolb. 
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law-suit, whicli is yastly too long for a letter, and curious enough for 
the Causes Celebres. It is a contest about the Douglas estate, to 
which the Hamiltons think a pretender has been set up, and whom 
they say they shall, or have detected. This suit is not more extra- 
ordinary than the taste of the French, who prefer the Duchess of 
Ancaster^ to either the Hamilton or the Eichmond. The last, (Lady 
Ailesbury^s daughter,) is in all the bloom of youth and beauty, but 
awkward and unfashioned ; the second is sadly changed by ill health 
from that lovely figure which disputed with her sister Coventry ; and 
yet one is surprised that what was so charming, or what could be so 
charming, should not be preferred to the first, the Duchess of 
Ancaster, who is not young, was at best a pretty figure, is now 
repaired by very evident art, and is a heap of minauderies and 
affectations which have not even the stamp of a woman of quality ; 
but taste seems as much extinguished in France as spirit or parts. 
Adieu ! 


870. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, Aug, 16, 1768. 

The most important piece of news I have to tell you is, that the 
Q-aUery is finished; that is, the workmen have quitted it. For chairs 
and tables, not one is arrived yet. Well, how you will tramp up 
and down in it ! Methinks I wish you would. We are in the per- 
fection of beauty ; verdure itself was never green till this summer, 
thanks to the deluges of rain. Our complexion used to be mahogany 
in August. Nightingales and roses indeed are out of blow, but the 
season is celestial. I don^t know whether we have not even had an 
earthquake to-day. Lady Buckingham, Lady Waldegrave, the 
Bishop of Exeter, and Mrs. Keppel, and the little Hotham dined 
here ; between six and seven we were sitting in the great parlour ; 
I sat in the window looking at the river : on a sudden I saw it 
violently agitated, and, as it were, lifted up and down by a thousand 
hands. I called out, they all ran to the window ; it continued ; we 
hurried into the garden, and all saw the Thames in the same violent 
commotion for I suppose a hundred yards. We fancied at first there 
must be some barge rope ; not one was in sight. It lasted in this 
manner, and at the farther end, towards Teddington, even to dashing. 
It did not cease before I got to the middle of the terrace, between 


^ Daughter of Mr. Panton of Newmarket. — Walpole. 
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the fence and the liilL Yet this is nothing to what is to come. The 
Bishop and I walked down to my meadow by the river. At this 
end were two fishermen in a boat, but their backs had been turned 
to the agitation, and they had seen nothing. At the farther end of 
the field was a gentleman fishing, and a woman by him ; I had per- 
ceived him on the same spot at the time of the motion of the waters, 
which was rather beyond where it was terminated. I now thought 
myself sure of a witness, and concluded he could not have recovered 
Ms surprise. I ran up to him ; “ Sir,’’ said I, “ did you see that 
strange agitation of the waters?” ‘‘Wlien, Sir? when, Sir?” 

Now, this very instant, not two minutes ago.” He rephed, with 
the phlegm of a philosopher, or of a man that can love fishing. 

Stay, Sir, let me recollect if I remember nothing of it.” Pray, 
Sir,” said I, scarce able to help laughing, ^"you must remember 
whether you remember it or not, for it is scarce over.” ‘‘ I am 
trying to recollect,” said he, with the same coolness. ‘‘ Why, Sir,” 
said I, six of us saw it from my parlour window yonder.” Per- 
haps,” answered he, you might perceive it better where you were, 
but I suppose it was an earthquake.” His nymph had seen nothing 
neither, and so we returned as wise as most who inquire into natural 
phenomena. We expect to hear to-morrow that there has been an 
earthquake somewhere ; unless this appearance portended a state- 
quake. You see, my impetuosity does not abate much ; no, nor my 
youthfullity, which bears me out even at a sabat. I dined last week 
at Lady Blandford’s, with her, the old Denbigh, the old Litchfield, 
and Methuselah knows who. I had stuck some sweet peas in my 
hair, was playing at quadrille, and singing to my corcicre^. The 
Duchess of Argyle and Mrs, Young came in ; you may guess how 
they stared ; at last the Duchess asked what was the meaning of 
those flowers ? “ Lord, Madam,” said I, don’t you know it is the 

fashion ? The Duke of Bedford is come over with his hair full.” 
Poor Mrs. Young took this in sober sadness, and has reported that 
the Dulce of Bedford wears flowers. You will not know me less by 
a precipitation of this morning. Pitt * and I were busy adjusting 
the Gallery. Mr. Elliot came in and discomposed us ; I was horridly 
tired of him. As he was going, he said, Well, this house is so 
charming, I don’t wonder at your being able to live so much alone.” 
I, wlio shudder at the thought of anybody’s living with me, replied 
very innocently, but a little too quick, No, only pity me when I 


' Tkomas Pitt, afterwards (1784) the first Lord Camelford. — Cunningham. 
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don’t live alone.” Pitt was shocked, and said, “ To be sure be will 
never forgive you as long as be bves.” Mrs. Leneve used often to 
advise me never to begin being civil to people I did not care for : 
“ For,” says sbe, you grow weary of tbem, and can’t belp showing 
it, and so make it ten times worse, than if you bad never attempted 
to please tbem.” 

I suppose you have read in the papers the massacre of my inno- 
cents. Every one of my Turkish sheep, that I have been nursing 
up these fourteen years, tom to pieces in one night by three strange 
dogs ! They killed sixteen outright, and mangled the two others in 
such a manner, that I was forced to have them knocked on the head. 
However, I bore this better than an interruption. 

I have scrawled and blotted this letter, so I don’t know whether 
you can read it ; but it is no matter, for I perceive it is all about 
myself ; but what has one else in the dead of summer ? In return, 
tell me as much as you please about yourself, which you know is 
always a most welcome subject to me. One may preserve one’s 
spirits with one’s juniors, but I defy anybody to care but about their 
cotemporaries. One wants to know about one’s predecessors, but 
who has the least cxuiosity about their successors ? This is abomi- 
nable ingratitude : one takes wondrous pains to consign one’s own 
memory to them at the same time that one feels the most perfect 
indifference to whatever relates to them themselves. Well, they 
win behave just so in their turns. Adieu ! 


871. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Sl/rawherry Hill, Sept. 1, 1763. 

My letters are like the works of Vertot ; I write nothing but lea 
Revolutions Angleierre, Indeed, the present history is hke some 
former I have sent you, — a revolution that has not taken place, and, 
resembling Lord Granville’s,^ begun and ended in three days. I 
could have despatched it last Tuesday with regard to the termi- 
nation of it; but, though I heard it was begun, even on the Saturday 
while it was beginning, my curiosity did not carry me to town till 
Tuesday, when I found it all addled. Still, I knew too little to 
detail it to you ; and, even now, I can tell you little more than 
the outlines and general report — ^but have patience ; this is one oi 


^ In 1746 . — ^Walpole. 
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the events which in this country will produce paper- W’ar enough, 
and between attacks and defences one conies pretty near to the truth 
of the whole. 

Last Sunday was se^nnight Lord Egremont* died suddenly, 
though everybody knew he would die suddenly: he used no 
exercise, and could not be kept from eating, without which pro- 
digious bleedings did not suffice. A day or two before he died, 
he said, Well, I have but three turtle-dinners to come, and if I 
survive them I shall be immortal.’^ He was writing, as my lady 
breakfasted, complained of a violent pain in his head, asked twice if 
he did not look very particularly, grew speechless, and expired that 
evening. He has left eighteen thousand pounds a-year, and, they 
say, an hundred and seventy thousand pounds in money. I hope 
you have as much philosophy as I have, or you will lose patience at 
these circumstances, when you are eager to hear the revolution. 
That week, you may be sure, was passed by the public in asking 
who was to be Secretary of State ? It seemed to lie between your old 
friend. Lord Sandwich, and Lord Egmont. Lord Shelburne, a young 
aspirer, who intends the world shall hear more of him, et qui posiuh 
Je ministhre, was in the mean time one of the candidates to succeed 
Lord Egremont. Somebody said, ‘^It ought to be given to biTn 
as you marry boys under age, and then send them to travel till they 
are ripe.^^ While this vacancy was the pubhc^s only object, behold 
Mr. Pitt, in his chair, with two servants before it, goes openly, 
at nine o’clock on Saturday 'morning, through the Park to Buck- 
ingham House. You rub your eyes ; so did the mob, and thought 
they did not see clear. Mr. Pitt, of all men aHve, except Lord 
Temple and Mr. Wilkes, the most proscribed there, Mr. Pitt to 
Buckingham House! Oui, veritahlement ! What I to ask to be 
Secretary of State ? By no means : sent for ; desired to accept the 
Ad mini stration. Well, but do you know who stared more than the 
mob or you ; the Ministers did ; for it seems this was the act and 
deed of Lord Bute, who, though he had given the present Admi- 
nistration letters of attorney to act for him, has thought better of 
it, and retained the sole power him self \ the consecj^uence of which 
was, as it was before, that he grew horridly frightened, and advised 
this step, which has done him more hurt than all he had done 
before. 

Mr. Pitt stayed with the King three hours ; is said not to have 


* Sir Charles Wyndham, first Earl of E^'emont.— Walpole. 
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demanded more than might well be expected that he would demand; 
and had all granted. The next day, Sunday, the Opposition were 
much pleased, looking on their desires as obtained ; the Ministers, 
as much displeased, thinldng themselves betrayed by Lord Bute. 
On Monday, Mr, Pitt, who the day before had seen the Duke of 
JSTewcastle and the Lord Mayor Beckford, — ^the one or the other 
of whom is supposed to have advised what follows, — ^went again to 
the King, with a large increase of demands. What those were are 
variously stated, nor do I pretend to teU you how far the particulars 
are exact. The general purport is, though I dare say not to the 
extent given out, that he insisted on a general dismission of all who 
had voted for the Peace ; and that he notified his intention of 
attacking the Peace itseK : that he particularly proscribed Lord 
Holland, Lord Halifax, Lord Sandwich, Lord Barrington, and Lord 
Shelburne ; named himself and Charles Townshend for Secretaries of 
State, Lord Temple for the Treasury, Pratt for Chancellor; pro- 
posed some place, not of business, for the Duke of Newcastle, forgot 
Mr. Legge, and desired the Duke of Cumberland for the head of the 
Army. They tell you, that the King asked him, Mr. Pitt, if it 
is right for you to stand by your friends, why is it not as right for 
me to stand by mine ? and that the treaty broke off, on his 
Majesty^s refusing to give up his friends. Broken off the negociation 
certainly is. Why broken, I shall, as I told you before, wait a 
httle before I settle my belief. The Ministers were sent for again ; 
Mr. Pitt and Lord Temple, according to the modern well-bred 
usage, were at the lev^e yesterday, had each their Drawing Room 
question ; and there ended this interlude. 

It is said Lord Sandwich kisses hands to-morroW for Secretary 
of State. If a President of the Council is named too, I shall think 
they mean to stand it : if not, I shall conclude a door is still left 
open for treating. 

There was a little episode, previous to this more dignified drama, 
which was on the point of employing the attention of the public, 
if it had not been overlaid by the revolution in question. The 
famous Mr. Wilkes was challenged at Paris, by one Forbes, an 
outlawed Scot in the French service, who could not digest the North 
Britom, Wilkes would have joked it off, but it would not do. He 
then insisted on seconds ; Forbes said, duels were too dangerous in 
France for such extensive proceedings. Wilkes adhered to his 
demand. Forbes pulled him by the nose, or, as Lord Mark Kerr,* 

^ Brother of the M arqnis of Lothian, a very brave but remarkably formal man.— 
Walpole. 
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in Ms well-bred formality, said to a gentleman, Sir, you are to 
suppose I have thrown this glass of wine in your face."’ Wilkes 
cried out murder! The lieutenant de police was sent for, and 
obliged Forbes to promise that he would proceed no farther. 
Notwithstanding the present discussion, you may imagine the 
Scotch will not let this anecdote be still-born. It is cruel on 
Lord Talbot, whom Wilkes ventured to fight. 

Other comical passages have happened to us at Paris. Their 
TTin gj you know, is wondrous shy to strangers, awkward at a 
question, or too familiar. For instance, when the duke of Rich- 
mond was presented to him, he said, Monsieur le Due de Cumber- 
land boude le Roi, n’est-ce pas?” The duke was confounded. 
The King persisted, H le fait, Mest-il pas vrai ? ” The duke 
answered very properly, ‘‘Ses ministres quelquefois, Sire, jamais 
sa Majesty.” This did not stop him; “Et vous, milord, quand 
aurez-vous le cordon bleu?” George Selwyn, who stood behind 
the duke, said softly, Answer that if you can, my lord.” To Lord 
Holland, the King said, ^Wous avez fait bien du bruit dans votre 
pays, Mest-ce pas?” His answer was pretty too: ‘‘Sire, je fais 
tout mon possible pour le faire cesser.” Lord Holland was better 
diverted with the Duchess d’Aigmllon; she got Mm and Lady 
Holland tickets for one of the best boxes to see the fireworks on the 
Peace, and carried them in her coach. When they arrived, he had 
forgot the tickets; she flew into a rage, and, sans marckander, 
abused him so grossly that Lady Holland coloured, and would not 
speak to her. Not content with this, when her footman opened the 
door of the coach, the duchess, before all the mob, said aloud, 
“ C’est une des meilleures tfetes de FAngleterre, et voici la b^tise 
qu’il a fait I ” and repeated it. He laughed, and the next day she 
recollected herself, and made an excuse. 

Mrs. Poyntz^ is au combk de la gloire at Versailles ; she has cured 
Madame Victoire of the stone, by Mrs. Stephenses medicine. When 
Mrs. Poyntz took leave of them for Spa, they shut the door, and 
the whole Royal Family kissed her ; for the King is so fond of his 
children that, they say, it was visible every day in Ms countenance 
whether Ms daughter was better or worse. 

We sent you Sir William Stanhope,* and my lady, a fond couple ; 

* Anna Maria Mordannt, wife of Steplien Poyntz, governor of William, Dnke of 
Cumberland. She had been a great beauty ; the poem of * The Fair Circassian ' was 
written on her. She was Maid of Honour to Queen Caroline. [Vol. ii. p. 233]. — 
Walpole. 

^ A man of wit, and brother of the famous Lord Chestorfield, His third wife was 
sister of Sir Francis Delaval. — Walpole. 
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you have returned them to us very different. When they came to 
Blackheath, he got out of the chaise to go to his brother Lord 
Chesterfield’s, made her a low how, and said, Madame, I hope 
I shall never see your face again.” She replied, Sir, I will take 
all the care I can that ^’'ou never shall.” He lays no gallantry to 
her charge. 

We are sending you another couple, the famous Garrick, and his 
once famous wife. He will make you laugh as a mimic, and as he 
knows we are great friends, will affect great partiality to me ; but 
be a little upon your guard, remember he is an acfor. 

My poor niece [Lady Waldegrave] has declared herself not 
breeding : you '^dll be charmed with the delicacy of her manner in 
breaking it to General Waldegrave. She gave him her Lord’s seal 
with the coronet. You will be more charmed with her. On Sunday 
the Bishop of Exeter [her brother-in-law] and I were talking of 
this new convulsion in politics — ^she burst out in a flood of tears, 
reflecting on the great rank which her Lord, if living, would naturally 
attain on this occasion. 

I think I have nothing more to tell you, but a bon-mot of my 
Lady Townshend [Harrison]. She has taken a strange little villa 
at Paddington, near Tyburn. People were wondering at her choosing 
such a situation, and asked her, in joke, what sort of neighbourhood 
she had : Oh,” said she, " one that can never tire me, for they 
are hanged every week.” Good night. This would be a furious 
long letter, if it was not short by containing a whole revolution. 


872. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry HiU^ Sepi. Z, 1763, 

I HAVE but a minute’s time for answering your letter ; my house 
is full of people, and has been so from the instant I breakfasted, 
and more are coming ; in short, I keep an inn ; the sign, The 
Gothic Castle.” Since my Gallery was finished I have not been 
in it a quarter of an hour together ; my whole time is passed in 
giving tickets for seeing it, and hiding myself while it is seen. 
Take my advice, never build a charming house for yourself between 
London and Hampton-court : everybody will live in it but you. I 
fear you must give up aU thoughts of the Vine for this year, at least 
for some time. The poor master is on the rack ; I left him the day 
before yesterday in bed, where he had been ever since Monday with 
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the gout in both knees and one foot, and suffering martyrdom every 
night. I go to see him again on Monday. He has not had so bad 
a fit these four years, and he has probably the other foot still to 
come. You must come to me at least in the mean time, before he 
is vrell enough to receive you. After next Tuesday I am unengaged, 
except on Saturday, Sunday, and Monday following ; that is, the 
tenth, eleventh, and twelfth, when the family from Park-place 
are to be with me. Settle your motions, and let me know them 
as soon as you can, and give me as much time as you can spare 
I flatter myself the General' and Lady Grandison will keep the 
kind promise they made me, and that I shall see your brother John 
and Mr. Miller too. 

My niece is not breeding. You shall have the auction books as 
soon as I can get them, thor^h I question if there is anything in 
your way; however, I shall see you long before the sale, and we 
will talk on it. 

There has been a revolution and a re-revolution, but I must defer 
the history till I see you, for it is much too big for a letter written 
in such a hurry as this. Adieu ! 


873. TO GEORGE MONTAGU. ESQ. 


Strawberry HiU, Sept. 7, 1768. 

As I am sure the house of Conway will not stay with me beyond 
Monday next, I shall rejoice to see the house of Montagu this day 
se’imght (Wednesday), and shall think myself highly honoured by 
a visit from Lady Beaulieu ; ’ I know nobody that has a better 
t^te, and it would flatter me exceedingly if she should happen to 
like Straw-berry. I knew you would be pleased with Mr. Thomas 
Pitt ; he is very amiable and very sensible, and one of the very few 
that I reckon quite worthy of being at home at Strawberry. 

I have ^ain been in town to see Mr. Chute ; he tbinka the worst 
over, yet he gets no sleep, and is still confined to bis bed : but his 
spirite keep up surprisingly. As to your gout, so far from pitying 
you, ’tis the best thing that can happen to you. All that claret and 


• Geneial Mon^u, who, in the preceding Pebraaiy, had married the OounteM 
dowager of Grandison.— Wbioht. 

Montagu, died 1748, and 
Manchester, died 1739 ; married, secondly (1746), Edward 
wTS B^uhen. She is the heroine of Sir Charles Hanbuiy 

Coxii^oaAM°*'”’ ^“beUa, or the Morning,’ See vol iL p. 33, and poet, p. 117.-. 
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port are very kind to you, when they prefer the shape of lameness 
to that of apoplexies, or dropsies, or fevers, or pleurisies. 

Let me have a line certain what day I may expect your party, 
fchat I may pray to the sun to illuminate the cabinet. Adieu ! 

874. TO THE RIGHT HON. GEORGE GRENVILLE.^ 

Dsab Sir: Strawberry HUl, Sept. 7, 1763. 

Though I am sensible I have no pretensions for asking you a 
favour, and, indeed, should be very unwilling to trespass on your 
good natm*e, yet I flatter myself I shall not be thought quite imper- 
tinent in interceding for a person, who I can answer has neither been 
to blame, nor any way deserved punishment, and therefore, I think 
you. Sir, will be ready to save him from prejudice. The person is 
my deputy, Mr. Grosvenor Bedford, who, above five-and-twenty 
years ago, was appointed Collector of the Customs in Philadelphia 
by my father. 

I hear he is threatened to be turned out. If the least fault can 
be laid to his charge, I do not desire to have him protected. If 
there cannot, I am too weU persuaded, Sir, of your justice not to be 
sure you will be pleased to protect him. 

When I have appealed to your good nature and justice, it would 
be impertinent to say more than that I am, &c. &c. 

Horace W'alpole. 


875. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, S^t, 13, 1763. 

The Administration is resettled: the Opposition does not come in; 
and the old Ministers have resumed their functions. The Duke of 
Bedford, who had formerly advised to invite Mr. Pitt to court, 
finding himself omitted in Mr. Pittas list, is cordially united, nay, 
incorporated with the Administration ; he has kissed hands for 
President of the Council. Lord Sandwich is the new Secretary of 
State, Lord Egmont the new head of the Admiralty, and Lord 
Hilsborough the new First Lord of Trade, for Lord Shelburne, whom 
I mentioned to you in my last, has resigned in the midst of these 
bustles. Many reasons are given, but the only one that people 


TOL. IV. 


^ Now first collected. — OuNinifGHAM. 
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clioose to take is, that, thinking Mr. Pitt must be Minister, and 
finding himself' tolerably obnoxious to him, he is seeking to make 
his peace at any rate. 

This concussion has produced one remarkable event, the total 
removal of Lord Bute, which Mr. Grenville and Lord Halifax made 
the absolute sine qua non of their re- acceptance. The favourite 
Earl has given it under his hand that he will go abroad. Thus ends 
his foolish drama — ^not its conse(][uences, for the flames he has 
lighted up will not be extinguished soon. 

I could tell you a great deal of what is reported of the dialogue in 
the closet, but not a circumstance which is not denied on one side or 
the other, for though there were but two interlocutors, there is a 
total disagreement in the relation. Parties will not meet in better 
humour next session for this abortive negotiation : the paper- war is 
rekindled with violence, but produces no wit ; nay, scarce produces 
the bulk of a pamphlet, for the fashionable warfare at present is 
carried on by anonymous ^ letters in the daily newspapers, which 
die as suddenly as other lies of the day. This skirmishing is sharp 
and lively, but not very entertaining. 

I have not a syllable of other news to send you. You must take 
this rather as a codicil to my last letter, than as pretending to be a 
letter itself. The Parliament, I suppose, will not meet till after 
Christmas, and till then little material is likely to happen ; unless 
some notable death should intervene, which, considering the tottering 
condition of some principal performers, is not unlikely. An old 
statesman who has November to pass through in his way to prefer- 
ment, may chance never to arrive at it. Adieu ! 


876. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, Oct. 3, 1763. 

I WAS just getting into my chaise to go to Park-place, when 
I received your co mmi ssion for Mrs. Croshy^s pictures ; hut I did not 
neglect it, though I might as well, for the old gentlewoman was a 
litfle whimsical, and though I sent my own gardener and farmer 
with my cart to fetch them on Friday, she would not deliver them, 
she said, till Monday ; so this morning they were forced to go again. 

^ It is certain that from this time, when anonymous writers could get their letters 
pnnted in the daily newspapers, pamphlets grew exceedingly rare.— Walpoik 
fValpole himself became a frecjuent contributor.— C unnikoh am. 
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They are now all safely lodged in my cloister ; when I say safely, 
you understand, that two of them have large holes in them, as 
witness this bill of lading signed by your aunt. There are eleven in 
all, besides Lord Halifax, seven half-lengths and four heads ; the 
former are all desirable, and one of the latter ; the three others 
woful. Mr. Wicks is now in the act of packing them, for we have 
changed our minds about sending them to London by water, as your 
waggoner told Lords last time I was at Greatworth, that if they 
were left at ‘ the Old Hat,^ near Acton, he would take them up and 
convey them to Greatworth ; so my cart carries them thither, and 
they will set out towards you next Saturday. 

I felt shocked, as you did, to think how suddenly the prospect of 
joy at Osterly was dashed after our seeing it. However, the young 
lover ' died handsomely. Fifty thousand pounds will dry tears, that 
at most could be but two months old. His brother, I heard, has 
behaved still more handsomely, and confirmed the legacy, and added 
from himself the diamonds that had been prepared for her. Here is 
a charming wife ready for anybody that Kkes a sentimental 
situation, a pretty woman, and a large fortune.® 

I have been often at Bulstrode from Chalfont, but I don’t like it. 
It is Dutch and triste. The pictures you mention in the gallery 
would be curious if they knew one from another ; but the names are 
lost, and they are only sure that they have so many pounds of 
ancestors in the lump. One or two of them indeed I know, as the 
Earl of Southampton,® that was Lord Essex’s friend. 

The works of Park-place go on bravely ; the cottage will be very 
pretty, and the bridge sublime, composed of loose rocks, that will 
appear to have been tumbled together there the very wreck of the 
deluge. One stone is of fourteen hundred weight. It will be worth a 
hundred of Palladio’s bridges, that are only fit to be used in an opera. 
I had a ridiculous adventure on my way hither. A Sir Thomas Peeves 
wrote to me last year, that he had a great quantity of heads of 
painters, drawn by himself from Dr. Mead’s collection, of which 

^ Francis Child, Esq., the banker at Temple-bar, and member for Bishop’s Castle, 
who died on the 23rd of September. He was to have been married in a few days to 
the only daughter of the Hon. Robert Trevor Hampden, one of the postmasters- 
general — W right. 

Miss Hampden was married in the May following to Henry, twelfth Earl of 
Suffolk.— Wright. 

s A half-length, with his cat, his companion in the Tower. This picture is now 
(185/) at Welbeck. Among the additional MSS. in the British Museum is a listoi 
the Bulstrodepictures communicated to Sir William Musgrave in 1762, by the Duchess 
of Portland. — Ctjnhikgham, 
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many were English, and offered me the use of them. This was one 
of the numerous unknown correspondents which my books have 
drawn upon me. I put it off then, but being to pass near his door 
[at Holyport], for he lives but two miles from Maidenhead, I sent 
him word I 'would call on my way to Park-place. After being 
carried to three wrong houses, I was directed to a very ancient 
mansion [Filberts], composed of timber, and looking as unlike 
modem habitations, as the picture of Penderel’s house in Clarendon. 
The garden was overrun mth weeds, and with difficulty we found a 
bell. Louis came riding back in great haste, and said, Sir, the 
gentleman is dead suddenly.^’ You may imagine I was surprised ; 
however, as an acquaintance I had never seen was a very endurable 
misfortune, I was preparing to depart ; but happening to ask some 
women, that were passing by the chaise, if they knew any circum- 
stance of Sir Thomas’s death, I discovered that this was not Sir 
Thomas’s house, but belonged to a Mr. Mecke,' a fellow of a college 
at Oxford, who was actually just dead, and that the antiquity itself 
had formerly been the residence of Nell Gwyn. Pray inquire after 
it the next time you are at Frogmore. I went on, and after a mis- 
take or two more found Sir Thomas, a man about thirty in age, and 
twelve in understanding ; his drawings very indifferent, even for the 
latter calculation. I did not know what to do or say, but commended 
them, and his child, and his house ; said I had all the heads, hoped 
I should see him at Twickenham, was afraid of being too late for 
dinner, and hurried out of his house before I had been there twenty 
minutes. It grieves one to receive civilities when one feels obliged, 
and yet finds it impossible to bear the people that bestow them. 

I have given my assembly, to show my Gallery, and it was 
glorious ; but happening to pitch upon the feast of tabernacles, none 
of my Jews could come, though Mrs. Clive proposed to them to 
change their religion ; so I am forced to exhibit once more. For 
the morning spectators, the crowd augments instead of diminishing. 
It is really true that Lady Hertford called here t’other morning, and 
I was reduced to bring her by the back gate into the kitchen ; the 
house was so fall of company that came to see the Gallery, that 
I had nowhere else to carry her. Adieu ! 

P. S. I hope the least hint has never dropped from the Beaulieus 
— Pembroke CoUege. He died oa the 26th of September 
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of that terrible picture of Sir Charles Williams, that put me into 
such confusion, the morning they breakfasted here.' If they did 
observe the inscription, I am sure they must have seen too hovr it 
distressed me. Tour collection of pictures is packed up, and makes 
two large cases and one smaller. 

My next assembly will be entertaining ; there will be five 
countesses, two bishops, fourteen Jews, five papists, a doctor of 
physio, and an actress [Mrs. Olive] ; not to mention Scotch, Irish, 
East and West Indians. 

I find that, to pack up your pictures, Louis has taken some paper 
out of a hamper of waste, into which I had cast some of the Conway 
Papers, perhaps only as useless ; however, if you find any such in 
the packing, be so good as to lay them by for me. 

877. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry Hilt, Oct. 8, 1763. 

You are always obliging to me and always tbdnking o£ me 
kindly ; yet for once you hare forgotten tbe way of ob%mg me 
most. You do not mention any thought of coming hither, which 
you had given me cause to hope would he about this time. I flatter 
myself nothing has intervened to deprive me of that visit. Lord 
Hertford goes to France the end of next week ; I shall be in town 
to take leave of him ; but after the 15th, that is, this day se’nnight, 
I shall be quite unengaged, and the sooner I see you after the 15th, 
the better, for I should be sorry to drag you across the country in the 
badness of November roads. 

I shall treasure up your notices against my second edition ; for the 
volume of Engravers is printed off, and has been some time ; I only 
wait for some of the plates. The book you mention I have not 
seen, nor do you encourage me to buy it. Some time or other 
however I will get you to let me turn it over. 

As I will trust that you will let me know soon when I shall have 
the pleasure of seeing you here, I will make this a very short letter 
indeed. I know nothing new or old worth teUing you. 

' The portrait of Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, holding a paper inscribed 
^ 'Isabella or the Morning.’ See p, 112. — Cunningham. 
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878. TO SIR HORACE MANNT, 


Strawberry Hill, Oct. 17, 1763. 

1 don’t know how long it is since I wrote to you, — I fear a great 
while ; hut I think my fidelity to you as a correspondent is so proved, 
that you may be sure not an incident worthy of a paragraph has 
happened when you do not hear from me. The very newspapers 
have subsisted only on the price of stocks, horse-races, the arrival of 
the good ship Charming Nancy, and such anecdotes, with the assis- 
tance of the heroic controversy between Mr. Wilkes and Mr. Forbes, 
of which one is heartily sick But the campaign draws near, and 
will be hot enough. Methinks I wish we had some fresh generals ; I 
am rather tired of the old ones, all of whom I have seen so often 
both on the offensive and defensive, that I am incredibly incurious 
about their manoeuvres. 


The press for soldiers is so warm that Augustus Hervey could not be 
spared to attend the Duke of York, who has sailed some time. I shall be 
very impatient to hear of the Duke’s arrival at Florence ; tell me the 
whole history. You will be very anxious, but you will acquit your- 
self perfectly well. Lord Hertford set out on his embassy last 
Thursday, and by this time I suppose Monsieur de Guerchy is in 
London. Most of our Parisian English are come back. The news- 
papers have given the rage of going to Paris a good name ; they call 
it the French disease, I shall be a little ashamed of having it so late; 
but I shall next spring. Having Lord Hertford there wiU be so 
agreeable away of seeing Paris, that one cannot resist, especially as 
I took such pains to see so Kttle of it when I was there before. I 
don’t expect to like it much better now, though having a particular 
mend Minister goes a great way in reconciling one to a country not 
rae s own ; I don’t believe I should have been quite so fond of 
Florence if I had lived with nothing but Florentines. This time I 
am detenmned to ascertain what I have always doubted of, whether 
there is any such thing as a Uvely Frenchman ; the few I knew, and 
^ those I have seen here, have had no more vivacity than a German, 
i ou see I do not go prejudiced. 

Have you got Mr. Garrick yet ? If you have, you may keep binn ; 

tamed the heads of the Trhole town. The first night of his appear- 
ance the audience, not content with dapping, stood up and shoM 
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His name is Powell ; ^ he was clerk to Sir Robert Ladbroke, and so 
clever in business that his master would have taken him in as a 
partner, but he had an impulse for the stage, was a Heaven-horn hero^ 
as Mr. Pitt called my Lord Clive. His figure is fine and voice most 
sonorous, as they say, for I wait for the rebound of his fame, and till 
I can get in, for at present all the boxes are taken for a month. As 
the reputation of this prodigy could not have reached Prance, where 
they have the English disease^ they were content with showering 
honours on Mr. Garrick ; appointed a box for him, revived their best 
plays, and recalled their veteran actors. Their Heivetius, whose 
book has drawn such persecution on him, and the persecution such 
fame, is coming to settle here, and brings two Miss Helvetiuses, with 
fifty thousand pounds a-piece, to bestow on two immaculate members 
of our most august and incorruptible senate, if he can find two in 
this virtuous age who will condescend to accept his money. Well, 
we may be dupes to French foUies, but they are ten times greater 
fools to be the dupes of our virtue. Good night. 

Arlington Street, Oct, 18. 

I BROUGHT this to towu to-day for the Secretary's ojBEice, and found 
yours of October 1st. Marshal Botta's advice of ceding your palace 
to the Duke of York may be very proper, but his Royal Highness, 
who is all good-breeding and good-humour, will certainly not suffer 
it. Yet, I am not averse to your making the offer, if it is stiU to 
make. Do you know, my national pride is wonderfully gratified by 
the Pope's humility and respect for whom we please to have Duke of 
York. An hundred andfi^ years ago an English Protestant dared 
not own himself for such at Rome ; now they invite the very son of 
a family that has turned out their Stuarts, under the nose of those 
very Stuarts, nay, when the Stuart Duke of York is even a cardinal. 
I trust it is not only the Papal chair that has sunk, but the crown of 
England that has risen. Think of the mighty Elizabeth excommuni- 
cated by Sixtus Y. and the brother of George III. invited to Rome 
by Clement XIII- ! If the honours I have told you Mr. Garrick has 
received in France do not obtain him a chair in a Florentine 
conversazione, I think you must threaten them with the thunder of the 
Vatican, which you see we have at command ; but to be serious, I 
would not have you get into a squabble about him ; he is not worth 
that. 

^ William Powell, an actor of great promise, born at Hereford in 1786, died at 
Bristol July 3, 1768, at the age of thirty-four. His first appearance was in Philaster 

— CUHNIKGHAM. 
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We Lear tLe King o£ Poland is dead; is that to be the source of 
a new war ? You will see by tLe Q-azette, tLat witLout sucL an 
event we Lad a nest egg for anotLer war. There Lave been Lalf-a- 
dozen battles in miniature with the Indians in America. It looked 
so odd to see a list of killed and wounded just treading on the heels 
of the Peace. 


879. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD.' 


Mr Lord : Arlington Street, Oct. 18, 1763, 

I Aivi very impatient for a letter from Paris, to Lear of your outset, 
and what my Lady Hertford thinks of the new world she is got into, 
and whether it is better or worse than she expected. Pray tell me 
all: I mean of that sort, for I have no curiosity about the family 
compact, nor the harbour of Dunkirk. It is your private history — 
your audiences, reception, comforts or distresses, your way of life, 
your company — that interests me ; in short, I care about my cousins 
and friends, not, like J ack Harris, about my Lord Ambassador.® Con- 
sider you are in my power. You, by this time, are longing to hear 
from England, and depend upon me for the news of London. I shall 
not send you a tittle, if you are not very good, and do not (one of you, 
at least) write to me punctually. 

This letter, I confess, will not give you much encouragement, for I 
can absolutely tell you nothing. I dined at Mr. Gfrenville’s to-day, 
where, if there had been anything to hear, I should have heard it ; 
but all consisted in what you will see in the papers — some diminu- 
tive * battles in America, and the death of the King of Poland,^ which 
you probably knew before we did. The town is a desert ; it is like 
a vast plain, which, though abandoned at present, is in three weeks 
to have a great battle fought upon it. One of the colonels, I hear, is 
to be m town to-morrow, the Duke of Devonshire. I came myself 
but this morning, but as I shaU not return to Strawberry tiU the day 


V 5 the published series of letters which Walpole 

Preface to the Cor- 

respojK^nce m vol. i, of this edition.— C unninoham. 

J'as Lord Ambassador from England to Prance, and Walpole’s 
» Hertford’s brother-in-law.— O unnino ham. 

Bouguet, '"***' engagemeata. under 

on the Z 7otS!-C® Kn" ^ 
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after to-morrow, I stall not seal my letter till tten. In the mean time, 
it is but fair to give you some more particular particulars of wtat I 
expect to know. For instance, of Monsieur de Nivemois's cordiality ; 
of Madame Dusson’s affection for England ; of my Lord Holland’s 
joy at seeing you in France, especially wittout your secretary ; ' oi 
ail my Lady Hertford’s ’ cousins at St. Germains ; and I stould not 
disHke a little anecdote or two of tte late embassy,® of which I do not 
doubt you will hear plenty. I must trouble you with many compli- 
ments to Madame de Boufflers, and with still more to the Duchesse 
de Mirepoix,^ who is always so good as to remember me. Her brother. 
Prince de Beauvau,® I doubt has forgotten me. In the dis- 
agreeableness of taking leave, I omitted mentioning these messages. 
Good night for to-night — Oh ! I forgot — ^pray send me some caff4 an 
lait : the Due de Picquigny * (who by the way is somebody’s son, as 
I thought) takes it for snuff, and says it is the new fashion at Paris ; 
I suppose they diink rappee after dinner. 


Wednesday night 

I might as well have finished last night ; for I know nothing 
more than I did then, but that Lady Mary Coke arrived this evening. 
She has behaved very honourably, and not stolen the Hereditary 
Prince.’ 

^ What is meant by joy at seeing Lord Hertford in France is not clear ; but the 
allusion to the secretary probably refers to the absence of Sir Charles, then Mr. Bun- 
bury, who was nominated secretary to the embassy, but who had not accompanied 
Lord Hertford to Paris : as Mr. Banbury had married Lady Holland’s niece, there 
may have been some family reason for this allusion. — C rokee. 

- Lady Hertford was a grand-daughter of Charles II., and therefore cousin to the 
Pretender, who, however, was at this period in Italy ; and the cousins alluded to were 
probably the family of Fitz-James. — Croker. 

^ John, fourth Duke of Bedford, was Lord Hertford’s predecessor. Mr. Walpole 
had been on terms of personal and political intimacy at Bedford-house ; but political 
and private differences had occurred to sharpen his resentment against the Duke, and 
even occasionally against the Duchess of Bedford. — Croker. 

* The MarSschale de Mirepoix was a clever woman, who was at the head of one 
class of French society. She, how'ever, quarrelled with her family, and lost the respect 
of the public by the meanness of countenancing Madame du Barri. — Croker. 

^ Son of the Prince de Craon : he was born in 1720; served with great distinction 
from the earliest age, and was created, in 1782, marshal of France. His conduct in 
discountenancing the favouritism of the last years of Louis XV. was very honourable, 
as was his devotion to Louis XVI. in the first years of the revolution. The marshal 
sundved his unfortunate sovereign but three months. — Croker. 

^ Son of the Duke de Chaulnes. — Wright. 

^ The Hereditary Prince of Brunswick was at this time betrothed to the King’s 
eldest sister ; and Mr. Walpole, a constant friend and admirer of Lady Mary, affects to 
think that her beauty and vivacity might have seduced his Serene Highness from his 
royal bride. — Croker. There is afurther meaning. Lady Mary Coke (a vivacious widow) 
wns trying to steal the hand of the Duke of York, brother of George HI. — Cunningham. 
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Mr. Bowman ^ called on me yesterday before I came, and left word 
that he would come again to-day, but did not. I wished to hear of 
you from him, and a little of my old acquaintance at Rheims. Did 
you find Lord Beauchamp * much grown ? Are all your sons to be 
like those of the Amalekites ? who were I forget how many cubits 
high. 

Pray remind Mr. Hume ^ of collecting the whole history of the 
expulsion of the Jesuits. It is a subject worthy of his inquiry and 
pen. Adieu ! my dear lord. 

880. TO GEOROE MONTAGE, ESQ. 

Strawberry N'ov, 12, 1763. 

I SEND you the catalogue as you desired ; and as I told you, you 
will, I think, find nothing to your purpose : the present lord [Wal- 
degraye] bought aU the furniture pictures at Navestock [in Essex] : 
the few now to be sold are the very fine ones of the best masters, 
and likely to go at vast prices, for there are several people deter- 
mined to have some one thing that belonged to Lord Waldegrave. 
I did not get the catalogue till the night before last, too late to send 
by the post, for I had dined with Sir Richard Lyttelton at Richmond, 
and was forced to return by Kew-bridge, for the Thames was swelled 
so violently that the ferry could not work. I flin here quite alone 
in the midst of a deluge, without Mrs. Noah, but with half as many 
animals. The waters are as much out as they were last year, when 
her vice-majesty of Ireland [Countess of Northumberland], that 
now is sailed to Newmarket with both legs out at the fore glass, was 
here. A.propos, the Irish court goes on ill ; they lost a question by 
forty the very first day on the address. The Irish not being so 
absurd or so complimental as Mr. AUen, they would not suffer the 
word adequate to pass.'* The Prime Minister is so unpopular that 
they think he must be sent back. His patent and Rigby^s are called 
in question. You see the age is not favourable to Prime Ministers : 

This gentlemau was travelling tutor to Lord Hertford's eldest 'son, and had been 
lately residing with him at Rheims. — Crokkr. 

J Francis, afterwards second Marquis of Hertford, who died in the year 1822.— 
Weight. ^ 

Hume, the historian. He was at first private secrerary to Lord Hertford, 
ana afterwards secretary of embassy. — Wright. 

presentation of a more objectionable address from the corporation 
of Bath, m favom of the peace, Mr. AUen had secured the introduction of the word 
adequate the one agreed to ; which gave such offence to Mr. Pitt that he refused 
to present it. — Wright 



i;63.j 


TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 


123 


well ! I am going amidst it all, very unwillingly ; I tad rather stay 
here, for I am sick of the storms, that once loved them so cordially : 
over and above, I am not well ; this is the third winter my nightly 
fever has returned ; it comes like the bellman before Christmas, to 
put me in mind of my mortality. 

Sir Michael Foster ‘ is dead, a Whig of the old rock : he is a 
greater loss to his country than the prim Attorney-General [Charles 
Yorke], who has resigned, or than the Attorney's father [Lord 
Hardwicke], who is dying, will be. 

My Gallery is stiU in such request, that, though the middle of 
November, I gave out a ticket to-day for seemg it. I see little of it 
myself, for I cannot sit alone in such state ; I should think myself 
like the mad Duchess of Albemarle,® who fancied herself Empress of 
China. Adieu ! 


881. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, Kov, IT, 1768. 

If the winter keeps up to the vivacity of its debut, you will have 
no reason to complain of the sterility of my letters. I do not say 
this from the spirit of the House of Commons on the first day,* which 
was the most fatiguing and dull debate I ever heard, dull as I have 
heard many ; and yet for the first quarter of an hour it looked as if 
we were met to choose a King of Poland, and that all our names 
ended in My, Wilkes, the night before, had presented himself at 
the Cockpit : as he was listening to the Speech,* George Selwyn said 


* Sir Michael Foster, one of the judges in the court of King’s Bench, died Nor. n 
17 63. He is made immortal by the Rosciad : — 

“As Mansfield wise, and as old Foster jnst.” — Cunningham. 

2 Elizabeth Cavendish, widow of Christopher Duke of Albemarle, and wife of Ralph 
Duke of Montagu. See the story to which Walpole refers told in a note to Granger, 
ed. 1775, vol. iv. 168, Granger adds that he owes the note to Mr. Horace Walpole. — 
Cunningham. 

^ Parliament met on the 15th of November. The public mind was at this moment 
in a considerable ferment, and the King’s speech invited Parliament ** to discourage 
that licentious spirit which is repugnant to the true principles of liberty and of this 
happy constitution.” It was expected that these words would, from their being under- 
stood as a direct attack on Mr* Wilkes, have opened a debate on his question, which 
was then uppermost in every mind ; but the opposition were unwilling to put them- 
selves under the disadvantage of opposing the address and of excepting against 
words, which, in their general meaning, were unexceptionable ; they, therefore, had 
recourse to the proceedings so well described in this letter. — Crokeb. 

^ The King’s speech, which is now read at the house of the minister, to a selection 
of the friends of government, was formerly read at the Cockpit [at Whitehall, where 
the Secretary of State’s ofiB.ce was], and all who chose attended. — Choker. 
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to him, in the words of the Dunciad, “ May Heaven preserve the 
ears you lend ! ' We lost four hours debating whether or not it 
was necessary to open the session with reading a bill. The opposite 
sides, at the same time, pushing to get the start, between the Bang’s 
message, which Mr. Grenville stood at the bar to present, and which 
was to acquaint us with the arrest of TV^ilkes and all that aflFair, and 
the complaint which Wilkes himself stood up to make. At six we 
divided on the question of reading a biU. Young Thomas Town- 
shend * divided the House injudiciously, as the question was so idle ; 
yet the whole argument of the day had been so complicated with 
this question, that in effect it became the material question for trying 
forces. This will be an interesting part to you, when you hear that 
your brother [Mr. Conway] and I were in the minority. You know 
him, and therefore know he did what he thought right ; and for me, 
my dear lord, you must know that I would die in the House for its 
privileges, and the liberty of the press. But come, don’t be alarmed : 
this will have no consequences. I don’t think your brother is going 
into opposition ; and for me, if I may name myself to your affection 
after hm, nothing but a question of such magnitude can carry me to 
the House at all. I am sick of parties and factions, and leave them 
to buy and sell one another. Bless me ! I had forgot the numbers : 
they 'were 300, we 111. We then went upon the King’s message ; 
heard the ' North Briton ’ read ; and Lord North,® who took the 
prosecution upon him and did it very well, moved to vote it a scan- 
dalous libel, &c. teyiding to foment treasonable insnrreotions, Mr. Pitt 
gave up the paper, but fought against the last words of the censure. 
I say Mr, Fitt, for indeed, like Almanzor, he fought almost singly, 
and spoke forty times : the first time in the day with much wit, 
afterw’ards with little energy. He had a tough enemy too ; I don’t 
mean in parts or argument, but one that makes an excellent bull-dog, 
the Solicitor-General Norton. Legge was, as usual, concise ; and 
Charles Townshend, what is not usual, silent. We sat till within 


^ Yet oh, my sons ! a father’s words attend ; 

So may the Pates preserve the ears yon lend. — Pope, The Dunciad. 

— W RiaHT, 

* Afterwards [1783] Lord Sydney [of Ohislehnrst and St. Leonards, died June 13, 
1800], The Townshends were supposed to be very unsteady, if not fickle, in their 
political conduct ; a circumstance which gives point to Goldsmith's mention of this 
Kr. Townshend in his character of Burke : — 

yet straining his throat 

To pers\iade Tommy Townshend to lend him a vote. — Croker. 

* Iiord North was at this time one of the junior lords of the Treasury. — Wright. 
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few minutes of two, after dividing again; we, our exact former 
number. 111 ; they, 273 ; and then we adjourned to go on the point 
of privilege the next day ; but now 

Listen, lordings, and hold you still ; 

Of doughty deeds tell you I will. 

Martin/ in the debate, mentioned the ^ North Briton/ in which he 
himself had been so heavily abused ; and he said, whoever stabs 
a reputation in the dark, without setting his name, is a cowardly, 
malignant, and scandalous scoundrel/’ This, looking at Wilkes, he 
repeated twice, with such rage and violence, that he owned his 
passion obliged him to sit down. Wilkes bore this with the same 
indifference as he did all that passed in the day. The House too, 
who from Martin’s choosing to take a public opportunity of resent- 
ment, when he had so long declined any private notice, and aftei 
Wilkes’s courage was become so problematic, seemed to think there 
was no danger of such champions going further ; but the next day, 
when we came into the House, the first thing we heard was that 
Martin had shot Wilkes : so he had ; but Wilkes has six lives still 
good. It seems Wilkes had writ, to avow the paper, to Martin, on 
which the latter challenged him. They went into Hyde-park about 
noon ; Humphrey Cotes, the wine-merchant, waiting in a post- 
chaise to convey Wilkes away if triumphant. They fired at the 
distance of fourteen yards : both missed. Then Martin fired and 
lodged a ball in the side of Wilkes ; who was going to return it, but 
dropped bis pistol. He desired Martin to take care of securing 
himself, and assured him he would never say a word against him, 
and he allows that Martin behaved well. The wound yesterday was 
thought httle more than a flesh-wound, and he was in his old spirits. 
To-day the account is worse, and he has been delirious ; so you will 
think when you hear what is to come. I think, from the agitation 
his mind must be in, from his spirits, and from drinking, as I sup- 
pose he will, that he probably will end here. He puts me in mind 
of two Lines of Hudibras,* ** which, by the arrangement of the words 
combined with Wilkes’s story, are stronger than Butler intended 
them : — 

But he that fights and runs away 

May live to fight another day. 


* Wilkes’ and Walpole’s Samuel Martin, ante, p. 69 . — Cunninoham. 
® These lines, and two others, usually appended to them — 

" He that is in battle slain 
Can never rise to fight again,” 
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His adventures witli Lord Talbot/ Forbes/ and Martin, make these 
lines history. 

Now for Part the Second. On the first day, in your House 
where the address was moved by Lord Hillsborough and Lord 
Snfiblk, after some wrangling between Lord Temple, Lord Halifax, 
the Duke of Bedford, and Lord Q-ower ; Lord Sandwich® laid before 
the House the most blasphemous and indecent poem that ever was 
composed, called “ An Essay on "Woman, with notes, by Dr. War- 
burton.”^ I will tell you none of the particulars : they were so 
exceedingly bad, that Lord Lyttelton begged the reading might 
be stopped. The House was amazed; nobody ventured even to 
ask a question : so it was easily voted everything you please, and 
a breach of privilege mto the bargain. Lord Sandwich then 
ioformed your Lordships that Mr. Wilkes was the author.® Four- 
teen copies alone were printed, one of which the ministry had 


are not in Hudibras. Butler has the same thought in two lines — 

Eor those that fly may fight again, 

Which he can never do that’s slain." 

Part Hi. Cant. 3, 243.— Choker. 

^ At the coronation. Lord Talbot, as lord steward, appeared on horseback in West- 
minster-hall. His horse had been, at numerous rehearsals, so assiduously trained to 
perform what was thought the most difi5.cult part of his duty, namely, the retiring 
backwards from the royal table, that, at the ceremony itself, no art of his rider could 
prevent the too docile animal from making his approaches to the royal presence tail 
foremost. This ridiculous incident was the occasion of some sarcastic remarks in the 
' North Briton,’ of the 21st August, which led to a correspondence between Lord 
Talbot and Mr. Wilkes, and ultimately to a duel in the garden of the Red Lion Inn 
at Bagshot. — Crokkr. * 

® A young Scotch oificer, of the name of Forbes, fastened a quarrel on Mr. Wilkes, 
in Paris, for having written against Scotland, and insisted on his fighting him. Wilkes 
declined until he should have settled an engagement of the same nature which he had 
with Lord Egremont. Just at this time Lord Egremont died, and Wilkes immediately 
offered to meet Captain Forbes at Menin, in Flanders. By some mistake Forbes did 
not appear, and the affair blew over. A long controversy was kept up on the subject 
by partisans in the newspapers; but on the whole it is impossible to deny that Forbes’s 
conduct was hasty and foolish, and that WUkes behaved himself like a man of temper 
and honour. — Croker. 

^ At this time secretary of state. « It is a great mercy," says Lord Chesterfield, in 
a letter to his son, of the 3rd of December, “that Mr. Wilkes, the intrepid defender of 
our nghts and liberties, is out of danger; and it is no less a mercy, that Cod has 
raised up the Earl of Sandwich, to vindicate and promote true religion and morality. 
These two blessings wiU justly make an epoch in the annals of this country.”— Wright. 

Gloucester, whose laborious commentaries on Pope’s Essay on Man 
^ve Wilkes the idea of fathering on him the notes on the Essay on Woman.— 
Croker. 

* The author of this “ indecent patchwork ” as Walpole himself afterwards discovered 
WM not Wdkes, but Thomas Potter, son of the late Archbishop of Canterbury. See 
George m. vol. i. p. 310-312, and Churchill’s Dedication of his Sermons 
to Warburton. See sdao mtes and Queries for July, 1867. For Potter, who died in 
I « 69, see vol. n. p. 99.— Cuknikoham. 
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bribed tlie printer to give up. Lord Temple then objected to the 
manner of obtaining it; and Bishop Warburton, as much shocked 
at infidelity as Lord Sandwich had been at obscenity, said, ‘^the 
blackest fiends in heU would not keep company with Wilkes when 
he should arrive there.” Lord Sandwich moved to vote Wilkes the 
author; but this Lord Mansfield stopped, advertising the House 
that it was necessary first to hear what Wilkes could say in his 
defence. To-day, therefore, was appointed for that purpose; but 
it has been put off by Martinis lodging a caveat} This bomb was 
certainly well conducted, and the secret, though known to many, 
well kept. The management is worthy of Lord Sandwich, and like 
him. It may sound odd for me, with my principles, to admire Lord 
Sandwich ; but besides that he has in several instances been very 
obliging to me, there is a good humour and an industry about him 
that are very uncommon. I do not admire politicians ; but when they 
are excellent in their way, one cannot help allowing them their due. 
Nobody but he could have struck a stroke like this. 

Yesterday we sat till eight on the address, which yet passed 
without a negative : we had two very long speeches from Mr. Pitt 
and Mr. Grenville ; many fine parts in each. Mr. Pitt has given 
the latter some strong words, yet not so many as were expected.* 
To-morrow we go on the great question of privilege ; but I must 
send this away, as we have no chance of leaving the House before 
midnight, if before next morning. 

This long letter contains the Idstory of but two days ; yet if two 
days famish a history, it is not my fault. The Ministry, I think, 

^ Dr. Birch, in a letter to Lord Royston, gives the following account of what passed 
in the House of Lords on this occasion :• The session commenced with a complaint 
made by Lord Sandwich against Mr. Wilkes for a breach of privilege in being the 
author of a poem full of obscenity and blasphemy, intituled ' An Essay on Woman/ 
with notes, under the name of the Bishop of Gloucester. His letters, which discovered 
the piece was his, had been seized at Kearsley’s the bookseller, when the latter was 
taken up for publishing No. 45 of the * North Briton.^ I^ord Temple and Lord Sandys 
objected to the reading letters, till the secretary of state’s warrant, by which Kearsley 
had been arrested, had been produced and shown to be a legal act ; but this objection 
being overruled, the Lords voted the Essay a most scandalous, obscene, and impious 
libel, and adjourned the farther consideration of the subject, as far as concerned the 
author, till the Thursday following.” — Wright. 

* Lord Barrington, in a letter to Sir Andrew Mitchell, gives the following account 
of Mr. Pitt’s spee<fh ; — “ He spoke with great ability, and the utmost degree of temper: 
he spoke civilly, and not unfairly, of the ministers ; but of the King he said everything 
which duty and affection could inspire. The effect of this was a vote for an address, 
ncm. con. I think, if fifty thousand, 'pounds had been given for that speech, it would 
have been well expended. It secures us a quiet aessioiL” See Chatham Correspondence^ 
vol. ii. p. 262. — Wright. 
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may do whatever they please. Three hundred, that will give up 
their own privileges, may be depended upon for giving up anything 
else. I have not time or room to ask a question, or say a word 
more. 

Nov, 18, Friday, 

I have luckily got a holiday, and can continue my despatch, as 
you know dinner-time is my chief hour of business. The Speaker 
[Oust], unlike Mr. Onslow, who was immortal in the chair, is taken 
very ill, and our House is adjourned to Monday. Wilkes is thought 
in great danger : instead of keeping him quiet, his friends have 
shown their zeal by visiting him, and himself has been all spirits 
and riot, and sat up in his bed the next morning to correct the press 
for to-morrow’s ‘North Briton.’ His bon-mots are all over the 
town, hut too gross, I think, to repeat ; the chief are at the expense 
of poor Lord George.* Notwithstanding Lord Sandwich’s masked 
battery, the tide runs violently for Wilkes, and I do not find people 
in general so inclined to excuse his lordship as I was. One hears 
nothing but stories of the latter’s impiety, and of the concert he was 
in with Wilkes on that subject. Should this hero die, the Bishop 
of Gloucester may doom him whither he pleases, but Wilkes wiU 
pass for a saint and a martyr. 

Besides what I have mentioned, there were two or three passages 
in the House of Lords that were diverting. Lord Temple dwelled 
much on the Spanish Ministry being devoted to France. Lord 
Halifax replied, “Can we help that? We can no more oblige 
the Eing of Spain to change his ministers, than his lordship can 
force his Majesty to change the present administration.” Lord 
Gower,® too, attacking Lord Temple on want of respect to the 
Kiug, the Earl replied, “ he never had wanted respect for the King: 
he and his family had been attached to the House of Hanover full 
as long as his lordship’s family had.” 

You may imagine that little is talked of but Wilkes, and what 
relates to him. Indeed, I believe there is no other news, but that 

^ Probably Lord George Sackville, so disagreeably celebrated for his conduct at 
Mlnden ; afterwards a peer, by the title of Lord Sackville, and secretary of state* 
In the *' N orth Briton * which was in preparation when Wilkes was taken up, he advised 
that Lord George should carry the sword before the King at an intended thanksgiving. 
— ^Ceokeb. 

® Granville Leveson Gower, first Mai-quis of Stafford (died 1803), son of the 
Lord Gower (died 1764). See vol i. p. 176, and Ryder’s reply to the Jacobite Lord 
Gower, in voL ii. p. 141. — Cunningham. 
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Sir Greorge Warren marries Miss Bishop,* the Maid of Honour. 
The Duchess of Grafton is at Euston, and liojpeB to stay there till 
after Christmas. Operas do not begin till to-morrow se’nnight; 
but the Mingotti is to sing, and that contents me. I forgot to tell 
you, and you may wonder at hearing nothing of the Beverend 
Mr. Charles Pylades [Churchill], while Mr. John Orestes [Wilkes] 
is making such a figure : but Dr. Pylades, the poet, has forsaken 
his consort and the Muses, and is gone off with a stone-cutter’s 
daughter. !£ he should come and offer himself to you for chaplain 
to the embassy ! 

The Countess of Harrington [Caroline Fitzroy] was extremely 
alarmed last Sunday, on seeing the Due de Perquigny enter her 
assembly : she forbade Lady Caroline® speaking to such a debauched 
young man, and communicated her fright to everybody. The 
Duchess of Bedford observed to me that as Lady Berkeley® and 
some other matrons of the same stamp were there, she thought 
there was no danger of any violence being committed. For my 
part, the sisters are so different, that I conclude my Lady Hertford 
has not found any young man in France wild enough for her. Your 
counterpart, M. de Guerohy, takes extremely. I have not yet seen 
his wife. 

I this minu te received your charming long letter of the 11th, and 
give you a thousand thanks for it. I wish next Tuesday was past, 
for Lady Hertford’s sake. You may depend on my letting you 
know, if I hear the least rumour in your disfavour. I should do so 
without your orders, for I could not bear to have you traduced and 
not advertise you to defend yourself. I have hitherto not heard 
a syllable; but the newspapers talk of your magnificence, and I 
approve extremely your intending to support their evidence; for 
though I do not think it necessary to scatter pearls and diamonds 
about the streets like their vice-majesties * of Ireland, one owes it to 
one’s self and to the King’s choice to prove it was well made. 

The colour given at Paris to Bunbury’s* stay in England has 


' They were married Peb. 4, 1764. — CumsriNQHAai. 

^ Lady Caroline Stanhope, her eldest daughter, afterwards Viscountess Portrose. 
She died in 1767, at the age of twenty. — Weight. 

® Elizabeth Drax, wife of Augustus, fourth Earl Berkeley : she had been lady of the 
bedchamber to the Princess-dowager. — Wright. 

“* Hugh, Earl and afterwards Duke of Northumberland, and his lady, Elizabeth 
Seymour, only surviving child of Algernon Buke of Somerset, and heiress, by her 
grandmother, of the Percies. — Weight. 

* Sir Charles Bunbury, Bart. The reason evidently was, that he remained to vote 
in the House of Commons. — Ceokbr. 

VOL. lY, K 
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been given out here too. You need not, I think, trouble yourself 
about that ; a majority of three hundred -will soon show, that if he 
was detained, the reason at least no longer subsists. 

Hamilton [Single-Speech] is certainly returning from Ireland. 
Lord Shannon’s’ son is going to marry the Speaker’s daughter, 
and the Primate has begged to have the honour of joining their 
hands. 

This letter is woefully blotted and ill-written, yet I must say it is 
print compared to your lordship’s. At first I thought you had forgot 
that you was not writing to the Secretary of State, and had put it 
into cipher. Adieu ! I am neither dead of my fever nor apoplexy, 
nay, nor of the House of Commons. I rather think the violent heat of 
the latter did me good. Lady Aylesbury was at court yesterday, 
and benignly received a circumstance you will not dishke. 

P.S. If I have not told you all you want to know, interrogate me, 
and I wOl answer the next post. 


882. TO SIE HOEACE MAHN. 

Arlington Street^ Nov, 17, 1763. 

The campaign is opened, liostilities begun, and blood sbed. 
Now you think, my dear Sir, that all this is metaphor, and mere 
eloquence. You are mistaken : our diets, like that approaching in 
Poland, use other weapons than the tongue ; ay, in good truth, and 
they who use the tongue too, and who perhaps you are under the 
common error of thinking would not fight, have signalised their 
prowess. But stay, I will tell you my story more methodically ; 
perhaps you shall not know for tiiese two pages what member of the 
British Senate, of that august divan whose wisdom influences the 
councils of all Europe, as its incorrupt virtue recalls to mind the 

^ Eicliard Lord Boyle, eldest soa of the first Earl of Shannon, married, in the fol- 
lowing month, Catharine, eldest daughter of the Right Hon. John Ponsonby, Speaker 
of the Irish House of Commons, by Lady Ellen Cavendish, second daughter of the 
third Duke of Devonshire. Lord Shannon, Mr. Ponsonby, and the Primate, Dr. 
George Stone, Archbishop of Armagh, were the ruling triumvirate of Ireland. They 
were four times declared lords justices of that kingdom. Some differences had, how- 
ever, ^ occurred ^ between these great leaders, which Mr. Walpole insinuates that this 
marriage was likely to heal. — Ckokek. 

® The beuignity of her reception at court is noticed, because General Conway's late 
votes against the minister might naturally have displeased the King, to whom he was 
groom of the bedchamber. — Cbokeju 
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purest ages of Eome, was shot in a duel yesterday in Hyde Park. 
The ParKament met on Tuesday. We — ^for you know I have the 
honour of being a senator — sat till two in the morning ; and had it 
not been that there is always more oratory, more good sense, more 
knowledge, and more sound reasoning in the House of Commons, 
than in the rest of the universe put together, the House of Lords 
only excepted, I should have thought it as tedious, dull, and un- 
entertaining a debate as ever I heard in my days. The business 
was a complaint made by one King Greorge of a certain paper called 
^ the North Briton,^ No. 45, which the said King asserted was 
written by a much more famous man called Mr. Wilkes. — ^WeU ! 
and so you imagine that Mr. Wilkes and King George went from 
the House of Commons and fought out their quarrel in Hyde-Park ? 
And which do you guess was killed? Again you are mistaken. 
Mr. Wilkes, with aU the impartiality in the world, and with the 
phlegm of an Areopagite, sat and heard the whole matter discussed, 
and now and then put in a word, as if the affair did not concern 
him. The House of Commons, who would be wisdom itself, if they 
could but all agree on which side of a question wisdom lies, and 
who are sometimes forced to divide in order to find this out, did 
divide twice on this affair. The first time, one hundred and eleven, 
of which I had the misfortune to be one, had more curiosity to hear 
Mr. Wilkeses story than King George^s ; but three hundred being of 
the contrary opinion, it was plain they were in the right, especially as 
they had no private motives to guide them. Again, the individual 
one hundred-and-eleven could not see that * the North Briton ^ 
tended to foment treasonable insurrections, though we had it 
argumentatively demonstrated to us for seven hours together : but 
the moment we heard two hundred and seventy-five gentlemen 
counted, it grew as plain to us as a pike-staff, for a syllogism carries 
less conviction than a superior number, though that number does 
not use the least force upon earth, but only walk peaceably out of 
the house and into it again. The next day we were to be in the 
same numerical way convinced that we ought to be but one hundred 
and ten, for that we ought to expel Mr. Wilkes out of the house : 
and the majority were to prove to us (for we are slow of compre- 
hension, and imbibe instruction very deliberately) that in order to 
have all London acquainted with the person and features of 
Mr. Wilkes, it would be necessary to set him on a high place called 
the piUory, where everybody might see him at leisure. Some were 
even almost ready to think that, being a very ugly man, he would 
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look better without bis ears ; and poor Sir William Stanhope, who 
endeaToured all day by the help of a trumpet to listen to these wise 
debates and found it to no purpose, said, “ If they want a pair of 
ears they may take mine, for I am sure they are of no use to me.” ‘ 
The regularity, however, of these systematic proceedings has been a 
httle interrupted. One Mr. Martin, who has much the same 
quarrel with Mr. Wilkes as King George, and who chose to 
suspend his resentment like his Majesty, till with proper dignity he 
could notify his wrath to Parliament, did express his indignation 
with rather less temper than the King had done, caDing Mr. Wilkes 
to his face ccnmrdly scoundrel, which you, who represent monarohs 
know, is not royal language. Mr. Wilkes, who, it seems, whatever 
may have been thought, had rather die compendiously than piece- 
meal, inquired of Mr. Martin by letter next morning, if he, 
Mr. Wilkes, was meant by him, Mr. Martin, under the periphrasis 
cowcLrdly scoundrel. Mr. Martin rephed in the affirmative, and 
accompanied his answer with a challenge. They immediately went 
into Hyde-Park ; and, at the second fire, Mr. Wilkes received a 
bullet in his body. Don’t be frightened, the wound was not mortal 
— at least it was not yesterday. Being corporally delirious to- 
day, as he has been mentally some time, I cannot tell what to 
say to it However the breed will not be lost, if he should die. 
You have still countrymen enough left : we need not despair of 
amusement. 

Now, would not you think that this man had made noise enough, 
and that he had no occasion to bum a temple to perpetuate his 
Tia.i-nfl P Alas, alas ! there is nothing hke having two strings to 
one’s bow. The very day in which the scene I have mentioned 
passed in the House of Commons, Lord Sandwich produced to the 
Lords a poem, called an Essay on Woman, written by the same 
Mr. Wilkes, though others say, only enlarged by him from a sketch 
drawn by a late son” of a late archbishop. It is a parody on Pope’s 
“ Essay on Man ; ” and, like that, pretending to notes by Dr. War- 
burton, the present holy and orthodox Bishop of Gloucester. The 
piece, indeed, was only printed, and only fourteen copies, but never 

1 The great Lord Chesterfield, Sir William’s brother, was, it will be remembered, 
equally deaf. “ Here is a phenomenon come in to dinner, the Earl of Chesterfield, 
looking as well as I have seen him these many years. He says he shall not be per- 
fectly so till Hazard comes in. He is as deaf as the die box.” Rigly to the Duke oj 
Bedford, n, d. — Cunningham. 

* Thomas Potter [died 1759], son of Dr. Potter, Archbishop of Canterbury,— 
Walpole. See vol. ii. p. 99 , — Cunningham, 
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published.^ Mr. Wilkes complains that he never read it but to two 
persons, who both approved it highly, Lord Sandwich and Lord 
Despencer.* The style, to be sure, is at least not unlike that of the 
last. The wicked even affirm, that very lately, at a club® with 
Mr. Wilkes, held at the top of the playhouse in Drury Lane, Lord 
Sandwich talked so profanely that he drove two harlequins out of 
company. You will allow, however, that the production of this poem 
so critically was masterly : the secret too was well kept : nor till a 
vote was passed against it, did even Lord Temple suspect who was 
the author. If Mr. Martin has not killed him, nor should we, you 
see here are faggots enough in store for him still. The Bishop of 
Gloucester, who shudders at abuse and infidehty, has been measuring 
out ground in Smithfield for his execution ; and in his speech begged 
the devil^s pardon for comparing him to Wilkes. 

Well, now ! after aU, do you with your plain Florentine under- 
standing comprehend one word of what I have been saying ? Do 
you think me or your countrymen quite distracted ? Go, turn to 
your Livy, to your history of Athens, to your life of Sacheverel. Find 
upon record what mankind has been, and then you will believe what 
it is. We are poor pigmy, short-lived animals, but we are comical, 
— don^t think the cm’tain fallen and the drama closed. Three 
hundred is an omnipotent number, and may do whatever it will ; 
and yet I think there are some single men, whom three hundred 
cannot convince. Well, but then they may cut their ears off; I 
don’t see what could hinder it. Adieu ! 


883. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, ITov, 20, 1763. 

You are in the wrong ; believe me you are in the wrong to stay 
in the country ; London never was so entertaining since it had a 
steeple or a mad-house. Cowards fight duels ; Secretaries of State 
turn Methodists on the Tuesday, and are expelled the playhouse for 
blasphemy on Friday. I am not turned Methodist, but patriot, and 

^ A copy is not now known to exist. It commenced, Awake my Eanny,” meaning 
Fanny Murray (vol ii. p. 36 and p. 133), the mistress of Jack Spencer, and after his 
death in 1746, mistress of Beau Nash. She married a Mr. Ross, and died in 1770. 
See Kotes and Queries for July, 1857. — OuirNiNOHAM. 

* Sir Francis Dashwood, Lord Despencer. — Walpole. 

^ The Beef-steak Club, now (1857) located over the Lyceum, and called ' The Steaks.* 
For the best account of this dub see Mr. Tom Taylor’s artide, 'The Clubs of London,* 
in ‘ The National Review * for April 1857. — Cunningham. 
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what is more extraordinary, am not going to have a place. What 
is more wonderful still, Lord Hardwicke has made two of his sons 
resign their employments. I know my letter sounds as enigmatic 
as Merlin’s almanack ; hut my events have really happened. I had 
almost persuaded myself like you to quit the world ; thank my stars 
I did not. Why, I have done nothing but laugh since last Sunday ; 
though on Tuesday I was one of a hundred and eleven, who were 
outvoted by three hundred ; no laughing matter generally to a true 
patriot, whether he thinks his country undone or himself. Ifay, I 
am still more absurd ; even for my dear country’s sake I cannot 
bring myself to connect with Lord Hardwicke, or the Duke of New- 
castle, though they are in the minority — an unprecedented case, not 
to love everybody one despises, when they are of the same side. On 
the contrary, I fear I resemble a fond woman, and dote on the dear 
betrayer. In short, and to write something that you can understand, 
you know I have long had a partiality for your cousin Sandwich, who 
has out-Sandwiched himself. He has impeached Wilkes for a blas- 
phemous poem, and has been expelled for blasphemy himself by the 
Beef-steak Club at Oovent-gaxden. Wilkes has been shot by 
Martin, and instead of being burnt at an auto da fe, as the Bishop of 
Gloucester [Warbm'ton] intended, is reverenced as a saint by the 
mob, and if he dies, I suppose, the people will squint themselves into 
convulsions at bis tomb, in honour of his memory. Now, is not this 
better than feeding one’s birds and one’s bantams, poring one’s eyes 
out over old histories, not half so extraordinary as the present, or 
ambling to Squire Bencow’s on one’s padnag, and playing at crib- 
bage with one’s brother John and one’s parson ? Prithee come to 
town, and let us put off taking the veil for another year : besides, by 
this time twelvemonth we are sure the world will be a year older 
in wickedness, and we shall have more matter for meditation. One 
would not leave it methinks till it comes to the worst, and that time 
cannot be many months off. In the mean time, I have bespoken a 
dagger, in case the circumstances should grow so classic as to make 
it becoming to kill oneself ; however, though disposed to quit the 
world, as I have no mind to leave it entirely, I shall put off my 
death to the last minute, and do nothing rashly, till I see Mr. Pitt 
and Lord Temple place themselves in their curule chairs in 
St. James’s market, and resign their throats to the victors. I am 
determined to see them dead first, lest they should play me a trick, 
and be hobbling to Buckingham-house, while I am sliivering and 
waiting for them on the banks of Lethe. Adieu ! Yours, 

Horatius. 
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884. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 26, 1763. 

You tell me, my dear lord, in a letter I have this moment 
received from you, that you have had a comfortable one from me ; 
I fear it was not the last : you will not have been fond of youi 
brother's [Mr. Conway's] voting against the Court. Since that, he 
has been told by different channels that they think of taking away 
regiments from opposers. He heard it, as he would the wind 
whistle : while in the shape of a threat he treats it with contempt . 
if put into execution, his scorn would subside into indifference. 
You know he has but one object — doing what is right ; the rest may 
betide as it will. One or two of the ministers,^ who are honest men, 
would, J have reason to believe, be heartily concerned to have such 
measures adopted ; but they are not directors. The little favour 
the^ possess, and the desperateness of their situation, oblige them to 
swallow many things they disapprove, and which ruin their character 
with the nation ; while others, who have no character to lose, and 
whose situation is no less desperate, care not what inconveniences 
they bring on their master, nor what confusion on their country, 
in which they can never prosper, except when it is convulsed. The 
nation, indeed, seem thoroughly sensible of this truth. They are 
unpopular beyond conception : even of those that vote with them 
there are numbers that express their aversion without reserve. 
Indeed, on Wednesday, the 23rd, this went farther: we were to 
debate the great point of privilege: WiLbraham® objected, that 
Wilkes was involved in it, and ought to be present. On this, 
though, as you see, a question of slight moment, fiffcy-seven left 
them at once : they were but 243 to 166.® As we had sat, however, 
till eight at night, the debate was postponed to next day. Mr. 
Pitt, who had a fever and the gout, came on crutches, and wrapped 
in flannels : so he did yesterday, but was obliged to retire at ten at 


^ There is reason to think that at this moment Mr. Grenville and Lord Halifax 
were those to whom Mr. Walpole gave credit for honest intentions and a disposition 
to moderate and conciliate. This opinion, though probably correct, Walpole soon 
changed, as to Mr. Grenville. — Cbokeb. 

Kandle Wilbraham, LL. D. a barrister, deputy steward of the University of Oxford, 
and member for Newton, in Lancashire. — Wright. 

3 The qaestion was, ** That privilege of Parliament does not extend to the case of 
writing and publishing seditious libels, nor ought to be allowed to obstruct the 
ordinary course of the laws in the speedy and effectual prosecution of so heinous and 
dangerous an offence.” — Cboxer. 
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nigM, after makiTig a speech of an hour and fifty minutes; the 
worst, I think, I ever heard him make in my life. For our parts, 
we sat till within ten minutes of two in the morning ; yet we had 
but few speeches, all were so long. Hussey,* solicitor to the 
Princess of "Wales, was against the Court, and spoke with great 
spirit, and true Whig spirit. Charles Torke ’ shone exceedingly. 
He had spoke and voted with us the night before ; but now main- 
tained his opinion against Pratt’s.* It was a most able and learned 
performance, and the latter part, which was oratoric, uncommonly 
beautiful and eloquent. You find I don’t let partiality to the "Whig 
cause blind my judgment. That speech was certainly the master- 
piece of the day. Horton would not have made a figure, even il 
Charles Yorke had not appeared; hut giving way to his natural 
brutality, he got into an ugly scrape. Having so little delicacy or 
decency as to mention a cause in which he had prosecuted Sir 
Jolm Eushout * (who sat just under him) for perjury, the tough old 
kmght (who had been honourably acquitted of the charge) gave 
the House an account of the affair ; and then added, “ I was assured 
the prosecution was set on foot by that honest gentleman; I hope I 
don’t call him out of his name — and that it was in revenge for my 
having opposed him m an election.” Norton denied the charge, upon 
bis honour, which did not seem to persuade everybody. Immedi- 
ately after this we had another episode. Eigby,* totally unprovoked 
either by anything said or by the complexion of the day, which was 


* Keh^d Hussey, member for St. Mawes. He was counsel to the navy, as well as 
soheRor to the Queen, not, as Mr. Walpole says, to the Prineess. He wi afterwards 
her Majesty’s attorney-general.— Ceokbb. 

= Cities Yorke, second son of Lord Chancellor Hardwicke. He had been attorney. 

October. He agreed with the ministry on the 
question of privilege, but differed from them on general warrants. This last difference 
accelerated his resignation ; but the event itself had been determined on, 
oIL T f a negociation, which took place towards the end of the pre^ 

a.rd.1,*.. „ 

Common Pleas, afterwards Lord Camden. He had discharged 
Wilkes out of Mnfinement on the ground of privilege.— Waionr. 

Sir John Eushout, of Northwick, the fourth baronet, died 1775 He had sat in 
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grave and argumentative, fell upon Lord Temple, and described 
behaviour on the commitment of Wilkes. James Grenville, 
who sat behind him, rose in all the acrimony of resentment ; drew 
a very favourable picture of his brother, and then one of Higby, 
conjuring up the bitterest words, epithets, and circumstances that he 
could amass together : told him how interested he was, and how 
ignorant: painted his jommey to Ireland to get a law-place, for 
which he was so unqualified ; and concluded with affirming he had 
fled from thence to avoid the vengeance of the people. The passive 
Speaker suffered both painters to finish their works, and would have 
let them carry their colours and brushes into Hyde-park the next 
morning, if other people had not represented the necessity of 
demanding their paroles that it should go no farther. They were 
both unwilling to rise : Rigby did at last, and put an end to it 
with humour * and good-humour. The numbers were 268 to 133. 
The best speech of all those that were not spoken was Charles 
Townshend^s.* He has for some time been informing the world 
that for the last three months he had constantly employed six clerks 
to search and transcribe records, journals, precedents, &o. The pro- 
duction of aU this mountain of matter was a mouse, and that mouse 
still-born : he has voted with us, but never uttered a word. 

We shall now repose for some time ; at least I am sure I shall. 
It has been hard service : and nothing but a Whig point of this 
magnitude could easily have carried me to the House at all, of 
which I have so long been sick. Wilkes will live, but is not likely 
to be in a situation to come forth for some time. The blasphemous 
book [Wilkes’s ^ Essay on Woman ’]has fallen ten times heavier on 


^ Lady Suffolk, iu a letter to tke Earl of Buckingham, of the 29th of November, 
says, “ J emmy Grenville and Mr. Rigby were so violent against each other, one in his 
manner of treating Lord Temple, who was in the House, and the brother in his justi- 
fication of his brother, that the House was obliged to interfere to prevent mischief. 
Lord Temple comes to me ; but politics is the bane of friendship, and when personal 
resentments join, the man becomes another creature.” — Wright. 

® As Mr. Walpole seems to impute Mr. Charles Townshend’s silence on the question 
of privilege to fickleness, or some worse cause, it is but just to state that he never 
quite approved that question. This will be seen from the following extract from one 
of his confidential letters to Dr. Brocklesby, written two months before the Parliament 
met : — You know I never approved of 'No. 45,* or engaged in any of the consequen- 
tial measures. As to the question of privilege, it is an intricate matter. The 
authorities are contradictory, and the distinctions to be reasonably made on the pre- 
cedents are plausible and endless.** Mr. Townshend gave a good deal of further con- 
sideration to the subject, and his silence in the debate only proves that his first im- 
pressions were confirmed. Mr. Burke’s beautiful, but, perhaps, too favourable 
character of Charles Townshend will immortalise the writer and the subject. — 
Crokbb. 
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Sandwiches own head than on Wilkes’s : it has brought foith such a 
catalogue of anecdotes as is incredible ! Lord Hardwicke fluctuates 
between life and death. Lord Effingham is dead suddenly, and 
Lord Cantelupe * has got his troop. 

These are all our news ; I am glad yours go on so smoothly. I 
take care to do you justice at M. de Q-uerchyes for all the justice 
you do to France, and particularly to the house of Nivemois. D’Eon * 
is here stiU : I Imow nothing more of him but that the honour of 
having a hand in the peace overset his poor brain. This was 
evident on the fatal night ® at Lord Halifax’s : when they told him 
Lir behaviour was a breach of the peace, he was quite distracted, 
tLiTilH-ng it was the peace between his country and this. 

Our operas begin to-morrow. The Duchess of Grafton is come 
for a fortnight oiy. My compliments to the Ambassadress, and aU 
your court. 


^ John West, afterwards second Earl of Delawarr, vice-chamberlain to the Queen, 
died 1777. — Cunniitgham. 

2 This singular person had been secretary to the Duke de Nivernois’s embassy, and 
in the interval between that ambassador’s departure and the ari*ival of M. de Cuerchy, 
the Erench mission to our court devolved upon him. This honour, as Mr. Walpole 
intimates, seems to have turned his head, and he was so absurdly exasperated at being 
superseded by M. de Guercby, that he refused to deliver his letters of recall, set his 
court at defiance, and published a volume of libels on M. de Q-uerchy and the French 
ministers. As he persisted in withholding the letters of recall, the two courts were 
obUged to notify in the London Gazette that his mission was at an end ; and the 
French government desired that he might be given up to them. This, of course, could 
not be done ; but he was proceeded against by criminal information, and finally con- 
victed of the libels against M. de Guerchy. D’Eon asserted that the French ministry 
had a design to carry him off privately : and it has been said that be was apprised of 
this scheme by Louis XV., who, it seems, had entertained some kind of secret and 
extra-official communication with this adventurer. He afterwards continued in 
obscurity till 1777, when the public was astonished by the trial of an action before 
Lord Mansfield, for money lost on a wager respecting his sex. On that trial it seemed 
proved beyond all doubt, that the person was a female. Proceedings in the Parlia- 
ment of Paris had a similar result, and the soldier and the minister was condemned to 
wear woman’s attire, which D’Bon did for many years. He emigrated at the revolu- 
tion, and died in London in May 1810, On examination, after death, the body proved 
to be that of a male. This circumstance, attested by the most respectable authorities, 
IS so strongly at variance with all the former evidence, that the French biographers 
have been induced to doubt whether the original Chevalier D’Eon and the person who 
died in 1810 were the same, and they even endeavour to show that the real person, the 
OhevcdUre, as they term it, died in 1790 ; hut we cannot admit this solution of the 
difficulty, for one, at least, of the surgeons who examined the body in 1810, had known 
D’Eon in his female habiliments, and he had for ten years lived unquestioned under 
the name of D'Eon. — Cboxbe. 

^ On the 26th of October, D’Eon, meeting M. de Guerchy and a M. de Vergy at 
Lord Halifax’s, in Great George-street, burst out into such violence on some observa- 
tion made by De Vergy, that it became necessary to call in the guard. His whole 
behaviour in this affair looks like insanity. — Croxer. 
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885. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD 

Arlington Street, Dec. 2, ITSS. 

I HAVE been expecting a letter all day, as Friday is tbe day I 
have generally received a letter from you, but it is not yet arrived, 
and I begin mine without it. M. de Guerchy has given us a pros- 
perous account of my Lady Hertford’s audience : still I am impatient 
to hear it from yourselves. I want to know, too, what you say to 
your brother’s being in the minority. I have already told you that 
unless they use him ill, I do not think him likely to take any warm 
part. With regard to dismission of ofidcers, I hear no more of it : 
such a violent step would but spread the flames, which are already 
fierce enough. I will give you an instance : last Saturday, Lord Corn- 
wallis ^ and Lord Allen ^ came drunk to the Opera : the former went 
up to Eigby in the pit, and told him in direct words that Lord 
Sandwich was a pickpocket. Then Lord Allen, with looks and 
gestures no less expressive, advanced close to him , and repeating 
this again in the passage, would have provoked a quarrel, if George 
W est ^ had not carried him away by force. Lord Cornwallis, the 
next morning in Hyde-park, made an apology to Eigby for his 
behaviour, but the rest of the world is not so complaisant. TT is 
pride, insolence, and over-bearingness, have made him so many 
enemies, that they are glad to tear him to pieces for his attack on 
Lord Temple, so improvoked, and so poorly performed. It was 
well that with his spirit and warmth he had the sense not to resent 
the behaviour of those two drunken young fellows. 

On Tuesday your Lordship’s House sat till ten at night, on the 
resolutions we had communicated to you ; and you agreed to them 
by 114 to 35 : a puny minority indeed, considering of what great 
names it was composed ! Even the Duke of Cumberland voted in 
it ; but Mr. Yorke’s speech in our House, and Lord Mansfield’s in 
yours, for two hours, carried away many of the opposition, particu- 
larly Lord Lyttelton, and the greater part of the Duke of New- 
castle’s Bishops.^ The Duke of Grafton is much commended. The 


^ Charles, first Marquis of Cornwallis : bom in 1738, succeeded his father, the first 
Earl, in 1762, and died in India in 1805. — Wright. 

^ Joshua, fifth Viscount Allen, of Ireland, born in 1738. — Wright. 

® George, second son of the first Earl of Delawarr. — Wright. 

* Bishops made during the Duke of Newcastle’s administration, and wuo were 
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Duke of Portland oommenoed^ but was too mucb frightened. There 
was no warmth nor event ; but Lord Shelburne, who they say spoke 
well, and against the Court, and as his friends had voted in our 
House, has produced one, the great Mr. Oalcraft ^ being turned out 
yesterday, from some muster-mastership ; I don’t know what. 

Lord Sandwich is canvassing to succeed Lord Hardwicke, as High 
Steward of Cambridge; another egg of animosity. We shall, 
however, I believe, be tolerably quiet till after Christmas, as Mr. 
Wilkes will not be able to act before the holidays. I rejoice at it : 
I am heartily sick of all this folly, and shall be glad to get to Straw- 
berry again, and hear nothing of it. The ministry have bought off 
Lord Olive with a bribe that would frighten the King of France 
himself : they have given him back his 25,000Z. a-year. Walsh has 
behaved nobly : he said he could not in conscience vote with the 
administration, and would not vote against Lord CHve, who chose 
liim : he has therefore offered to resign his seat. Lady Augusta’s 
fortune was to be voted to-day, and Lord Strange talked of opposing 
it ; but I had not the curiosity to go down. This is all our politics, 
and indeed all our news ; we have none of any other kind. So far 
you will not regret England. For my part, I wish myself with you. 
Being perfectly indifferent who is minister and who is not, and weary 
of laughing* at both, I shall take hold of the first spring to make 
you my visit. 

Our Operas do not succeed. Qiardini, now become minister ^ and 
having no exchequer to buy an audience, is grown unpopular. The 
Mingotti, whom he has forced upon the town, is as much disliked as 
if he had insisted on her being first lord of the treasury. The first 
man, though with sweet notes, has so weak a voice that he might as 
well hold his tongue like Charles Townshend. The figurantes are 
very pretty, but can dance no more than Tommy Pelham.® The 
first man dancer is handsome, well made, and strong enough to make 
his fortune any where : but you know, fortunes made in private are 

therefore supposed likely to be of his opinion. The Duke of hTewcastle, after being 
nearly half a century in ojOdce, was now in opposition. — C roker. 

John Calcraft, Esq. was deputy-commissary-general of musters : he was particu- 
larly attached to Mr. Eox; which is, perhaps, one reason why Mr. Walpole, who had 
■w^ithMr. Eox, speaks so slightingly of Mr. Calcraft.— C no kbr. 

Mr. Walpole affected indifference to politics, but the tone of his correspondence 
^ oes not quite justify the expression of laughing at either party; he was warmly 
interested in the one, and bitterly hostile to the other, and for a considerable period 
took a deep and active interest in political party — Oroker. 

„ member for Sussex, afterwards comptroller of the household, and 

first Earl of Chichester.— Wright. 
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seldom agreeable to tbe public/ In short, it wiU not do ; there was 
not a soul in the pit the second night. 

Lady Mary Coke has received her gown by the Prince de 
Masseran, and is exceedingly obliged to you, though much disap- 
pointed ; this being a slight gown made up, and not the one she 
expected, which is a fine one bought for her by Lady Holland,® and 
which you must send somehow or other : if you cannot, you must 
despatch an ambassador on purpose. I dined with the Prince de 
Masseran, at Guerchy^s the day after his arrival ; and if faces speak 
truth, he will not be our ruin. Oh ! but there is a ten times more 
delightful man — the Austrian minister : ® he is so stiff and upright, 
that you would think all his mistress's diadems were upon his head, 
and that he was afraid of their dropping off. 

1 know so little of Irish politics, that I am afraid of misinforming 
you ; but I hear that Hamilton [Single-Speech] who has come off 
with honour in a squabble with Lord Newton,' about the latter's 
wife, speaks and votes with the opposition against the Castle.® I 
don't Imow the meaning of it, nor, except it had been to tell you, 
should I have remembered it. 

Well ! your letter will not come, and I must send away mine. 
Eemember, the holidays are coming, and that I shall be a good deal 
out of town. I have been charming hitherto, but I cannot make 
brick without straw. Encore, you are almost the only person I ever 
write a line to. I grow so old and so indolent that I hate the sight 
of a pen and ink. 

886. TO THE EEV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street, Dec, 6, 1763. 

According to custom I am excessively obliged to you : you are 
continually giving me proofs of your kindness. I have now three 

* The reader will observe, in this description of the Opera, an amusing allusion to 
public affairs ; the last sentence refers, no doubt, to Lord Bute. — Croker. 

2 Lady Georgina Caroline Lenox, eldest daughter of Charles, second Duke of Eich- 
mond. She had been, in 1762, created Baroness Holland in her own right. — Croker. 

^ Probably the Count de Seleirn, minister from the Empress-Queen, Maria Theresa. 
— Croker. 

■* Brinsley Lord Kewton, afterwards second Earl of Lanesborough, married Lady 
Jane Eochfort, eldest daughter of the first Earl of Belvidere, In the affair here 
alluded to. Lord Newton exhibited at first an extreme jealousy and subsequently what 
was thought an extreme facility in admitting Mr. Hamilton's exculpatory assurances. 
— Croker. 

® This is not quite true ; but Mr Hamilton was on very bad terms with the Lord 
Lieutenant, and certainly did not take that prominent part in the House of Commons 
of Ireland which his station as chief secretary seemed to require. — Croker, 
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packets to thank you for, full of information, and have only lamented 
the trouble you have given yourself. 

I am glad for the tomb’s sake and my own, that Sir Giles 
AUington’s monument is restored. The draught you have sent is 
very perfect. The account of your ancestor Tuer‘ shall not be 
forgotten in my next edition. The pedigree of AJlington I had from 
CoUias before his death, hut I think not so perfect as yours. You 
have made one little slip in it : my mother® was grand-daughter, not 
daughter of Sir John Shorter, and was not heiress, having three 
brothers, who all died after her, and we only quarter the arms of 
Shorter, which I fancy occasioned the mistake, by their leaving no 
Alnidrpn. The verscs by Sir Edward Walpole [grandfather of Sir 
Robert Walpole], and the translation by Bland, are published in 
my Description of Houghton. 

I am come late from the House of Lords, and am just going to the 
Opera ; so you will excuse me saying more than that I have a print 
of Archbishop Hutton for you (it is Dr. Ducarel’s), and a little plate 
of Strawberry ; but I do not send them by the post, as it would crease 
them : if you wid tell me how to convey them otherwise, I will. I 
repeat many thanks to you. 


887. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Friday^ Dec. 9, 1763. 

Yottb brother has sent you such a full account of his transaction 
with Mr, Grenville,® that it is not necessary for me to add a syllable, 
except, what your brother will not have said himself, that he has 
acted as usual with the strictest honour and firmness, and has turned 
this negotiation entirely to his own credit. He has learned the ill 

* Herbert Tuer, the painter. After the death of Charles 1. he withdrew into Hol- 
land, and it is believed that he died at Utrecht. — Weight. 

* Walpole’s mother “was the daughter of a Danish timber merchant, and an honest, 
sensible Whig.” Walpole to Mason^ April 18, 1782. — Cttnningham. 

® This transaction was an endeavour on the part of Mr. Q-renville to obtain from 
General Conway a declaration that “ his disposition was not averse from a general 
support of the persons and measures of those now employed,” and permission to say 
so much when he might have occasion to speak of him.” This declaration General 
Conway declined to give, although Mr. Grenville seemed to ask it only to enable him 
to save Conway from dismissal on account of his late vote. There is reason to believe 
tlmt at this conference (at which the Duke of Bichmond was present, as Conway’s 
friend) some overtures of a more intimate connexion with the administration were 
made ; but Conway declared his determination to adhere to the politics of his friends, 
the Dukes of Devonshire and Grafton. At least,” he said, if he should hereafter 
happen to differ from them, he should so steer his conduct as not to be, in any way of 
ofSce or emolument, the better for it.” — Ceok.be. 
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wishes of his enemies, and what is more, knows who they are : he 
has laughed at them, and found at last that their malice was much 
bigger than their power. Mr. GrenYille, as you would wish, has 
proved how much he disliked the violence of his associates, as I 
trust he will, whenever he has an opportunity, and has at last con- 
tented himself with so little or nothing, that I am sure you will feel 
yourself ohhged to him. For the measure itself, of turning out the 
olficers in general who oppose, it has been much pressed, and what 
is still sillier, openly threatened by one set ; but they dare not do it, 
and having notified it without effect, are ridiculed by the whole 
town, as well as by the persons threatened, particularly by Lord 
Albemarle, who has treated their menaces with the utmost contempt 
and spirit. This mighty storm, like another I shall teU you of, has 
vented itself on Lord Shelburne and Colonel Barr4,* who were yes- 
terday turned out ; the first from aide-de-camp to the King, the latter 
from adjutant-general and governor of Stirlmg. Campbell,® to whom 
it was promised before, has got the last ; Ned Harvey,® the former. 
My present expectation is an oration from Barre,'* in honour of Mr. 

^ Isaac Barrg was a native of Ireland, and bom in 1726 : be entered the army early 
in life, and rose gradually to tbe rank of colonel. He was in 1763 made adjutant- 
general and the governor of Stirling Castle, but was turned out on this occasion, and 
even resigned his half-pay. He continued to make a considerable figure in the House 
of Commons : in 1782 he became a privy-councillor and treasurer of the navy, which 
latter of5.ce he soon exchanged for paymaster of the forces : but on the change of 
government he retired on a pension of 8200?., which his political friends had previously 
secured for him. From this time his sight failed him, and he was blind for many 
years previous to his death in 1802 — Crokeb. 

2 Captain James, afterwards Sir James Campbell, of Ardkinglass: a captain in the 
army, and member for the county of Stirling. — Weight. 

^ Major-General Edward Harvey, lieutenant-general in 1772 . — Wbioht. 

* '‘Would you know a little of the humour of Parliament, and particularly with regard 
to Mr, Pitti I must then tell you that Colonel Barrg, a soldier of fortune, a young 
man bom in Dublin, of parents of a mean condition, his father and mother from 
Prance, and established in a little grocer’s shop by the patronage of the Bishop of 
Clogher ,* a child of whom the mother nursed ; this young man (a man of address 
and parts), found out, pushed, and brought into Parliament by Lord Shelburne, had 
not sat two days in the House of Commons before he attacked Mr. Pitt. I shall give 
you a specimen of his philippics. Talking of the manner of Mr. Pitt’s speaking, he 
said, 'There he would stand, turning up his eyes to heaven, that witnessed his 
perjuries, and laying his hand in a solemn manner upon the table, that sacrilegious 
hand, that had been employed in tearing out the bowels of his mother-country 1 ’ 
Would you think that Mr. Pitt would bear this and be silent; or would you think 
that the House would suffer a respectable member to be so treated Yet so it was.” 
Mr, Symmers to Sir Andrew Mitchell, 29 January, 1762. — Wright. You have no 
doubt heard of the rude and foul-mouthed attack made on Mr. Pitt in the House of 
Commons, by one Colonel Barrd, whom all the world blames most extremely, so that 
I suppose the gentleman will be muzzled for the future. Lord Bath to Oolman, 
18 Dec, 1761. See also Mr. Milhanlce to the Marquis of Rochingharrb, 28 Dec., 1761, 
for a clever report of Barr§’s speech and bearing on this occasion. — Cunkihgham. 
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Pitt; for tliose are scenes that make the world so entertaining. 
After thatj I shall demand a satire on Mr. Pitt, from Wilkes ; and 
I do not beheve I shall he balked, for Wilkes has already expressed 
his resentment on being given up by Pitt, who, says Wilkes, ought 
to be expelled for an impostor.* I do not know whether the Duke 
of Newcastle does not expect a palinodia from me.* T’other morning 
at the Duke’s lev4e he embraced me, and hoped I would come and 
eat a bit of Sussex mutton with him. I had such difficulty to avoid 
laughing in his face that I got from him as fast as I could. Do you 
think me very likely to forget that I have been laughing at him these 
twenty years ? 

Well ! but we have had a prodigious riot : are not you impatient 
to know tte particulars ? It was so prodigious a tumult, that I 
verily thought half the administration wotdd have run away to 
Harrowgate. ‘ The North Briton ’ was ordered to be burned by the 
hangman at Cheapside, on Saturday last. The mob rose; the 
greatest mob, says Mr. Sheriff Blunt, that he has known in forty 
years. They were armed with that most bloody instrument, the 
mud out of the kennels : they hissed in the most murderous mg-nTioT ; 
broke Mr. Sheriff Harless coach-glass in the most frangent TnRrmftr ; 
scratched his forehead, so that he is forced to wear a Kttle patch in 
the most becoming manner ; and obliged the hangman to bum the 
paper with a link, though fagots were prepared to execute it in a 
more solemn manner. Ntzmbers of gentlemen, from windows and 
balconies, encouraged the mob, who, in about an hour and half, were 
so undutifiil to the ministry, as to retire without doing any 
or giving Mr. Carteret Webb* the opportunity of a single informa- 
tion, except against an ignorant lad, who had been in town but 
ten days. 


In the House of Commons, n few days before, Mr. Pitt had condemned the whole 
series of ‘ North Britons,’ and called them illiberal, unmanly, and detestable : “ he ab- 
horred, he said, “ all national reflections ; the King’s subjects were one people; who- 
ever divided them was guilty of sedition : his Majesty’s complaint was well-founded ; 
w was just ; it was necessary : the author did not deserve to be ranked among the 
human species; he was the blasphemer of his God and the libeller of the King.”— 
Weight. ® 


Improbable event a few weeks brought about. We shall see that Mr. 

palinodia. and went down to Claremont to eat a bit of mutton 
r u i writings, but especially his lately puh- 

heliad most heartily hated and despised.— Ceokbe. 

o oS Webb, Esq., Solicitor to the Treasury and M.P. for Haslemere. 

oce p. i 83,)— - 


** Whilst Martin flatters only to betra}'. 

And Webb gives up his dirty soul for pay.” 

ChurcMU Bp. to Hogarth . — Cunhinghae 
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This terrible uproar has employed us four days. The Sheriffs 
were called before your House on Monday, and made their narrative. 
My brother Cholmondeley,^ in the most pathetic manner, and suitably 
to the occasion, recommended it to your lordships, to search for 
precedents of what he believed never happened since the world 
began. Lord Egmont,® who knows of a plot, which he keeps to 
himself, though it has been carrying on these twenty years, thought 
more vigorous measures ought to be taken on such a crisis, and 
moved to summon the mistress of the Union Coffee-house. The 
Duke of Bedford thought all this but piddling, and at once attacked 
Lord Mayor, Common Council, and charter of the City, whom, if he 
had been supported, I believe he would have ordered to be all burned 
by the hangman next Saturday. Unfortunately for such national 
justice. Lord Mansfield, who delights in every opportunity of exposing 
and mortifying the Duke of Bedford, and Sandwich, interposed for 
the magistracy of London, and, affcer much squabbling, saved them 
from immediate execution. The Duke of Grafton, with infinite 
shrewdness and coolness, drew from the witnesses that the whole 
mob was of one mind ; and the day ended in a vote of general 
censure on the rioters. This was communicated to us at a conference, 
and yesterday we acted the same farce ; when Bigby trying to revive 
the imputation on the Lord Mayor, &c. (who, by the by, did sit most 
tranquilly at Guildhall during the whole tumult), the ministry 
disavowed and abandoned him to a man, vindicating the magistracy, 
and plainly discovering their own fear and awe of the City, who feel 
the insult, and will from hence feel their own strength. In short, to 
finish this foolish story, I never saw a transaction in which appeared 
so little parts, abilities, or conduct ; nor do I think there can be any- 
thing weaker than the administration, except it is the opposition : 
but an opposition, bed-rid and tongue-tied, is a most ridiculous body. 
Mr. Pitt is laid up with the gout ; Lord Hardwicke, though much 
relieved by a quack medicine, is still very iU ; and Mr. Charles 
Townshend is as silent as my Lord Abercom ® — ^that they two should 
ever be alike ! 

‘ George, third Earl Cholmoudeley ; bora in 1703; married Mr. Walpole’s only 
legitimate sister, who died at Aix in 1731 ; and as all Sir Robert Walpole’s sons died 
without [legitimate] issue, Lord Cholmondeley’s family succeeded to Houghton, and 
the rest of the Walpole property, as heirs-at-law of Sir Robert. — Cbokeb, 

- J ohn, second Earl of Egmont, at this time first lord of the Admiralty. Lord 
Egmont had been in the House of Commons what Coxe calls a fluent and plausible 
debater ; ” but he had some peculiarities of mind, to which Walpole here and elsewhere 
alludes. — Croker. 

® James, eighth Earl of Abercorn, “a nobleman,” says his panegyrist, '‘whose 
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This is not all onr political news ; Wilkes is an inexhaustible 
fund : on Monday was heard, in the Common Pleas, his suit against 
Mr. Wood,’ when, after a trial of fourteen hours, the jury gave him 
damages of one thousand pounds ; hut tHs was not the heaviest 
part of the blow. The Solicitor-general* tried to prove Wilkes 
author of ‘ The North Briton,’ and failed in the proof. You may 
judge how much that miscarriage adds to the defeat. Wilkes is not 
yet out of danger : they think there is stiU a piece of coat or lining 
to come out of the wound. The campaign is over for the present, 
and the troops going into country quarters. In the mean time, the 
house of Harrington has supplied us with new matter of talk. My 
Lord was rohhed about three o’clock in the night between Saturday 
and Sunday last, of money, bills, watches, and snufF-boxes, to the 
amount of three thousand pounds. Nothing is yet discovered, but 
that the guard in the Stable-Yard “ saw a man in a great-coat and 
white stockings come from thereabouts, at the time I have named. 
The servants have all been examined over and over to no purpose. 
Fielding ‘ is aU day in the house, and a guard of his at night. The 
bureau in my lord’s dressing-room (the little red room where the 
pictures are) was forced open. I fear you can guess who was at first 
suspected.® 

1 have received yours, my dear lord, of Nov. 80 th, and am pleased 
that my Lady Hertford is so well reconciled to her ministry. You 
forgot to give me an accoxmt of her audience, but I have heard of 
the Queen’s good-natured attention to her. 

The anecdotes about Lord Sandwich are numerous ; but I do not 
repeat them to you, because I know nothing how true they are, and 
because he has, in several instances, been very obliging to me ; and 
I have no reason to abuse him. Lord Hardwicke’s illness, I think, 
is a rupture and consequences. 

character was but little known, or rather but little understood ; but who possessed 
singular vigour of mind, integrity of conduct, and patriotic views.” Mr. Walpole 
elsewhere laughs at his lordship’s dignified aversion to throwing away his words. — 
Croeeh. 

^ An action brought by Wilkes against Eobert Wood, Esq., late under-secretary of 
state, for seizing Wilkes’s papers, &c. It was tried before Chief Justice Pratt, and 
under his direction the jury found for the plaintiff. — C hokeu, 

2 Sir Pletcher Norton was not made attorney-general till after this trial — Weight. 

® In St. James’s Palace, where the Earl of Harrington lived. — Cunningham. 

Sir John Pielding, chief police magistrate, and half-brother of the novelist. — 
Cunningham. 

® The robbery was committed by one Bradley, a discharged footman, and one John 
Wisket. The former was admitted a witness for the crown, and the latter was hanged 
on his evidence, in Bee, 1764 . — Ceohejei. 
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I hope to hear that your little boy is recoYered. Adieu ! I 
haye filled my gazette, and exhausted my memory. I am glad 
such gazettes please you : I can have no other excuse for sending 
such tittle-tattle. 


888. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street^ Dec, 12 , 1763. 

My last journal was dated the 18th of last month. Since that 
period we have been solely employed upon Mr. Wilkes, or events 
flowing from him ; for he is an inexhaustible source. I shall move 
regularly, and tell you his history in order. 

In the first place, he is not dead of his wound, though not yet out 
of danger, for they think another piece of his coat is to come away, 
as two have already. 

On the 23rd we, the Commons, had a debate that lasted late, 
whether we should proceed to the q[uestion on privilege, as Wilkes 
could not attend. There was a great defection among the royal 
troops, and the minority amounted to 166 : but the next day, on the 
question itself, it sunk to 133, when we resigned our privilege into 
the hands of any messengers that should be sent for it. Mr. Pitt 
was brought thither in flannels, and spoke for two hours, but was 
forced to retire four hours before we came to the question. 

These debates were followed by a curious account of the famous 
blasphemous and indecent poem, the ‘ Essay on Woman, ^ published 
by one Kidgell, a Methodist parson, who had been employed to hunt 
it out. The man has most deservedly drawn on himself a torrent of 
indignation and odium, which I suppose he will forget in a deanery.^ 

The next proceeding was in the Lords, who sat till ten at night 
on the question of agreeing to our resolutions. The Duke of Cum- 
berland, who voted at the head of the minority, was as unsuccessful 
as he has been in other engagements, and was beaten by 114 to 35. 

So much for within doors. But Ynthout, where the minority is 
the majority, the event was very different. ^ The IS’orth Briton ^ 
was ordered to be burned by the hangman at Cheapside on the third 
of this month. A prodigious riot ensued ; the Sheidffe were mobbed, 
the constables beaten, and the paper with much difficulty set on fire 
by a Hnk, and then rescued. The Ministry, some in a panic and 

' Kidgell was forced to leaye England for debt, and died abroad. — W alpolk. He 
was Chaplain to the Scotcn Earl of March ” afterwards Duke of Queensbury. See 
Walpole^ 8 George ///., vol. i. p. 311 . — Cunnikohak. 
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some in a rage, fetched the Sheriffs before both Houses ; hut, after 
examinations and conferences for four days, the whole result was 
that aD. the world had appeared to be on the same siHe, that is' 
not well disposed to the administration. This dissatisfaction has 
been increased by a violent attack made by the Duke of Bedford on 
the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Common Council, for not discoun- 
tenancing and suppressing the riot ; and though he was abandoned 
by the rest of the Ministry, who paid court to the City at his grace’s 
expense, they were so exasperated, that a motion being to 

thank the Sheriffs for their behaviour, and to prosecute one of the 
rioters, who is in prison, it was rejected on a division by the casting 
vote of the Lord Mayor. 

The Ministry have received a still greater mortification : the 
Under-Secretary, Mr. Wood, has been cast in the Common Pleas in 
damages of a thousand pounds to Mr. Wilkes ; the printers too have 
recovered four hundred; and, what is still more material, the 
Solicitor-General could not make out his proof of Wilkes being 
author of the ‘North Briton.’ 

The last scene has been an attempt to assassinate Wilkes. A 
sea-Heutenant, called Alexander Dunn, got into his house on Thursday 
night last for that pilose ; but he is not only mad, but so mad that 
he had declared his intention in a coffee-house some nights before • 
and said that twelve more Scotchmen, for he is one, were engaged in 
the same design. 

I have told you all this briefly, but you may imagine what noise 

^^^y events have made in the hands of some hundred thousand 
commentators. 

The femous Lord Shelburne, and the no less famous Colonel Barre 

I don t know whether their fame has reached you — are turned out 
for joining the Opposition. 

_ The approaching holidays will suspend farther hostilities for some 
time, or prepare more. We have scarce any other kind of news 
than politics. The interlude of Princess Augusta’s wedding will be 
of very short duration. 

You have seen some mention in the papers of Monsieur D’Eon, 
who, from secretary to Monsieur de Nivemois, became Plenipo- 
tentiary; an honour that turned his brain. His madness first broke 
out upon one Tergy, an adventurer, whose soul he threatened to 
put mto a certam vessel and make him drink it. His rage was ear- 
ned so one night at Lord Halifax’s, that he was put under 
arrest. Being told that his behaviour was a breach of the peace, 
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he thoTight it meant the peace he had signed, and grew ten ti-moji 
more mad. This idea he has thrust into a wild hook tTint. he has 
published, the title-page of which would divert you ; he states all 
his own names, titles, and offices : Noble Claude, Genevieve, Louis, 
Auguste, Caesar, Alexandre, Hercule, and I don’t know what, 
Docteur en Droit: the chute from Caesar to Master Doctor is 
admirable. The conclusion of the story is, that the poor creature 
has aU the papers of the negotiation in his hands, and threescore 
thousand Uvres belonging to the Comte de Guerchy, and wiU deliver 
neither one nor the other. He is recalled from home, and forbidden 
the Court here, but enjoys the papers, and lives on the money, and 
they don’t know how to recover either. Monsieur de Guerchy has 
behaved with the utmost tenderness and humaooity to bim This 
Minister is an agreeable man, and pleases much. 

I have received your long letter of November 12th, with your 
expectations of the Duke of York, the Woronzows, and the Gnrricks, 
most of whom are I suppose arrived by this time. The Chelsea 
china, as you guessed, was a present from the Duchess of Grafton : 
I told her how pleased you were with it, and that you flattered 
yourself it was her present. She thought you knew it, for she says 
she had written to you two letters. 

Adieu ! You must live upon this letter for some time. Our 
vilUggiatwra begins when yours ends. The town will be quite empty 
in a week, till the 18th or 20th of January, unless folks come to 
stare at the Prince of Brunswick ; but I don’t know when he is to 
be here. Nay, you will not want English news, while you have 
English Princes, Russian Chancellors, and English players. 


889. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street^ Dec. 16, 1763. 

On the very day I wrote to yon last, my dear lord, an extra- 
ordinary event happened, which I did not then know. A motion 
was made in the Common Oonncil, to tha.'nk the Sheriffs for 
their behaviour at the riot, and to prosecute the man who was appre- 
hended for it. This was opposed, and the previous question being 
put, the numbers were equal ; but the casting vote of the Lord 
Mayor ' was given against putting the first question — a pretty strong 


^ William Bridgen, JBsq. — Wright. 
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proceeding ; for though, in consetjuence and in resentment of the 
Duke of Bedford's speech, it seemed to justify his grace, who had 
accused the Mayor and magistracy of not trying to suppress the 
tumult ; if they will not prosecute the rioters, it is not very unfair 
to surmise that they did not dislike the riot. Indeed, the City is so 
mflamed, and the Mini stry so obnoxious, that I am very apprehensive 
of some violent commotion. The court have lost the Essex election,^ 
merely fi*om Lord Sandwich interfering in it, and from the Duke of 
Bedford’s speech ; a great number of votes going from the City on 
that account to vote for Luther. Sir John Grijfin,® who was dis- 
obliged by Sandwich’s espousing Conyers, went to Chelmsford at 
the head of five himdred voters. 

One of the latest acts of the Ministry will not please my Lady 
Hertford : they have turned out her brother. Colonel Fit 2 xoy : ’ 
Fitzherbert,' too, is removed, and, they say. Sir Joseph Yorke 
recalled.® I must do Lord Halifax and Mr. Grrenville the justice to 
say that these violences are not imputed to them. It is certain that 
the former was the warmest opposer of the measure for breaking the 
ofB.cers ; and Mr. Grenville’s friends take every opportunity of 
throwing the blame on the Duke of Bedford and Lord Sandwich. 
The Duchess of Bedford, who is too fond a wife not to partake in 
all her husband’s fortunes, has contributed her portion of indis- 
cretion. At a great dinner, lately, at Lord Halifax’s, all the servants 
present, mention being made of the Archbishop of Canterbury® 
[Seeker], M. de Guerchy asked the Duchess, ‘^Est-il de famille?” 
She repUed, Oh ! mon Dieu, non, il a 4t4 sage-femme.” The 
mistake of sage-femme for accoucheur ^ and the strangeness of the 
proposition, confounded Guerchy so much, that it was necessary to 
explain it : but think of a minister’s wife teUing a foreigner, and a 


^ J ohn Luther, Esq., was returned for Essex, on the popular interest, after a severe 
and most expensive contest. — Choker. 

® Sir John GrifSn Griffin, K. B., major-general, and colonel of the 3Srd regiment; 
member for Andover He established, in 1784, a claim to the barony of Howard de 
Walden, and was created, in 1788, Baron Braybrook, with remainder to A. A. Neville, 
Esq. He died in 1797. — Choker. 

® Colonel Charles Pitzroy, member for Bury, afterwards Lord Southampton. It 
seems strange that Mr. Walpole should he mistaken in such a point; but Colonel 
Fitzroy was not Lady Hertford’s brother, but her brother’s son. — Choker. 

^ William Fitzherbert, Esq., member for Berby ; a lord ©f trade.— Choker. 

® The rumour mentioned in the text was unfounded. Sir Joseph continued at the 
Hague till 1783.— Choker. 

* The grounds for this strange story (which Walpole was fond of repeating) was, 
that the Archbishop had, in early youth, been intended for the medical profession, and 
had attended some hospitals.— Choker. See vol. i. p. 174.— Cunkingham. 
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Catholic, that the primate of her own church had been bred a man- 
midwife ! 

The day after my last, another verdict was given in the Common 
Pleas, of four hundred pounds to the printers ; and another episode 
happened, relating to Wilkes ; one Dunn, a mad Scotchman, was 
seized in Wilkes’s house, whither he had gone intending to assassinate 
him. This was complained of in the House of Commons, but the 
man’s phrensy was verified ; it was even proved that he had notified 
his design in a coffee-house, some days before. The mob, however, 
who are determined that Lord Sandwich shall answer for every- 
body’s faults, as well as his own, believe that he employed Dunn. 
I wish the recess, which begins next Monday, may cool matters a 
little, for indeed it grows very serious. 

Nothing is discovered of Lord Harrington’s robbery, nor do I know 
any other news, but that Greorge West^ is to marry Lady Mary 
Grey. The Hereditary Prince’s wound is broken out again, and 
will defer his arrival. We have had a new comedy,^ written by 
Mrs. Sheridan, and admirably acted ; but there was no wit in it, 
and it was so vulgar that it ran but three nights. 

Poor Lady Hervey desires you will tell Mr. Hume how incapable 
she is of answering his letter. She has been terribly afflicted for these 
six weeks with a complication of gout, rheumatism, and a nervous 
complaint. She cannot lie down in her bed, nor rest two minutes in 
her chair. I never saw such continued sufferiag. 

You say in your last, of the 7th, that you have omitted to 
invite no Englishman of rank or name. This gives me an oppor- 
tunity, my dear lord, of mentioning one Englishman, not of great 
rank, but who is very unhappy that you have taken no notice oJ 
him. You know how utterly averse I am to meddle, or give imper- 
tinent advice ; but the letter I saw was expressed with so much 
respect and esteem for you, that you would love the person. It is 
Mr. Selwyn, the banker. He says, he expected no favour ; but the 
great regard he has for the amiableness of your character, makes 
him miserable at being totally undistinguished by you. He has so 
good a character himself, and is so much beloved by many persons here 
that you know, that I think you will not dislike my putting you in 

^ Mr. West married, in February, 1764, Lady Mary Grey, daughter of the Earl of 
Stamford ; he died without issue, in 1776. — Wrioht. 

* “The Dupe,” by Mrs. Sheridan, mother of Richard Brinsley Sheridan. The 
Biographia Dramatica says it was condemned, on account of a few passages, which 
the audience thought too indelicate.” — Wrioht. 
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mind of him. The letter was not to me, nor to any friend of mine ; 
therefore, I am sure, nnaffected. I saw the whole letter, and he 
did not even hint at its being communicated to me. 

I have not mentioned Lady Holdernesse's presentation, though I 
by no means approve it, nor a Dutch woman’s lowering the peerage 
of England. Nothing of that sort could make me more angry, 
except a commoner’s wife taking such a step ; for you know I have 
all the piide of 

A citizen of Rome, while Rome survives ; 

In that respect my name is thoroughly 

Horatixjs. 


890. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street^ Dec. 29, 1763. 

You are sensible, my dear lord, that any amusement from my 
letters must depend upon times and seasons. We are a very absurd 
nation (though the French are so good at present as to think us a 
very wise one, only because they, themselves, are now a very weak 
one) ; but then that absurdity depends upon the almanac. Posterity, 
who will know nothing of our intervals, will conclude that this age 
was a succession of events. I could tell them that we know as well 
when an event, as when Easter, will happen. Do but recollect these 
last ten years. The beginning of October, one is certain that 
everybody will be at Newmarket, and the Duke of Cumberland will 
lose, and Shafto ' win, two or three thousand poimds. After that, 
while people are preparing to come to town for the winter, the 
Ministry is suddenly changed, and all the world comes to learn how 
it happened, a fortnight sooner than they intended ; and fiiUy per- 
suaded that the new arrangement cannot last a month. The 
Parliament opens ; everybody is bribed ; and the new establishment 
is perceived to be composed of adamant. November passes, with 
two or three self-murders, and a new play. Christmas arrives; 
everybody goes out of town ; and a riot happens in one of the 
theatres. The Parliament meets again ; taxes are warmly opposed; 
and some citizen makes his fortxme by a subscription.® The opposi- 

^ Robert Shafto, Esq,, of Whitworth, member for Durham, weU known on the turf. 
— Crokee. 

^ To a loan. — C roblee, 
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tion languishes ; balls and assemblies begin ; some master and miss 
begin to get together, are talked of, and give occasion to forty more 
matches being invented ; an unexpected debate starts up at the end 
of the session, that makes more noise than anything that was 
designed to make a noise, and subsides again in a new peerage or 
two. Eanelagh opens and Yauxhall ; one produces scandal, and 
toother a drunken quarrel. People separate, some to Tunbridge, 
and some to all the horse-races in England ; and so the year comes 
again to October. I dare to prophesy, that if you keep this letter, 
you will find that my future correspondence will be but an illustra- 
tion of this text ; at least, it is an excuse for my having very little 
to tell you at present, and was the reason of my not writing to you 
last week. 

Before the Parliament adjourned, there was nothing but a trifling 
debate in an empty House, occasioned by a motion from the Minis- 
try, to order another physician and surgeon to attend Wilkes : it 
was carried by about seventy to thirty, and was only memorable by 
producing Mr. Charles Townshend, who, having sat silent through 
the question of privilege, found himself interested in the defence of 
J3r. Brocklesby ! ' Charles ridiculed Lord North extremely, and 
had warm words with George Grenville. I do not look upon this 
as productive of consequential speaking for the opposition ; on the 
contrary, I should expect him sooner in place, if the Ministiy could 
be fools enough to restore weight to him, and could be ignorant that 
he can never hurt them so much as by being with them. Wilkes 
refused to see Heberden and Hawkins, whom the House commis- 
sioned to visit him ; and to laugh at us more, sent for two Scotch- 
men, Duncan and Middleton. Well ! but since that, he is gone 
off himself : however, as I did in D’Eon^s case, I can now only ask 
news of him from you, not tell you any ; for you have got him. I 
do not believe you will invite him, and make so much of him, as 

^ Dr. Richard Brocklesby, an eminent physician. He had been examined before 
the House of Commons, as to Mr. Wilkes’s incapacity to attend in his place. His 
Whig politics, which probably induced Mr. Wilkes to send for him, induced the 
majority of the House to distrust his report, and to order two other medical men to 
visit the patient. This proceeding implied a doubt of Dr.^ Brocklesby’s veracity, 
which certainly called for the interference of Mr. Charles Townshend, who was a 
private as well as a political friend of the doctor’s. Dr. Brocklesby, besides being one 
of the first physicians of his time, was a man of literature and taste, and did not con- 
fine his society nor his beneficence to those who agreed with him in politics. He was 
the friend and physician of Dr. Johnson ,• and when, towards the close of that great 
man’s life, it was supposed that his circumstances were not quite easy, Dr. Brocklesby 
generously pressed him to accept an annuity of one hundred pounds, and he atte.nded 
him to his death with unremitted affection and care. — Croker. 
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the Duke of Bedford did. Both sides pretend joy at his being 
gone ; and for once I can believe both. You will be diverted, as I 
was, at the cordial esteem the ministers have for one another; 
Lord Waldegrave^ told my niece [Lady Waldegrave], this morn- 
ing, that he had offered a shilling, to receive an hundred pounds 
when Sandwich shall lose his head ! what a good opinion they have 
of one another ! apropos to losing heads, is Lally beheaded ? 

The East India Company have come to an unanimous resolution 
of not paying Lord Olive the three hundred thousand pounds, which 
the Ministry had promised him in lieu of his Nabobical annuity. 
Just after the bargain was made, his old rustic of a father was at 
the Bang’s lev4e ; the King asked where his son was ; he rephed, 
^^Sire, he is coining to town, and then your Majesty will have 
another vote.” If you hke these franknesses, I can tell you another. 
The Chancellor [Worthington] is chosen a governor of St. Bartho- 
lomew’s Hospital : a smart gentleman, who was sent with the staff, 
carried it in the evening, when the Chancellor happened to be 
drunk. ‘‘ Well, Mr. Bartlemy,” said his lordship, snuffing, what 
have you to say ? ” The man, who had prepared a formal 
harangue, was transported to have so fair opportunity given him 
of uttering it, and with much dapper gesticulation congratulated his 
lordship on his health, and the nation on enjoying such great 
abilities. The Chancellor stopped him short, crying, ‘‘By Grod, 
it is a he ! I have neither health nor abilities ; my bad health 
has destroyed my abilities.” The late Chancellor [Hardwicke] is 
much better. 

The last time the King was at Drury-lane, the play given out for 
next night was ‘ All in the Wrong : ’ the galleries clapped, and then 
cried out, Let us be all in the right ! Wilkes and Liberty ! ” 
When the King comes to a theatre, or goes out, or goes to the 
House, there is not a single applause ; to the Queen there is a little : 
in short, Louis U hienaime is not Erench at present for King George. 

The town, you may be sure, is very empty ; the greatest party is 
at Woburn, whither the Comte de Guerchy and the Due de 
Peequigny are going. I have been three days at Strawberry, and 
had George Selwyn, Williams, and Lord Ashburnham;® but the 
weather was intolerably bad. We have scarce had a moment’s 

^ John, third Earl of Waldegrave, and brother-in-law of Walpole’s niece (died 1784). 

^ John, second Earl of Ashburnham ; one of the lords of the bedchamber, and 
keeper of the parka, succeeded his father in 1737, and died in 1812. He was a collector 
of pictures, and bought with taste and liberality, — CuNNiKaHAM. 
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drought since you went, no more than for so many months before. 
The town and the roads are beyond measure dirty, and everything 
else under water. I was not well neither, nor am yet, with pains in 
my stomach : however, if I ever used one, I could afford to pay a 
physician. Toother day, coming from my Lady Townshend's 
[Harrison^s] it came into my head to stop at one of the lottery 
offices, to inquire after a single ticket I had, expecting to find it a 
blank, but it was five hundred pounds — ^Thank you ! I know you 
wish me joy. It will buy twenty pretty things when I come to 
Paris. 

I read, last night, your new French play, ‘ Le Comte de Warwic,^^ 
which we hear has succeeded much. I must say, it does but con- 
firm the cheap idea I have of you French : not to mention the 
preposterous perversion of history in so known a story, the Queen’s 
ridiculous preference of old Warwick to a young King; the omis- 
sion of the only thing she ever said or did in her whole Hfe worth 
recording, which was thinking herself too low for his wife, and 
too high for his mistress ; ^ the romantic honour bestowed on two 
such savages as Edward and Warwick : besides these, and forty such 
glaring absurdities, there is but one scene that has any merit, 
that between Edward and Warwick in the third act. Indeed, 
indeed, I don’t honour the modern French: it is making your 
son but a slender compliment, with his knowledge, for them to 
say it is extraordinary. The best proof I think they give of their 
taste, is liking you all three. I rejoice that your little boy is 
recovered. Tour brother has been at Park-place this week, and 
stays a week longer : his hill is too high to be drowned. 

Thank you for your kindness to Mr. Selwyn : if he had too much 
impatience, I am sure it proceeded only from his great esteem 
for you. 

I will endeavour to learn what you desire ; and will answer, in 
another letter, that and some other passages in your last. Dr. 
Hunter is very good, and calls on me sometimes. You may guess 
whether we talk you over or not. Adieu ! 

PS. There has not been a death, but Sir William Maynard’s, 

^ By La Harpe. This play, written when the author was only twenty-three years 
old, raised him into great celebrity ; and is, in the opinion of the French critics, his 
first work in merit as well as date. — Croker. 

- This phrase has been also attributed to MademoiseUe de Montmorency, afterwards 
Princess de Cond5, in reply to the solicitations of Henry IV, ; and is told also of 
Mademoiselle de Rohan, afterwards Duchess of Deux Fonts. — Croker. 
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who is come to life again ; or a marriage, but Admiral KnoUys’s, 
who has married his divorced wife again. 


891. TO THE EEV, WILLIAM MASOH.* 

Sir : Arlington Street, Dec, 29, 1763. 

Your bookseller has brought me the volume of your Works,® for 
which I give you a thousand thanks : I have read them again in 
this form with great satisfaction. I wish in return that I had any 
thing literary to tell you or send you, that would please you half as 
much. I should be glad to know how to convey to you another 
volume of my Anecdotes and a volume of Engravers, which will 
be published in a fortnight or three weeks — ^but they will be far 
from amusing you. If the other volumes were trifling, these are 
ten times more so ; nothing but my justice to the public, to whom I 
owed them, could have prevailed over my dissatisfaction with them, 
and have made me produce them. The painters in the third volume 
are more obscure, most of them, than those in the former ; and the 
facts relating to them have not even the patina of ambiguity to hide 
and consecrate their insignificance. The tome of Engravers is a 
mere list of very bad prints. You will find this account strictly true 
and no affectation. To make you some amends, it will not be long 
before I have the pleasure of sending you by far the most curious 
and entertaining book that my press has produced ; if it diverts you as 
much as it does Mr. Gray and me, you will think it the most 
delightful book you ever read ; and yet, out of 160 pages, you had 
better skip the fifty first. Are not you impatient to Imow what this 
curiosity is and to see it ? It is the life of the famous Lord Herbert 
of Oherbury, and written by himself — of the contents I will not 
anticipate one word. I address this letter to Aston, upon the 
authority of your book,* I should be sorrj^ if it miscarried only as 
it is a mark of my gratitude. 

I am. Sir, your much obliged humble servant, 

Hor. Walpole. 

^ This is the first of Walpole’s letters to Mason the poet. As the intimate friend of 
Gray, Walpole was prepared to think well of Mason. In a few years from this 
they became pretty constant correspondents, wrote poetical and political squibs 
toge^er, and then quarrelled. Mason outlived Walpole only a few months, dying 
April 7, 1797. When their correspondence commenced Mason was rector of Aston, 
ne^ Eotherham in Yorkshire, and chaplain in ordinary to the King. — Cunninoham, 

‘ Poems by William Mason, M.A., London, 8vo., 1764. — Cunningham. 

The Dedicatory Sonnet to Lord Holdernesse, dated ** May 12, 176S ” refers to 
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P.S. Have you read Mrs. Macaulay ? I am glad again to have 
ilr. Gray's opinion to corroborate mine, that it is the most sensible, 
unaffected, and best history of England that we have had yet.* 


892. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill^ Jan, 8, 1764. 

My dear Sir, it does not rain histories as it did the first week of 
the Session. I am very faithful to you, and never omit a material 
event. The Parliament has been adjourned these three weeks, and 
party been to keep its Christmas in the country. To-morrow 
se'nnightwemeet again, and some of our passions will revive, though 
a good quantity probably will subside, as Mr. Wilkes, the hero of the 


Aston’s secret shade ” — the living in Yorkshire, to which Mason had been presented 
in 1754 by Robert, Earl of Holdernesse. — Cunningham. 

^ Mason’s reply deserves insertion : — 

TO THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE. 

Si» Aston, Jan* 6, 1764. 

The bad weather which has confined me a fortnight longer in this place than I in- 
tended, has given me an opportunity of receiving your most obliging letter in due 
time. I cannot help, however, animadverting on your reason for directing it to Aston, 
which you say was on the authority of my Book, that is to say, ‘‘ because I had written 
a sonnet here the 12th of last May, you concluded I should be here also in the very 
depth of one of the worst winters in the memory of Man.” A conclusion this which 
would only become a Bishop to make, and he too ought to be one’s diocesan. I know 
nobody else that should expect a poor rector to keep such strict parochial residence. 
The fact, however, is on your side ; but I must own I am here much against my will^ 
and shall therefore move southward, whenever I can muster up courage sufficient — to 
wade seven mile to a turnpike. 

I am very highly obliged to you for your intention of sending me the concluding 
volumes of your Anecdotes of Painting, but hope to be in town soon enough to receive 
them there. Should they prove to be merely what you say they are I shall read them 
with great pleasure, for though I am no antiquarian I have as gross an appetite as any 
of them in matters where painting is concerned. Lord Herbert’s Life will be a feast 
indeed. 

I should as soon have thought of purchasing Aulay Macaulay’s Short Hand, as Mrs. 
Macaulay’s History, on seeing them both advertised. I shall now however lead the 
lady into my library very speedily, where she will find no competition, for I never 
met with a History of England yet that I thought worth buying, nor indeed could I 
ever read one fairly through, except David Hume’s. I wish you had told me whether 
she was a maid, wife, or widow ; not that I have any intentions of making my addresses 
to her, but that I might have known whether she be born of English parents, a fact 
which I am national enough to be very anxious about. I shall learn this I hope when 
I see Mr. Gray at Cambridge, where I mean to stay a week or two before I come to 
town. 

Believe me, &c., 

W. Mason, 


— CaNNINQHAM. 
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times, lias preferred France to martyrdom. This excuses me from 
what, by the way, I would have excused myself some how or other 
the entering with you into a discussion of the controversy on his 
subject. I have no objection to the opinion you have formed, while 
you are at such a distance ; I am no maker of converts, and you and 
I shall never love one another the less for thinking differently. I 
will have the famous ^ No. 45 ^ written out for you, for it is not to 
be had now but in the collection printed together. The ‘ Essay on 
Woman ’ I do not wonder you concluded had been reprinted, but it 
has not ; nor have I ever seen it, though it lies in the House of 
Lords.* The public attention was instantly diverted from the piece 
itself to indignation at the manner in which it was obtained. Then 
there was a dirty parson, one Kidgell, who, not content with being 
the procurer, published such an indecent account of it, as at once 
satisfied the curiosity of the town, and provoked them to abhorrence 
of the wretched tool himself. He has been pelted in every news- 
paper, while the work itself was forgotten. Whether the ministers 
will be so weak as to revive this clamour now Wilkes is gone, I don't 
know, — judgment is not their bright side ! 

Don't think I disapprove your magnificence for your Russian 
guests ; and yet, my dear Sir, the generosity of your temper is fond 
of catching at a command to be expensive. I can excuse it too, as I 
conclude the Muscovite Chancellor hates his mistress, the murderess ; 
one can't help being civil to anybody who wishes her dead. We are 
on the eve of a Royal wedding, but not a very sumptuous one. The 
Hereditary Prince is expected every hour, and if arrived, is, they 
say, to be married on the 12th. You see I talk of it with little 
certainly. I shall satisfy my curiosity by seeing him at the Opera ; 
a glimpse of a hero will content me. He is to take away his bride 
almost as soon as possible after the nuptials. 

There is a wedding in embryo that touches you much nearer than 
the Princess Au^sta's. Your nephew Horace is to marry a sister 
of the Earl of Grainsborough. I beheve it is quite fixed, though not 
to be perfected tiU he is of age. She has little beauty, I hear, and 
less fortime, but the boy likes her, and the alliance is very credit- 
able. He is a most amiable, gentle, good-natured lad ; I grieve that 
this business will prevent your seeing him, but I recollect that you 
were not fond of having him at Florence. 

^ See p. 133. My friend Mr. Burtt, of tlie ' Public Record Office,’ made a long but 
fruitless search among the papers of the SoHcitor to the Treasury for a copy of this 
essay. — Ouitninuham. 
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Thursday night, late, but not the wedding^iight. 

We Lave heard, but since six this evening, that the Hereditary 
Prince has landed ; the wedding, I fancy, will scarcely be sooner 
than Monday. Next week will be the reign of gold and silver stuffs, 
for besides the marriage, there is the Queen^s birth-day ; but Mr. 
Wilkes will spoil half the solemnity, if he does not return to be 
sacrificed. Bishop Warburton has whetted ready a classic knife, 
which he would swear came from Diana’s own altar in the Cherso- 
nesus, whose religion he believes as much as that he professes, 
except that the archbishopric of Tauris is at present in partibus 
infidelium ; and the Turks have sequestered the revenues. Adieu. 

893. TO GEOEGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 11, 1764. 

It is an age, I own, since I wrote to you : but except politics, 
what was there to send you ? and for politics, the present are too 
contemptible to be recorded by anybody but journalists, gazetteers, 
and such historians ! The ordinary of Newgate, or Mr. * * * 
who write for their monthly half-crown, and who are indifferent 
whether Lord Bute, Lord Melcombe, or Maclean [the highwayman], 
is their hero, may swear they find diamonds on dunghills ; but you 
will excuse me^ if I let our correspondence lie dormant rather 
than deal in such trash. I am forced to send Lord Hertford 
and Sir Horace Mann such garbage, because they are out ot 
England, and the sea softens and makes palatable any potion, as it 
does claret ; but unless I can divert you, I had rather wait till we 
can laugh together ; the best employment for friends, who do not 
mean to pick one another’s pocket, nor make a property of either’s 
frankness. Instead of politics, therefore, I shall amuse you to-day 
with a fairy tale. 

1 was desired to be at my Lady Suffolk’s on New-year’s mom, 
where I found Lady Temple and others. On the toilet Miss Hotham ® 
spied a small round box. She seized it with all the eagerness and 
curiosity of eleven years. In it was wapped up a heart-diamond 
ring, and a paper in which, in a hand as small as Buckinger’s,® who 

^ In the original letter the name is obliterated beyond recovery, — C onningham. 

2 Miss Hotham, great niece of Henrietta Hobart, Countess Dowager of Suffolk. — 
Cunningham. 

3 Matthew Buckinger, born 1674, without hands or feet, died 1722. There is a print 
of him drawn and written by himself, with the book of Psalms engraved on the curls 
of his large flowing periwig. See Mrs. Piozzi’s Anecdotes of Dr. Johnson, p. 61. — 
Cunningham. 
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used to write the Lord’s Prayer in the compass of a silver penny, 
were the following lines ; — 

Sent by a sylph, unheard, unseen, 

A new-year’s gift from Mab our queen : 

But tell it not, for if you do. 

You will be pinch’d all black and blue. 

Consider well, what a disgrace. 

To show abroad your mottled face : 

Then seal your lips, put on the ring. 

And sometimes think of Ob. the king. 

You will easily guess that Lady Temple was the poetess, and that 
we were delighted with the gentleness of the thought and execution. 
The child, you may imagine, was less transported with the poetry 
than the present. Her attention, however, was hurried backwards 
and forwards &om the ring to a new coat, that she had been trying 
on when sent for down ; impatient to revisit her coat, and to show 
the ring to her maid, she whisked up stairs ; when she came down 
again, she found a letter sealed, and lying on the floor — new excla- 
mations ! Lady Suffolk hade her open it : here it is 

Your tongue, too nimble for your sense. 

Is guilty of a bigb offence ; 

Hath introduced unkind debate. 

And topsy-turvy turn’d our state. 

In gallantry I sent the ring. 

The token of a love-sick king : 

Under fair Mab’s auspicious name 
From me the trifling present came. 

Yon blabb’d the news in Suffolk’s ear ; 

The tattling zephyrs brought it hei*e ; 

As Mab was indolently laid 
Under a poppy’s spreading shade. 

The jealous queen started in rage ; 

She kick’d her crown, and beat her page : 

Bring me my magic wand,” she cries ; 

“ Under that primrose, there it lies 
I’ll change the silly, saucy chit. 

Into a flea, a louse, a nit, 

A worm, a grasshopper, a rat. 

An owl, a monkey, hedge-hog, bat. 

But hold, why not by fairy art 
Transform the wretch into — 

Ixion once a cloud embraced. 

By Jove and jealousy well placed ; 

What sport to see proud Oberon stare. 

And flirt it with B,pet en Vair!** 

Then thrice she stamp’d the trembling ground, 

And thrice she waved her wand around ; 

When I, endow'd with greater skill, 

And less inclined to do you ill, 

Mutter’d some words, withheld her arm. 

And kindly stopp’d the unfinish’d charm. 
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But though not changed to owl or bat. 

Or something more indelicate ; 

Yet, as your tongue has run too fast. 

Your boasted beauty must not last. 

No more shall frolic Cupid lie 
In ambuscade in either eye. 

From thence to aim his keenest dart 
To captivate each youthful heart : 

No more shall envious misses pine 
At charms now flown, that once were thine : 

No more, since you so ill behave. 

Shall injured Oberon be your slave. 

There is one word which I could wish had not been there, 
though it is prettily excused afterwards. The next day my Lady 
Suffolk desired I would write her a patent for appointing Lady 
Temple * poet laureate to the fairies. I was excessively out of 
order with a pain in my stomach, which I had had for ten days, 
and was fitter to write verses like a Poet Laureate, than for making 
one ; however, I was going home to dinner alone, and at six I 
sent her some lines, which you ought to have seen how sicjc I 
was, to excuse ; but first I must tell you my tale methodically. 
The next morning by nine o’clock Miss Hotham (she must forgive 
me twenty years hence for sajdng she was eleven, for I recolleot she 
is but ten), arrived at Lady Temple’s, her face and neck all spotted 
with saffron, and limping. Oh, Madam ! ” said she, “ I am 
undone for ever if you do not assist me ! ” Lord, child,” cried my 
Lady Temple, what is the matter ? ” thinking she had hurt herself, 
or lost the ring, and that she was stolen out before her aunt was up. 
"Oh, Madam,” said the girl, "nobody but you can assist me!” 
My Lady Temple protests the child acted her part so well as to deceive 
her. " What can I do for you ? ” " Dear Madam, take this load 

from my back ; nobody but you can.” Lady Temple turned her 
round, and upon her back was tied a child’s waggon. In it were 
three tiny purses of blue velvet ; in one of them a silver cup, in 
another a crown of laurel, and in the third four new silver pennies, 
with the patent, signed at top, " Oberon Imperator ; ” and two sheets 
of warrants strung together with blue silk according to form ; and 
at top an office seal of wax and a chaplet of cut paper on it. 
The Warrants were these : — 

Prom the Royal Mews : 

A waggon with the draught horses, delivered by command with- 
out fee. 

^ Lady Temple's letter of thanks to Walpole is prialied in the Ghrenville Papers ^ 
VOl. ii. p 189.— CUNH OGHAM. 

VOL. IV. 
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From the Lord Chamberlain’s Of&ce : 

A warrant with the royal sign manual, delivered by command 
without fee, being first entered in the ofi&ce books. 

From the Lord Steward’s Office : 

A butt of sack, delivered without fee or gratuity, with an order 
for returning the cask for the use of the office, by command. 

From the Great "Wardrobe : 

Three velvet bags, delivered without fee, by command. 

From the Treasurer of the Household’s Office : 

A year’s salary paid free from land-tax, poundage, or any other 
deduction whatever, by command. 

From the Jewel Office : 

A silver butt, a silver cup, a wreath of bays, by command with- 
out fee. Then came the Patent : 


By these presents be it known. 

To all who bend before our throne, 

Pays and fairies, elves and sprites. 
Beauteous dames and gallant knights, 
That we, Oberon the grand, 

Emperor of fairy land. 

King of moonshine, prince of dreams, 
Lord of Aganippe’s streams, 

Baron of the dimpled isles 
That lie in pretty maiden’s smiles, 
Arch-treasnrer of all the graces 
Dispersed through fifty lovely faces. 
Sovereign of the slipper’s order. 

With all the rites thereon that border. 
Defender of the sylphic faith. 

Declare — and thus your monarch saith : 
Whereas there is a noble dame. 

Whom mortals Countess Temple name. 
To whom ourself did erst impart 
The choicest secrets of our art. 

Taught her to tune the harmonious line 
To our own melody divine. 

Taught her the graceful negligence. 
Which, scorning art and veiling sense. 
Achieves that conquest o’er the heart 
Sense seldom gains, and never art ; 

This lady, ’tis our royal will 

Our laureate’s vacant seat should fill : 

A chaplet of immortal bays 

ShaU crown her brow and guard her lays 

Of nectar sack an acorn cup 

Be at her board each year filled up ; 

And as ea3h quarter feast comes round 
A silver penny shall he found 
Within the compass of her shoe — 

And so we bid you all adieu i 
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Given at our 
year. 


palace of Cowslip Castle, the shortest night of the 

Oberon. 


And underneath. 


Hothamina. 


How shall I tell you the greatest curiosity of the story ? The 
whole plan and execution of the second act was laid and adjusted hy 
my Lady Suffolk herself and Will. Chetwynd, Master of the Mint, 
Lord BoHngbroke’s Oroonoko-Chetwynd ; ^ he fourscore, she past 
seventy-six ; and, what is more, much worse than I was, for, added 
to her deafiaess, she has been confined these three weeks with the 
gout in her eyes, and was actually then in misery, and had been 
without sleep. What spirits, and cleverness, and imagination, at 
that age, and under those afflicting circumstances ! You recon- 
noitre her old court knowledge, how charmingly she has applied it ! 
Do you wonder I pass so many hours and evenings with her? 
Alas ! I had like to have lost her this morning ! They had poulticed 
her feet to draw the gout downwards, and began to succeed yesterday, 
but to-day it flew up into her head, and she was almost in con- 
vulsions with the agony, and screamed dreadfully ; proof enough 
how ill she was, for her patience and good breeding makes her for 
ever sink and conceal what she feels. This evening the gout has 
been driven back to her foot, and I trust she is out of danger. Her 
loss will be irreparable to me at Twickenham, where she is by far 
the most rational and agreeable company I have. 

I don^t tell you that the Hereditary Prince [of Brunswick] is still 
expected and not arrived. A royal wedding would be a flat episode 
after a real fairy tale, though the bridegroom is a hero. I have not 
seen your brother General yet, but have called on him. When 
come you yourself? Never mind the town and its filthy politics ; 
we can go to the Gallery at Strawberry — stay, I don’t know whether 
we can or not, my hill is almost drowned, I don’t know how your 
mountain is — ^weU, we can take a boat, and always be gay there ; 
I wish we may be so at seventy-six and eighty ! I abominate 
politics more and more ; we had glories, and would not keep them : 
well ! content, that there was an end of blood ; then perks pre- 
rogative its ass’s ears up ; we are always to be saving our liberties, 
and then staking them again ! ’Tis wearisome ! I hate the dis- 
cussion, and yet one cannot always sit at a gaming-table and never 
make a bet. I wish for nothing, I care not a straw for the ins or 


' See vol. i. p. 138. — CuKyrNOHAM. 
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the outs ; I determine never to think of them, yet the contagion 
catches one; can you tell anything that will prevent infection? 
‘Well then, here I swear, — ^no, I won’t swear, one always breaks 
one’s oath. Oh, that I had been born to love a court like Sir 
William Breton ! I should have lived and died with the comfort 
of thinking that courts there will be to all eternity, and the liberty 
of my country would never once have ruffled my smile, or spoiled 
my bow. I envy Sir William. Good night ! 

894, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 18, 1764. 

Shall I tell you of all our crowds, and balls, and embroideries ? 
Don’t I grow too old to describe drawing-rooms ? Surely I do, 
when I find myself too old to go into them. I forswore puppet- 
shows at the last coronation, and have kept my word to myself. 
However, being bound by a prior vow, to keep up the acquaintance 
between you and your own country, I will show you, what by the way 
I have not seen myself, the Prince of Brunswick.’ He arrived at 
Somerset House last Friday evening; at Chelmsford a quaker walked 
into the room, did pull off his hat, and said, Friend, my religion 
forbids me to fight, but I honour those that fight well.” The 
Prince, though he does not speak English, understands it enough 
to be pleased with the compliment. He received another, very 
flattering. As he went next morning to St. James’s, he spied in 
the crowd one of Elliot’s light-horse and kissed his hand to the man, 
“ What ! ” said the populace, does he know you ? ” Yes,” 
replied the man ; ‘‘he once led me into a scrape, which nothing but 
himself could have brought me out of again.” You may guess how 
much this added to the Prince’s popularity, which was at high- 
water-mark before. 

When he had visited the King and Queen, he went to the 
Princess Dowager at Leicester House, and saw his mistress. He 
is very galant, and professes great satisfaction in bis fortune, for 
he had not even seen her picture. He carries bi« good-breeding 
so far as to declare he would have returned unmarried, if she had 
not pleased him. He has had levies and dinners at Somerset 
House ; to the latter, company was named for him. On Monday 
evening they were married by the Archbishop in the great drawing- 

^ Ferdinand, Duke of Brunswick, born 1735, died at Ottensen, near Altona, 
n ovemoer 10, 1806, of a wound received at the battle of Jena. — C unninghak. 
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room, -with. Kttle ceremony; supped, and lay at Leicester House. 
Yesterday morning was a drawing-room at St. James's, and a ball 
at mgbt; both, repeated to-day, for the Queen’s birthday. On 
Thursday they go to the play ; on Friday the Queen gives them 
a ball and dinner at her house ; on Saturday they dine with the 
Priucess at Kew, and return for the Opera ; and on Wednesday — 
why, they make their bow and curtsy, and sail. 

The Prince has pleased every body; his manner is thought 
sensible and engaging; his person shm, genteel, and handsome 
enough ; that is, not at all handsome, but martial, and agreeably 
weather-worn. I should be able to swear to all this on Saturday, 
when I intend to see him ; but, alas ! the post departs on Friday, 
and, however material my testimony may be, he must want it. 

By the subsequent post I shall have forgotten him. A new hero, 
or rather a revived hero, was to have taken his place. To-morrow 
is the day appointed by the House of Commons for the appearance 
of Mr. Wilkes. He had ordered a dinner for to-day, and company 
to be invited ; nay, he sent word he should certainly be here — and 
who do you think was the messenger ? only Mr. Martin, who was at 
Paris for murdering him. Wilkes made Martin a visit there, sat 
with him an hour, joked as usual, told him he had really come 
thither only to see his daughter ; ' that, concluding he should be shut 
up in prison for six or twelve months, he could not bear the thoughts 
of not seeing her before that ; that this passion was as strong as the 
maladie du pa^s of the Swiss — ^very well : we had no doubt but 
we should see him. Cards were sent to the mob to invite them 
to meet him — alas! last night came a letter of excuse to the 
Speaker, pleading the impediment of his wound, and accompanied 
by certificates of French surgeons. Paris seems very fatal to 
Wilkes’s courage I If he had sent an insulting message to the 
House of Commons, or even professed having fled from persecution, 
it might pass, — all that, or either, would have coupled very well 
with his patriotism. I cannot possibly honour this paltry medium. 
However, I am very glad he is not come. But he must fight the 
Parhament of Paris to retrieve his character, or at least be sent 
to the Bastille, to excuse his not being in Newgate. For our parts, 
we have no occasion to practise at a target;* we may do what we 

^ “ Mary, the accomplished and only child of John Wilkes, Esq., died, March 12, 
1802, iEt 53.” Tablet in South Audley Street Chapel, She was very beautiful : See 
AlphonsoNayley* sLife^ p. 150. — Cunningham. 

Mr. Martin practised shooting at a target for some months before he fou«»'ht 
Wilkes. See Churchiirs * Duellist.’ — W alpolf.. ^ 
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will with him, now we can do nothing ; expel him, send his writings 
to gaol, and execute his excuses — ^nay, we may burn his memory ; 
nobody will say a word for it; I expect very brave invectives 
against him to-morrow. 

Friday evening, 20^/i, 

Yesterday was different from what I expected ; but I never guess 
right! Who could have expected that a hundred and two men 
would have defended Wilkes, who would not defend himself, till 
four in the morning ? Yet this was the case of at least fifty, the 
rest, of which I was one, retired at eleven at night. He was 
expelled at last, after six divisions. But we have not yet done 
with him; his ^ Essay on Woman ’ is to be tried next Tuesday in 
the House of Lords. 

The crowds of this week have proved the goodness of our con- 
stitutions ; that on the Queen^s birthday was immoderate ; but last 
night, to see the Prince of Brunswick at the play, exceeded all 
belief. Your brother James told me this morning, that he went 
to Oovent Garden at two in the afternoon, to wait till the doors of 
the playhouse should be opened. He soon found himself buried 
in such a mob, that he could not even lift his hand to his head, and 
so remained for five hours, without getting in at last ; and though 
he had stood- in the open Piazza, he perspired so violently that at 
his return he was forced to change every thread he had on. The 
shouts, claps, and huzzas, to the Prince were immoderate ; he sat 
behind his Princess and her brothers ; the galleries called him to 
come forward. In the middle of the play, he went to be elected 
a member of the Royal Society, and returned to the theatre, when 
the applause was renewed. This was the stronger, as there were 
other folke ’ present, who had no share in the triumph. When he 
had gone out, he returned, presented himseK in the front of the box, 
and made a most respectful bow to the audience, who returned it 
with the loudest acclamations. Do you think he will not go on 
Wednesday ? Adieu ! 


895.^ TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD, 

Arlington Bbreet, Jan. 22, 1764. 

Monsieur Monin, who will deliver this to you, my dear lord, is 
the particular friend I mentioned in my last,® and is, indeed, no 

^ The King and Queen. — W alpole. 


® This letter does not appear. — C roker 
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particular friend of mine at all, but I had a mind to mislead my 
Lord Sandwich, and send you one letter which he should not open. 
This I write in peculiar confidence to you, and insist upon your 
keeprug it entirely to yourself from every living creature. It will 
be an answer to several passages in your letters, to which I did not 
care to reply by the post. 

Your brother was not pleased with your la3dng the stopping youi 
bills to his charge. To tell you the truth, he thinks you as too 
much inclined to courts and ministers, as you think him too little 
so. So far from upbraiding him on that head, give me leave to say 
you have no reason to be concerned at it. You must be sensible, 
my dear lord, that you are far from standing well with the Oppo- 
sition, and should any change happen, your brother’s being weU 
with them, would prevent any appearance that might be disagreeable 
to you. In truth, I cannot think you have abundant reason to be 
fond of the Administration. Lord Bute ® never gave you the least 
real mark of friendship. The Bedfords certainly do not wish you 
well : Lord Holland has amply proved himself your enemy : for a 
man of your morals, it would be a disgrace to you to be connected 
with Lord Sandwich : and for George Grenville, he has shown 
himself the falsest and most contemptible of mankind. He is now 
the intimate tool of the Bedfords, and reconciled to Lord Bute, 
whom he has served and disserved just as occasion or interest 
directed. In this situation of things, can you wonder that particular 
marks of favour are withheld from you, or that the expenses of 
yoin* journey are not granted to you as they were to the Duke of 
Bedford ? 

You ask me how your letters please : it is impossible for me to 

' Lord Hertford had claimed certain expenses of his journey to Paris which had 
been allowed to his predecessors, but which were refused to him ; he therefore may 
have expressed his suspicion that his brother’s opposition in Parliament rendered the 
ministers at home less favourable to him ; but there never was any difference or cold- 
ness between the brothers in their private relations. This appears from their private 
letters at this period. — Csokeb. 

^ In April, 3 763, Lord Bute surprised both his friends and his opponents by a 
sudden resignation. The motive of this resolution is still a mystery. Some have 
said, that having concluded the peace, his patriotic views and ambition were satis- 
fied ; others that he resigned in disgust at the falsehood and ingratitude of public 
men; others that he was driven from his station by libels and unpopularity. Hone 
of these reasons seem consistent with a desire which Lord Bute appears to have enter- 
tained, to return to office with a new administration. A clamour was long kept up 
against Lord Bute’s secret and irresponsible influence ; but it is now generally ad- 
mitted that no such influence existed, and that Lord Bute soon ceased to have any 
weight in public affairs. — Crokbr. Fear, and with reason, for his personal safety 
had a great deal to do with Lord Bute’s sudden resignation. — Cunningham. 
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learns now I am so disconnected with everything ministerial. I wish 
you not to make them please too much. The negotiations with 
France must be the great point on which the nation will fix its 
eyes; with France we must break sooner or later. Your letters 
will be strictly canvassed : I hope and fi.rmly believe that nothing 
will appear in them but attention to the honour and interest of the 
nation ; points, I doubt, little at the heart of the present Adminis- 
tration, who have gone too far not to be in the power of France, and 
who must bear an^hing rather than quarrel. I would not take the 
liberty of saying so much to you, if, by being on the spot, I was not 
a judge how very serious affairs grow, and how necessary it is for 
you to be upon your guard. 

Another question you ask is, whether it is true that the Opposition 
is disunited. I will give you one very necessary direction, which is, 
not to credit any court stories. Sandwich is the father of lies,^ and 
every report is tinctured by him. The Administration give it out, 
and trust to this disunion. I will tell you very nearly what truth 
there is or is not in this. The party in general is as firmly and 
cordially united as ever ‘party was. Consider, that without any 
heads or leaders at all, 102* men stuck to Wilkes, the worst cause 
they could have had, and with all the weight of the Yorkes against 
them. With regard to the leaders there is a difference. The old 
Chancellor [Hardwicke] is violent against the Court : but, I believe, 
displeased that his son was sacrificed* to Pratt, in the case of privi- 
lege. Charles Yorke resigned,'^ against his own and Lord Royston^s'^ 
inclination, is particularly angry with Newcastle for compljing with 
Pitt in the affair of privilege, and not less displeased that Pitt 
prefers Pratt to him for the seals; but then Norton is Attorney- 
General, and it would not be graceful to return to Court, which he 
has quitted, while the present ministers remain there. In short, as 

' Lord Sandwicli was an able minister, and so important a member of the adminis- 
tration to which Mr. Walpole was now opposed, that we must read all that he says of 
this lord with some grains of allowance.” — Ceoker. 

® On the 19th of January, when the ministers were about to proceed to vote Wilkes 
in contempt, and expel him, a motion was made by Wilkes’s friends to postpone the 
consideration of the affair till next day ; this was lost by 239 to 102. — Ceoker. 

® He means that the opposition had adopted Pratt’s view instead of Mr. Yorke’s. 
— Ceoker. 

* This is not true ; the real cause of his resignation is stated arde, p. 298 ; he cer- 
tainly disagreed from the Duke of Newcastle and others of his friends, who made the 
matter of privilege a party question instead of treating it as a legal one, as Mr. Yorke 
did. — Ceoker. 

® Philip, Lord Royston, afterwards second Earl of Hardwicke, elder brother of Mr. 
Charles Yorke. — Weight, 
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soon as the affair of Wilkes and privilege is at an end, it is much, 
expected that the Yorkes will take part with the Opposition. It is 
for that declaration that Charles Townshend says he waits. He 
again broke out strongly on Friday last against the Ministry, 
attacking George Grenville, who seems his object. However, the 
childish fluctuation of his temper, and the vehemence of his brother 
George ‘ for the Court, that is for himself, will for ever make Charles 
little to be depended on. For Mr. Pitt, you know, he never will 
act like any other man in Opposition, and to that George Grenville 
trusts ; however, here are such materials, that if they could once be 
put ia operation for a fortnight together, the present Administration 
would be blown up. To this you may throw in dissensions among 
themselves : Lord Halifax and Lord Talbot are greatly dissatisfied. 
Lord Bute is reconciled to the rest ; sees the King continually ; and 
will soon want more power, or will have more jealousy than is 
consistent with their union. Many single men are ill-disposed to 
them, particularly Lord George Sackville : indeed, nobody is with 
them, but as it is farther off from, or nearer to, quarter-day : the 
nation is unanimous against them : a disposition, which their own 
foohsh conduct during the episode of the Prince of Brunswick,® to 
which I am now coming, has sufficiently manifested. 

The fourth question put to him on his arrival was, When do you 
go ? The servants of the King and Queen were forbid to put on 
their new clothes for the wedding, or drawing-room next day, and 
ordered to keep them for the Queen^s birth-day. Such pains were 
taken to keep the Prince from any intercourse with any of the 
Opposition, that — ^he has done nothing but take notice of them. He 
not only wrote to the Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pitt, but has been 

^ George, first Marquis of Townshend, at this time a major-general in the army. In 
the divisions on branches of the Wilkes question, we sometimes find General Towns- 
hend a teller on one side, and Mr, Townshend on the other. — Crokee. 

The Hereditary Prince, who came to England to marry the Princess Augusta, 
eldest sister of George III., [whose birth at St. James’s instead of Hampton 
Court was the final and fatal cause of her father’s quarrel with her grandfather 
and grandmother]. He landed at Harwich on the 12th of January, and arrived 
Ihe same evening at Somerset-house where he was lodged. Lady Chatham, in a 
letter to Mr. Pitt, relates the following anecdote : — Mrs. Boscawen tells me, that 
while the Prince was at Harwich, the people almost pulled down the house in 
which he was, in order to see him, A substantial Quaker insisted so strongly upon 
seeing him, that he was allowed to come into the room : he pulled off his hat to him, 
and said, ‘Noble friend, give me thy hand!’ which was given, and he kissed it: 
' although I do not fight myself, I love a brave man that will fight ; thou art a valiant 
Prince, and art to be married to a lovely Princess ; love her, make her a good hus- 
band, and the Lord bless you both 1 ' ” See Qhatham Correspondence, vol. ii. p. 272. 
— Wright. 
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at Hayes to see the latter, and has dined tmce with the Duke of 
Oumberland ; the first time on Friday last, when he was appointed 
to he at St. Jameses at half an hour after seven, to a concert. As 
the time drew near, F^ronce ' pulled out his watch ; the Duke took 
the hint, and said, “ I am sorry to part with you, but I fear your 
time is come."’ He replied, N'importe ; '' sat on, drank coffee, and 
it was half an hour after eight before he set out from Upper 
Grosvenor-street for St. Jameses. He and Princess Augusta have 
felt and shown their disgusts so strongly, and his suite have com- 
plained so much of the neglect and disregard of liim, and of the 
very quick dismission of him, that the people have caught it, 
and on Thursday, at the play, received the King and Queen without 
the least symptom of applause, but repeated such outrageous accla- 
mations to the Prince, as operated very visibly on the King’s coun- 
tenance. Not a gun was fired for the marriage, and Princess 
Augusta asldng Lord Gower® about some ceremony, to which he 
replied, it could not be, as no such thing had been done for the Prince 
of Orange ; ® she said, it was extraordinary to quote that precedent 
to her in one case, which had been followed in no other. I could 
tell you ten more of these stories, but one shall suffice. The Royal 
Family went to the Opera on Saturday : the crowd not to be 
described : the Duchess of Leeds, Lady Denbigh, Lady Scarborough, 
and others, sat on chairs between the scenes : the doors of the front 
boxes were thrown open, and the passages were all filled to the back 
of the stoves ; nay, women of fashion stood on the very stairs till 
eight at night. In the middle of the second act, the Hereditary 
Prince, who sat with his wife and her brothers in their box, got up, 
turned his back to King and Queen, pretending to offer Hs place 
to Lady Tankerville * and then to Lady Susan. You know enough 
of Germans and their stiffiaess to etiquette, to be sure that this could 
not be done inadvertently; especially as he repeated this, only 
without standing up, ■with one of his own gentlemen, in the 
third act. 

^ The Princess chief secretary. — W hmh®. 

180S^~Wa^^^ second Earl Gower, afterwards first Marquis ; groom of the stole [died 

3 WUliam Charles Henry, Prince of Orange, who, in 1784, married Anne, eldest 
daughter of George IX.—Wright. 

^ Alicia Ashley, wife of Charles, third Earl of TankerviUe, lady of the bedchamber 
X^othing but Mr. Walpole’s facetious ingenuity could have tor- 
tmed Princes little attention to Lady TankerviUe into a desire to insult the 
Vmg.— C bokbr. 
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I saw witliout any difSLcnlty, from the Duchess of Grafton’s 
box. He is extremely slender, and looks many years older than he 
is : in short, I suppose it is Ms manner with which every mortal is 
captivated, for though he is well enough for a man, he is far from 
having anything striking in his person. To-day (this is Tuesday) 
there was a drawing-room at Leicester-house, and to-night there is 
a subscription ball for him at Carlisle-house, Soho, made chiefly by 
the Dukes of Devonshire and Grafton. I was invited to be of it, 
but not having been to wait on him, did not think it civil to meet 
him there. The court, by accident or design, had forgot to have a 
bill passed for naturalising him. The Duke of Grafton undertook 
it, on which they adopted it, and tfre Duke of Bedford moved it ; 
but the Prince sent word to the Duke of Grafton, that he should 
not have liked the compliment half so well if he had not owed it 
to his grace. You may judge how he will report of us at his 
return ! 

With regard to your behaviour to Wilkes,' I think you observed 
the just medium : I have not heard it mentioned : if they should 
choose to blame it, it will not be to me, known as your friend and no 
friend of theirs. They very Hkely may say that you did too much, 
though the Duke of Bedford did ten times more. Churchill has 
published a new satire, called ‘ The Duellist,’ the finest and bitterest 
of his works. The poetry is glorious ; some lines on Lord Holland, 
hemlock : nbarTm'ug abuse on that scurrilous mortal. Bishop War- 
burton : an ill-drawn, though deserved, character of Sandwich ; and 
one, as much deserved, and better, of Horton. 


Wednesday, after dinner. 

The Lord knows when this letter will be finished ; I have been 
writing it this week, and believe I shall continue it till old Monin 
sets out. Encore, the Prince of Brunswick. At the ball, at 
Buckingham-house, on Monday ; it had began two hours before he 
arrived. Except the Eing and Queen^s servants, nobody was there 
but the Duchesses of Marlborough and Ancaster, and Lord Bute^s two 
daughters. No supper. On Sunday evening the Prince had been 
to Newcastle-house, to visit the Duchess. His speech to the Duke 
of Bedford, at first, was by no means so strong as they gave it out : 
he only said, Milord, nous avons fait deux metiers bien differens ; 

^ Mr. Wilkes had thought it pruaent to retire to Paris, under circumstances which 
certainly rendered it unlikely that the King’s ambassador should pay him any kind of 
civil attention. — Croker. 
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le votre a ete le plus agreable : j’ai fait couler du sang, vous I’arez 
fait cesser/" His Avhole behaviour, so mucli a la minoriti, makes this 
mucli more improbable. His Princess thoroughly agrees with him. 
When Mr. Grenville objected to the greatness of her fortune, the 
King said, Oh ! it will not be opposed, for Augusta is in the 
opposition."" 

The ball, last night, at Carlisle-house, Soho, was most magnificent : 
one hundred and fifty men subscribed, at five guineas each, and had 
each three tickets. All the beauties in town were there, that is, of 
rank, for there was no bad company. The Duke of Cumberland was 
there too ; and the Hereditary Prince so pleased, and in such spirits, 
that he stayed till five in the morning. He is gone to-day, heartily 
sorry to leave everything but St. James’s and Leicester-house. They 
lie to-night at Lord Abercom’s/ at Witham [in Essex], who does 
not step from his pedestal to meet them. Lady Strafford said to him, 
Soh ! my lord ! I hear your house is to be royally filled on 
Wednesday."" — ^^And serenely * he replied, and closed his mouth 
again till next day. 

Our politics have been as follow. Last Friday the Opposition 
moved for Wilkes’s complaint of breach of privilege to be heard as 
to-day : Grenville objected to it, and at last yielded, after receiving 
some smart raps from Charles Townshend and Sir George Saville. 
On Tuesday the latter, and Sir William Meredith, proposed to put it 
off to the 13th of February, that Wilkes’s servant, the most material 
evidence, might be here. George Grenville again opposed it, was not 
supported, and yielded. Afterwards Dowdeswell moved for a com- 
mittee on the Oider-biU ; and, at last, a committee was appointed fox 
Tuesday next, with powers to report the grievances of the bill, and 
suggest amendments and redress, but with no authority to repeal it. 
This the administration carried but by 167 to 125. Indeed, many 
of their people were in the House of Lords, where the Court 
triumphed stiU less. They were upon the ‘Essay on Woman." 
Sandwich proposed two q[uestions ; 1st, that Wilkes was the author 
of it ; ® 2dly, to order the Black Bod to attach him. It was much 

^ Mr. Walpole, by one of those happy expressions which make the chief charm of 
his writings, characterises the stately formality of this noble lord. His house at 
mtham is close to the great road, a little beyond the town of Witham. Queen 
Charlotte slept there on her way to London, in 1761. — Ckokejr. 

Mr. Walpole probably understood his lordship to mean that a Serene Highness 
was aot sufficiently important to require his attendance at Witham.— Oeokbe. 

Wilkes was convicted, in the Court of hllng’s Bench, on the 21st of January, the 
day before this letter was begun, of having written the ' Esssj^y on Woman.’^ — Csokkr. 
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objected by tbe Dukes of Devonshire, Grafton, Newcastle, and even 
Richmond, that the first was not proved, and might affect him in the 
courts below. Lord Mansfield tried to explain this away, and Lord 
Marchmont and Lord Temple had warm words. At last Sandwich, 
artfully, to get something, if not aU, agreed to melt both questions 
into one, which was accepted ; and the vote passed, that it appearing 
Wilkes was the author, he should be taken into custody by the 
usher. It appearing, was allowed to mean as far as appears. Then 
a committee was appointed to search for precedents how to proceed 
on his being withdrawn. That dirty dog Kidgel * had been siunmoned 
by the Duke of Grafton, but as they only went on the breach of 
privilege, he was not called. The new Club,® at the house that 
was the late Lord Waldegrave^s, in Albemarle-street, makes the 
mini stry very uneasy ; but they have worse grievances to appre- 
hend ! 

SirEobert Rich ® is extremely angry with my nephew, the Bishop 
of Exeter, who, like his own and wife^s family, is tolerably warm. 
They were talking together at St. James’s, when A^Oourt^ came in. 
“There’s poor A^Oourt,” said the Bishop. “Poor A'Court!” 
replied the Marshal, “ I wish all those fellows that oppose the Xing 
were to be turned out of the army ! ” “I hope,” said the Bishop, 
^^they will first turn all the old women out of it ! ” 

The Due de Pecquigny was on the point of a duel with Lord 
Garlies,* at Lord Milton’s ® ball, the former handing the latter’s 
partner down to supper. I wish you had this Duke again, lest you 
should have trouble with him from hence : he seems a genius of the 
wrong sort. His behaviour on the visit to Woburn was very wrong- 
headed, though their treatment of him was not more right. Lord 
Sandwich flung him down in one of their horse-plays, and almost 
put his shoulder out. He said the next day there, at dinner, that 
for the rest of his life he should fear nothing so much as a lettre de 
cachet from a French secretary of state, or a coup d’epaule from an 

^ Mr. Kidgel, a clergyman, had obtained from a printer a copy of the ‘ Essay on 
Woman/ -which he said he felt it his duty to denounce. His own personal character 
turned out to be far from respectable. — Choker. 

2 The Opposition club was in Albemarle-street, and the Ministerial at the Cocoa- 
tree ; and the papers of the day had several political letters addressed to and from these 
clubs. — Choker. 

* The oldest field-marshal in the army. — Croker. 

^ Major-general A^Court had a little before resigned, or rather been dismissed, for 
his parliamentary opposition, from the command of the second regiment of foot 
gtiards. — Croker. 

* John, afterwards seventh Earl of Galloway. — Croker. 

® Joseph Darner, first Lord Milton, — Croker. 
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F.nglisTi one After this he had a pique with the Duchess, with 
whom he had been playing at whisk. A shilling and sixpence were 
left on the table, which nobody claimed. He was asked if it was 
Ms, and said no. Then they said, let us put it to the cards : there 
was already a guinea. The Duchess, in an air of grandeur aai’d as 
there was gold for the Groom of the Chambers, the sweeper of the 
room might have the silver, and brushed it off the table. The 
Pecquigny took this to himself, though I don’t believe meaned; 
and complained to the whole town of it, with large comments, at his 
return. It is silly to teU you such silly stories, but in your situa- 
tion it may grow necessary for you to know the truth, if you should 
hear them repeated. I am content to have you call me gossip, if I 
prove but of the least use to you. 

Here have I tapped the ninth page ! Well ! I am this moment 
going to M. de Guerchy’s, to know when Monin sets out, that I may 
finiab this eternal letter. If I tire you, tell me so : I am sure I do 
myself. If I speak with too much freedom to you, tell me so ; I have 
done it in consequence of your questions, and mean it most kindly. 
In short, I am ready to amend anything you disapprove ; so don’t 
take anything ill, my dear lord, unless I continue after you have 
reprimanded me. The safe manner in which this goes, has made me, 
too, more explicit than you know I have been on any other occasion. 
Adieu ! 

Wednesday^ight, late. 

Well, my letter will be finished at last. M. Monin sets out on 
Friday ; so does my Lord Holland : but I affect not to know it, for 
he is not just the person that you or I should choose to be the bearer 
of this. You will he diverted with a story they told me to-night at 
the Frendb Ambassador’s. When they went to supper, at Soho,' 
last night, the Duke of Cumberland placed himself at the head of the 
table. One of the waiters tapped him on the shoulder, and said, 
“Sir, your Royal Highness can’t sit there; that place is designed 
for the Hereditary Prince.” You ought to have seen how every- 
body’s head has been turned with this Prince, to make this story 
credible to you. My Lady Rockingham, at Leicester-house, yester- 
day, cried great sobs for his departure. Yours ever. 

Page the Hinth. 


* At Carlisle House. — C tohinoham. 



1764,] 


TO THE COUNTESS TEMPLE. 


175 


896. TO THE COUNTESS TEMPLEJ 

\January\ 1764. 

Mb. Walpole cannot express how much he is obliged and honoured 
by the trust Lady Temple ® is so good as to put in him^ nor will her 
Ladyship’s modesty let her be a proper judge how great that is. He 
will say no more but that, more than slight corrections in measure 
would destroy the chief merit of the poems, which consists in the 
beautiful ease and negligence of the composition — a merit which cor- 
rection may take away, but can never bestow. I do real justice to 
these poems : they should be compared with the first thoughts and 
sketches of other great poets. Mr. Addison, with infinite labour, 
accompHshod a few fine poems ; but what does your Ladyship 
were his rough draughts ? 

897. TO THE COUNTESS TEMPLE.^ 

January 28, 1764. 

I HAVE now, Madam, very carefully studied your Ladyship’s 
poems, in which, as I told you, I can find no faults but in the longer 
metre. This I have tried to supply here and there by a syllable, or 
by little inversions which mend the cadence ; and these I submit to 
your Ladyship’s judgment as mere mechanic corrections, and not at 
all as improving the ease and natural grace of the original, much less 
the poetry, which perhaps suffers by my dull criticisms. 

Your Ladyship wiU probably improve on my hints, for your own 
genteel pen is much more likely to strike out proper alterations than 
I, who work by dull rules, can do. One thing I am sure of, that 
larger changes than I have ventured to make, would entirely preju- 
dice the agreeable air of your verses, which is so much and so 
peculiarly your own. 

When I have the honoxir of seeing you, I will hope for further 
orders as to the impression, which I trust will not be so rigidly con- 
fined as you first proposed. I am, Madam, your most obedient and 
most sensibly obliged humble servant. 

Hob. Walpole. 

* Now first collected. — C unninoham. 

2 Anne Chamber, daughter of Thomas Chamber, of Hanworth, by Lady Mary, 
daughter of the Earl of Berkeley, married 1737, at the Countess of Suffolk’s, at Marble 
Hill, to Bichard GrenTille, Earl Temple. This was the Countess Temple whose Poems 
were printed in 1764 at Strawberry Hill. — CuNNiNaHAM. 

® Now first collected. — C unninoham. 
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898. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sib : Arlington Sired, Jan. 31, 176A 

Several weeks ago I kegged you to tell me kow to convey to you 
a print of Strawberry Hill, and another of Archbishop Hutton. I 
must now repeat the same request for two more volumes of my Anec- 
dotes of Painting, which are on the point of being published. I hope 
no iUness prevented my hearing from you. 

899. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dbak Sir: 

I AM impatient for your manuscript, but have not yet received it. 
You may depend on my keeping it to myself, and returning it safely. 

I do not know that history of my father, which you mention by the 
name of Musgrave. If it is the critical history of his administration, 
I have it ; if not, I shall be obhged to you for it. 

Your kindness to your tenants is like yourself and most humane. 
I am glad your prize rewards you, and wish your fortune had been 
as good as mine, who with a single ticket in this last lottery got five 
hundred pounds. 

I have nothing new, that is, nothing old to teU you. You care 
not about the present world, and are the only real philosopher I 
know. 

I this winter met with a very large lot of English heads, chiefly of 
the reign of James I., which very nearly perfects my collection. 
There were several which I had in vain hunted for these ten years. 
I have bought too, some very scarce, but more modem ones out of Sir 
Charles CottreU’s^coUection. Except a few of Faithome’s, there are 
scarce any now that I much wish for. 

With my Anecdotes I packed up for you the head of Archbishop 
Hutton, and a new little print of Strawberry. If the volumes, as I 
understand by your letter, stay in town to be bound, I hope your 
bookseller will take care not to lose those trifles. 


^ Who is referred to on the next page as Sir Clement Cottrell. 
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900. TO SIE DAVID DALEYMPLE. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 31, 1764. 

I AM very sorry, Sir, that your ohliging corrections of my ‘Anec- 
dotes of Painting ’ have come so late, that the first volume is actually 
reprinted. The second shall he the better for them. I am now 
publishing the third volume, and another of Engravers. I wish you 
would be so kind as to tell me how I may convey them speedily to 
you : you waited too long the last time for things that have little 
merit but novelty. These volumes are of still less worth <:bg.Ti the 
preceding; our latter painters not compensating by excellence for the 
charms that antiquity has bestowed on their antecessors. 

I wish I had known in time what heads of Nanteuil you want. 
There has been a very valuable sale of Sir Clement Cottrell’s prints, the 
impressions most beautiful, and of which Nanteuil made the capital 
part. I do not know who particularly collects bis works now, but I 
ha,ve ordered my bookseller Bathoe,’ who is much versed in those 
things, to inquire ; and if I hear of any purchaser. Sir, I will let you 
know. 

I have not bought the ‘Anecdotes of Polite Literature,’ ’ suspecting 
them for a bookseller’s compilation, and confirmed in it by never 
hearing them mentioned. Our booksellers here at London disgrace 
literature by the trash they bespeak to be written, and at the same 
time prevent everything else from being sold. They are little more 
or less than upholsters, who sell sets or bodies of arts and sciences for 
furniture ; and the purchasers, for I am sure they are not readers, 
buy only in that view. I never thought there was much merit in 
reading : but yet it is too good a thing to be put upon no better foot- 
ing than damask and mahogany. 

Whenever I can be of the least xise to your studies or coUections, 
you know. Sir, that you may command me freely. 

‘ This very intelligent bookseller, who lived near Exeter ’Change, in the Strand 
died in 1768. — Wright. ’ 

^ This was a very amusing and judicious selection, in five small volumes very 
neatly printed. — W' right. * ^ 


^01.. IV. 
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901. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

lingUm Street, FA. 6, 1764. 

You have, I hope, long before this, my dear lord, received the 
immense letter that I sent yon by old Monin. It explained much, 
and announced most part of which has already happened : for you 
will observe that when I tell you anything very positively, it is on 
good intelligence. I have another much bigger secret for you, but 
that win be delivered to you by word of mouth. I am not a little im- 
patient for the long letter you promised me. In the mean time 
tbfl.nlr you for the account you give me of the King’s extreme civility 
to you. It is Hke yourself to dwell on that, and to say Httle of 
M. de Ohaulnes’s dh'ty behaviour ; but Monsieur and Madame de 
Guerohy have told your brother and me all the particulars. 

I was but too good a prophet when I warned you to expect new 
extravagances from the Due de Chaulnes’s son. Some weeks ago he 
lost five hundred pounds to one Virette, an equivocal being, that you 
remember here. Paolucci, the Modenese minister, who is not in the 
odour of honesty, was of the party. The Due de Pecquigny said to 
the latter, Monsieur, ne jouez plus avec lui, si vous n’^tes pas de 
moiti^.” So far was very well. On Saturday, at the Maccaroni 
Club ^ (which is composed of all the travelled young men who wear 
long curls and spying-glasses), they played again : the Due lost, but 
not much. In the passage at the Opera, the Due saw Mr. Stuart 
talking to Virette, and told the former that Virette was a coquin, a 
fripon, &c. &c. Virette retired, saying only, Voil^ un fou.” The 
Due then desired Lord Tavistock to come and see him fight Virette, 
but the Marquis desired to be excused. After the Opera, Virette 
went to the Duo’s lodgings, but found him gone to make his com- 
plaint to Monsieur de Guerchy, whither he followed him ; and 
farther this deponent knoweth not. I pity the Count [De Guerchy], 
who is one of the best-natured amiable men in the world, for having 
this absurd boy upon his hands ! 

Well ! now for a little politics. The Cider-bill^ has not answered 

' The ‘‘maccaroni” of 1764 was nearly synonymous with the term “dandy” at 
present in vogue, and even become classical by the use of it by Lord Byron. — Wright 

® A bill, passed in the last session, for an additional duty on cider and perry, which 
was 'vdolently opposed by the cider counties, and taken up as a general opposition 
question. This measure was considered as a great error on the part of Lord Bute, and 
the unpopularity consequent upon it is said to have contributed to his resignation, — - 
Croher, 
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to the minority, though they ran the ministry hard ; * but last 
Friday was extraordinary, George Grenville was pushed upon some 
Navy-hills, I don^t understand a syllable, you know, of money 
and accounts ; but whatever was the matter,® he was driven from 
entrenchment to entrenchment by Baker ® and Charles Townshend. 
After that affair was over, and many gone away. Sir "W. Meredith 
moved for the depositions on which the warrant against Wilkes had 
been granted. The Ministers complained of the motion being made 
so late in the day ; called it a surprise ; and Rigby moved to adjourn, 
which was carried but by 73 to 60. Had a surprise been intended, 
you may imagine the minority would have been better provided with 
numbers ; but it certainly had not been concerted : however, a 
majority, shrunk to thirteen, frightened them out of the small senses 
they possess. Heaven, Earth, and the Treasury, were moved to 
recover their ground to-day, when the question was renewed. For 
about two hours the debate hobbled on very lamely, when on a 
sudden your brother rose, and made such a speech * — ^but I wish 
anybody was to give you the account except me, whom you will 
think partial ; but you will hear enough of it, to confirm anything 
I can say. Imagine fire, rapidity, argument, knowledge, wit, ridi- 
cule, grace, spirit ; aU pouring like a torrent, but without clashing. 
Imagine the House in a tumult of continued applause : imagine the 
Ministers thunderstruck ; lawyers abashed and almost blushing, for 
it was on their quibbles and evasions he fell most heavily, at the same 
time answering a whole session of arguments on the side of the 
court. No, it was unique; you can neither conceive it, nor the 
exclamations it occasioned. Ellis, the Forlorn Hope, Ellis presented 
himself in the gap, till the ministers could recover themselves, when 

^ On a motion for a committee on the Cider-bill on the 24th of January. Mr. 
James Grenville in a letter to his sister. Lady Chatham, speaking of this debate, says, 
I should make you as old a -woman as either Sandys or Rushout, if I were to state 
all the jargon that arose in this debate. It was plain the Court meant to preclude 
any repeal of the bill ; the cider people coldly wished to obtain it. Sir Richard Bam- 
fylde, at the head of them, spoke, not his o-wn sentiments, as he declared, but those 
-which the instructions and petitions of his constituents forced him to maintain. We 
divided 127 -with us; against us, 167,” Chatham Correspondence, voL ii. p. 282. — 
Wright. 

^ It was a proposal for converting certain outstanding navy-bills into annuities at 
four per cent. — Croker. 

® Sir William Baker, member for Plympton; an alderman of London. He married 
the eldest daughter of the second Jacob Tonson, the bookseller. — Wright. 

^ There is no other account of this remarkable speech to be found; and indeed we 
have little notice of General Conway’s parliamentary efforts, ezcept Mr. Burke’s 
general and brilliant description of his conduct as leader of the House of Commons 
in the Rockingham administration. — Croker. 
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on a sudden Lord George Sackville led up the Blues; ' spoke witk as 
TnucL. warmtli as your brother bad, and with great force continued 
the attack which he had begun. Did not I tell you he would take 
this part ? I was made privy to it ; but this is far from all you are 
to expect. Lord North in vain rumbled about his mustard-bowl, 
and endeavoured alone to outroar a whole party: him and Forrester, 
Charles Townshend took up, but less well than usual. His jealousy 
of your brother's success, which was very evident, did not help 
to shine. There were several other speeches, and, upon the whole, 
it was a capital debate ; but Plutus is so much more persuasive an 
orator than your brother or Lord George, that we divided but 122 
against 217. Lord Strange, who had agreed to the question, did 
not dare to vote for it, and declared off ; and George Townshend, who 
had actually voted for it on Friday, now voted against us. Well ! 
upon the whole, I heartily wish tliis administration may last : both 
their characters and abilities are so contemptible, that I am sure we 
can be in no danger from prerogative when trusted to such hands ! 

Before I have done vdth Charles Townshend, I must tell you 
one of his admirable bon-mots. Miss Draycote,® the great fortune, 
is grown very fat: he says her tonnage is become equal to her 
poundage. 

There is the devil to pay in Nabob-land, but I understand Indian 
histories no better than stocks. The council rebelled against the 
Governor,® and sent a deputation, the Lord knows why, to the 
Nabob, who cut off the said deputies^ heads, and then, I think, was 
dis-Nabob’d himself, and Clive’s old friend reinstated. There is 
another rebellion in Minorca, where J ohnston has renounced his 
allegiance to viceroy Dick Lyttelton, and set up for himself. Sir 
Richard has laid the affair before the King and Council ; Charles 


' Mr. W^alpole tinges his approbation of Lord George’s politics by this allusion to 
Minden^ where his lordship had not led up the Blues.” — Crokee. 

^ Miss Anna Maria Dray cote, married, in April, 1763, to Earl Pomfret. To taste 
Mr. Townshend's jest, one must recollect, that in the finance of that day the duties of 
tonnage and 'poundage held a principal place. — Cbokbb. 

^ Governor Vansittart, contrary to the advice of his council, had deposed the Nabob 
Meer JafS.er, and transferred the sovereignty to his son-in-law, Oossim Ali Oawn. 
The latter, however, soon forgot his obligations to the English j and, in consequence 
of some aggressions on his part, a deputation, consisting of Messrs, Amyatt and Hay, 
members of council, attended by half a dozen other gentlemen, was sent to the new 
Nabob. While this deputation was on its return, hostilities broke out, and these 
gentlemen were put to death as they were passing the city of Moreshedabad. About 
the same time the English council at Patna and their attendants were made prisoners, 
and afterwards cruelly massacred. These events necessitated the deposition of Cossim, 
and Jaffier was accordingly, after a short campaign, restored.— Ceoker. 
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Townslieiid first, and then yonr "brother, (yon know why I am sorry 
they should appear together in that cause,) have tried to deprecate 
Sir Eichard^s wrath ; but it was then too late. The silly fellow has 
brought himself to a precipice. 

I forgot to tell you that Lord George Sackville carried into the 
minority with him his own brother * Lord Middlesex ; Lord 
Milton^s brother ; ® young Beauclerc ; Sir Thomas Hales ; and 
Colonel Irwin e. 

We have not heard a word yet of the Hereditary Prince and 
Princess. They were sent away in a tempest, and I believe the best 
one can hope is, that they are driven to Norway.® 

Good night, my dear lord ; it is time to finish, for it is half an 
hour after one in the morning : I am forced to purloin such hours 
to write to you, for I get up so late, and then have such a perpetual 
succession of nothings to do, such auctions, politics, visits, dinners, 
suppers, books to pubHsh or revise, &c., that I have not a quarter of 
an hour without call upon it ; but I need not tell you, who know 
my life, that I am forced to create new time, if I will keep up my 
correspondence with you. You seem to like I should, and I wish 
to give you every satisfaction in my power. 

Tuesday, February 7, Four dcloch 

I tremble whilst I continue my letter, having just heard such a 
dreadful story ! A captain of a vessel has made oath before the 
Lord Mayor, this morning, that he saw one of the yachts sink on 
the coast of Holland ; and it is believed to be the one in which the 
Prince was. The City is in an uproar ; nor need one point out aU 
such an accident may produce, if true ; which I most fervently hope it 
is not. My long letter will help you to comments enough, which 
will be made on this occasion. I wish you may know, at this 
moment, that our fears are ill-placed. The Princess was not in the 
same yacht with her husband. Poor Fanshawe,^ as Clerk of the 
Green Cloth, with his wife and sister, was in one of them. 

Here is more of the Due de Pecquigny^s episode. An ofSicer was 
sent yesterday to put Virette xmder arrest. His servant disputed 

^ Charles, afterwards second Duke of Dorset. — W bight. 

^ John Darner, member for Dorchester. Lord Milton had married Lord George’s 
youngest sister. Lady Caroline. — WBiOBtr, 

® The Duke and Duchess landed safely at Helvoet on the 2nd of February. — 
Weight. 

** Simon Faushawe, Esq., member for Grampound. He had married a lady of his 
own name.— C rokbr. 
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witli tlie officer on his orders, till Hs master made his escape. 
Virette sent a friend, whom he ordered to deliver his letter in person, 
and see it read, with a challenge, appointing the Due to meet him at 
half an hour after seven this morning, at Buckingham-gate, where 
he waited till ten to no purpose, though the Due had not been put 
under arrest. Virette absconds, and has sent M. de Pecquigny 
word, that he shall abscond till he can find a proper opportunity of 
fighting him. Your discretion will naturally prevent your talking 
of this ; but I thought you would like to be prepared, if this affair 
should anyhow happen to become your business, though your late 
discussion with the Due de Chaulnes will add to your disinclination 
from meddling with it. 

I must send this to the post before I go to the Opera, and there- 
fore shall not be able to tell you more of the Prince of Brunswick 
by this post. 


902. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

My Beak Lord : Arlington Streetf Wednesday ^ Feh, 15, 1764. 

You ought to be witness to the fatigue I am suffering, before you 
can estimate the merit I have in being writing to you at this 
moment. Cast up eleven hours in the House of Commons on 
Monday, and above seventeen hours yesterday, — ay, seventeen at 
length, — and then you may guess if I am tired ! nay, you must add 
seventeen hours that I may possibly be there on Friday, and then 
calculate if I am weary.* In short, yesterday was the longest day 
ever known in the House of Commons — ^why, on the "Westminster 
election at the end of my fathers reign,® I was at home by six. On 
Alexander Murray’s® affair, I believe, by five — on the militia, twenty 
people, I think, sat till six, but then they were only among them- 
selves, no heat, no noise, no roaring. It was half an hour after 

^ The important debate on the question of Greneral Warrants, which is the subject 
of the following able and interesting letter, has never been reported. There are, 
indeed, in the parliamentary history, a letter from Sir George Yonge, and two state- 
ments by Sii* William Meredith and Charles Townshend, on the subject, but they 
relate chiefly to their own motives and reasonings, and give neither the names nor the 
arguments of the debaters, and fall very shoi-t indeed of the vigour and vivacity of Mr. 
Walpole's animated sketch. — Cbokeb. 

® On the 22nd December, 1741. This was one of the debates that terminated Sir 
Robert Walpole's administration : the numbers on the division were 220 against 216. 
— Cbokeb. 

^ The proceedings on the 6th of February, 1751, against the Honourable A. Murray, 
for impeding the Westminster election ; but Walpole, in his * Memoires,’ states that 
the House adjourned at two in the morning. — Cbokeb. 
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seven this morning before I was at home. Think of that, and then 
brag of your French parliaments ! ' 

What is ten times greater, Leonidas and the Spartan minority 
did not make such a stand at Thermopylae, as we did. Do you 
know, we had like to have been the majority ? Xerxes,® is frightened 
out of his senses ; Sysigambis ® has sent an express to Luton to 
forbid Phraates “ coming to town to-morrow: Norton's® impudence 
has forsaken him ; Bishop Warburton is at this moment reinstating 
Mr. Pitt’s name in the dedication to his Sermons, which he had 
expunged for Sandwich’s ; ® and Sandwich himself is — at Paris, 
perhaps, by this time, for the first thing I expect to hear to-morrow 
is, that he is gone off. 

Now are you mortally angry with me for trifling with you, and 
not telling you at once the particulars of this ahnost-revolution. 
You may be angry, but I shall take my own time, and shall give 
myself what airs I please both to you, my Lord Ambassador, and to 
you, my Lord Secretary of State, who will, I suppose, open this 
letter — ^if you have courage enough left. In the first place, I assume 
all the impertinence of a prophet, — aye, of that great curiosity, a 
prophet, who really prophesied before the event, and whose pre- 
dictions have been accomplished. Have I, or have I not, announced 
to you the unexpected blows that would be given to the adminis- 
tration? — come, I will lay aside my dignity, and satisfy your 
impatience. There’s moderation. 

We sat all Monday hearing evidence against Mr. Wood,^ that 
dirty wretch Webb,® and the messengers, for their illegal proceedings 

^ The disputes between Louis XV. and his parliaments, which prepared the revolu- 
tion, were at this period assuming a serious appearance. — C eokbr. 

^ The King. — Orokbr. ® The Princess Dowager. — Croker. 

* Lord Bute. Luton was his seat in Bedfordshire. — Croker. 

® Mr. Walpole was too sanguine : Sir Fletcher had not even lost his boldness ; for 
in the further progress of the adjourned debate we shall find that he told the House 
that he would regard their resolution of no more value (m 'point of law, must be 
understood) than the vociferations of so many drunken porters, — Croker. 

® Lord Sandwich was an agreeable companion and an able minister ; but one whose 
moral character did not point him out as exactly the fittest patron for a volume of 
sermons; and he was at this moment so unpopular, that Mr. Walpole affects to 
think he may have been intimidated to fly. — Croker. 

^ Robert Wood, Esq., under-secretary of state; against whom, for his official share 
in the affair of the General Warrants, Mr. Wilkes’s complaint was made. — Croker. 

® Philip Carteret Webb, Esq., solicitor to the treasury, complained of on the same 
ground. Mr. Walpole probably applies these injurious terms to Mr. Webb on 
account of a supposed error in his evidence on the trial in the Common Pleas, for 
which he was afterwards indicted for peijury, but he was fully acquitted. The point 
was of little importance — whether he had or had not had a key in his hand. See 
p. 144. — Croker. 
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against Mr. Wilkes. At niidniglit, Mr. Grenville offered us to 
adjourn or proceed. Mr. Pitt liumbly begged not to eat or sleep 
till so great a point should be decided. On a division, in which 
though many said aye to adjourning, nobody would go out for fear 

of losing their seats, it was carried by 379 to 31, for proceeding 

and then — ^half the House went away. The ministers representing 
the indecency of this, and Fitzherbert saying that many were within 
call, Stanley observed, that after voting against adjournment, a third 
part had adjourned themselves, when, instead of being within call^ 
they ought to have been within hearing : this was unanswerable, and 
we adjourned. 

Yesterday we fell to again. It was one in the morning before 
the evidence was closed. Carrington, the messenger, was alone 
examined for seven hours. This old man, the cleverest of all minis- 
terial terriers, was pleased with recounting his achievements, yet 
perfectly guarded and betraying nothing. However, the areana 
imperii have been wofuUy laid open. 

I have heard Garrick, and other players, give themselves airs of 
fatigue after a long part — ^think of the Speaker, nay, think of the 
clerks taking most correct minutes for sixteen hours, and reading 
them over to every witness ; and then let me hear of fatigue ! Do 
you know, not only my Lord Temple,* — ^who you may swear never 
budged as spectator, — ^but old Will Ohetwynd,’* now past eighty, and 
who had walked to the House, did not stir a single moment out of his 
place, from three in the afternoon till the division at seven in the 
morning. If ay, we had patriotesses, too, who stayed out the whole ; 
Lady Eockingham and Lady Sondes the first day ; both again the 
second day, with Miss Mary Pelham, Mrs. Fitzroy,® and the Duchess 
of Eichmond, as patriot as any of us. Lady Mary Coke, Mrs. 
George Pitt, and Lady Pembroke, came after the Opera, but I 
think did not stay above seven or eight hours at most. 

At one. Sir W, Meredith moved a resolution of the illegality of 
the Warrant, and opened it well. He was seconded by old Darling- 
ton’s brother, a convert to us. Mr. Wood, who had shone the pre- 


Lord Temple was, as everyone knows, a very keen politician, and took in all this 
matter a most prominent part; indeed, he was the prime mover of the whole affair, 
and here the expense of all Wilkes's law proceedings out of his own pocket.— CaoxEK. 

See vol. i. p. 168, and vol. iv. p. 163. — 0iJNxiNOHi.M. 

Probably Anne, daughter of Admiral Sir Peter Warren ; married, in 1758, to 
^ 4 Pitzroy, afterwards first Lord Southampton. — Croker. 

Gilbert, ^ youngest brother of Henry, first Earl of Darlington, who was so well 
known m Sir Eobert Walpole's and Mr. Pelham's time as ''Harry Vane.” Mr 
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ceding day by great modesty, decency, and ingenuity, forfeited these 
merits a good deal by starting up, (according to a Ministerial plan,) 
and very arrogantly, and repeatedly in the night, demanding justice 
and a previous acquittal, and telling the House he scorned to accept 
being merely excused ; to which Mr. Pitt replied, that if he disdained 
to be excused^ he would deserve to be censured, Mr. Charles Yorke 
(who, with his family, have come roundly to us for support against 
the Duke of Bedford on the Marriage-bill proposed to adjourn. 
Grenville and the ministry would have agreed to adjourn the debate 
on the great question itself, but declared they would push this 
acquittal. This they announced haughtily enough — ^for as yet, they 
did not doubt of their strength. Lord Frederick Campbell® was the 
most impetuous of all, so little he foresaw how much wiser it would 
be to follow your brother. Pitt made a short speech, excellently 
argumentative, and not bombast, nor tedious, nor deviating from the 
question. He was supported by your brother, and Charles Towns- 
hend, and Lord George;® the two last of whom are strangely firm, 
now they are got under the cannon of your brother: — Charles, who, 
as he must be extraordinary, is now so in romantic nicety of honour. 
His father,^ who is dying, or dead, at Bath, and from whom he hopes 
two thousand a year, has sent for him. He has refused to go — ^lest 
his steadiness should be questioned. At a quarter after four we 
divided. Our cry was so loud, that both we and the ministers 
thought we had carried it. It is not to be painted, the dismay of 
the latter — in good truth not without reason, for we were 197, they 
but 207. Your experience can teU you, that a majority of hut ten 


Gilbert Vane was deputy treasurer of Chelsea Hospital, but on this occasion abandoned 
the ministerial side of the House, with which he had hitherto voted : he died in 1772. 
— Ceokbe. 

^ The Marriage Act was not an original measure of Lord Hardwicke ; but as he, on 
the failure of one or two previous attempts at a bill on that subject, was requested by 
the House of Lords to prepare one, he, and of course his sons, must have continued 
interested in its maintenance ; but Mr. Walpole’s suspicion of a bargain and sale of 
sentiments between them and the opposition is quite absurd. Even from Mr. Walpole’s 
own statement, it would seem that, on the subject of general warrants, Mr. Charles 
Yorke acted with sincerity and moderation, — anxious to have a great legal question 
properly decided, and unwilling to prostitute its success to the purposes of party. — 
Ceokek. 

® Fourth son of John, third Duke of Argyle ; afterwards keeper of the privy seal 
in Scotland, secretary to the Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, and finally lord register of 
Scotland. As he was the brother-in-law of General Conway, Mr. Walpole seems to 
have expected him to have followed Conway's politics. — Ceokbe. 

^ Lord George Sackville. — Ceokbe. 

^ Charles, third Lord Townshend, died 12th March, 1764. His wife was Audrey 
Harrison. — Ceokbe. 
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is a defeat. Amidst a great defection from them, was even a white 
staff, Lord Charles Spencer * — ^now yon know still more of what I 
told yon was preparing for them ! 

Crest-fallen, the ministers then proposed simply to discharge the 
complaint ; but the plnmes which they had dropped, Pitt soon placed 
in his own beaver. He broke ont on liberty, and, indeed, on 
whatever he pleased, nninterrnpted. Higby sat feeling the vice- 
treasurershipslipping from under him. Nugent was not less pensive 
— Lord Strange,® though not interested, did not like it. Everybody 
was too much taken up with his own concerns, or too much daunted, 
to give the least disturbance to the Pindaric. Grenville, however, 
dropped a few words, which did but heighten the flame. Pitt, with 
less modesty than ever he showed, pronounced a panegyric on his 
own administration, and from thence broke out on the dismission oj 
officers. This increased the roar jfrom us. Grenville replied, and 
very flnely, very pathetically, very animated. He painted Wilkes 
and faction, and, with very little truth, denied the charge of menaces 
to officers. At that moment, General A" Court® walked up the 
House — ^think what an impression such an incident must make, when 
passions, hopes, and fears, were all afloat — think, too, how your 
brother and I, had we been ungenerous, could have added to these 
sensations ! There was a man not so delicate. Colonel Barre rose 
— and this attended with a striking circumstance; Sir Edward 
Deering, one of our noisy fools, called out, Mr. Barre.’' " The 
latter seized the thought with admirable quickness, and said to the 
Speaker, who, in pointing to him, had called him Colonel, “I beg 
your pardon, Sir, you have pointed to me by a title I have no right 
to, and then made a very artful and pathetic speech on his own 
services and dismission ; with nothing bad but an awkward attempt 
towards an excuse to Mr. Pitt for his former behaviour. Lord North, 
who will not lose his bellow, though he may lose his place, endea- 


^ Second son of the Duke of Marlborough ; his white staff was that of Comptroller 
T 1 seems, in Mr. Walpole's sense of the word, wiser than 

r presently, that this wisdom grew ashamed 

ot itselt m a day or two, and m 1766, when the party which he had this night 
assisted came into power, he was turned out.— Choker. 

of Derby, bom in 1717 ; he died in 1771, before his 
v Walpole says he was not interested ; he was a yery respect- 

duchy, and might naturally have felt as 
much interest as the other placemen. — Choker. 

^ Lately dismissed. — Wright. 

ITright dismissed from the office of adjutant-general— 
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voured to roar up tlie courage of his comrades, but it would not do 
— ^the House grew tired, and we again divided at seven for adjourn- 
ment ; some of otir people were gone, and we remained but 184, 
they 208 ; however, you will allow our affairs are mended, when we 
say, hut 184. We then came away, and left the ministers to satisfy 
Wood, Webb, and themselves, as well as they could. It was eight 
this morning before I was in bed ; and considering that, this is no 
very short letter. Mr. Pitt bore the fatigue with his usual spirit * — 
and even old Onslow, the late Speaker, was sittmg up, anxious for 
the event. 

On Friday we are to have the great question, which would prevent 
my writing ; and to morrow I dine with Guerchy, at the Duke of 
Grafton’s, besides twenty other engagements. To-day I have shut 
myself up ; for writh writing this, and taking notes yesterday all day, 
and all night, I have not an eye left to see out of — nay, for once in 
my Hfe, I shall go to bed at ten o’clock. 

I am glad to be able to contradict two or three passages in my last 
letter. The Prince and Princess of Brunswick are safely landed, 
though they were in extreme danger. The Due de Pecquigny had 
not only been put in arrest late on the Sunday night, which I did 
not know, but has retrieved his honour. Monsieur de Guerchy sent 
him away, and at Dover, Virette found him, and whispered him to 
steal from D’AUonviUe * and fight. The Due first begged his pardon, 
owned himself in the wrong, and then fought him, and was wounded, 
though slightly, in four places in the arm ; and both are returned to 
London with their honours as white as snow. 

Sir Jacob Downing® is dead, and has left every shilling to his 
wife ; id est, not sixpence to my Lord Holland ; ^ a mishap which, 

^ The Duke of Newcastle, in a letter to Mr. Pitt of the 15th, says, “ Mr. West and 
honest George Onslow came to my bed-side this morning, to give me an account of 
the glorious day we had yesterday, and of the great obligations which every true 
lover of the liberties of his country and our present constitution owe to you, for the 
superior ability, firmness, and resolution which you showed during the longest 
attention that ever was known. God forbid that your health should suffer by your 
zeal for your country 1 ” Chatham Correspondence, vol. ii. p. 287. — WaiaHi. 

- Probably the gentleman in whose charge M. de Guerchy had sent away the giddy 
Duke. — C boker. 

® Sir Jacob Gerard Downing, Bart., member for Dunwich: he died the 6th of 
February, and left his estate [of 6,0 OOZ. per annum] as Mr. Walpole says, to his wife ; 
but only for her life, and afterwards to build and endow Downing College at 
Cambridge. — C roker, 

* The grounds of any expectation which Lord Holland may have entertained from 
Sir Jacob Downing have not reached us ; but it is right to say, that Mr. Walpole had 
quarrelled with Lord Holland, and was glad of any occasion, just or otheiwife, to 
sneer at him. — C; rob:er. 
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being followed bj^ a minority of 197, will not make tbis a pleasant 
week to bim. 

■Well ! now would you believe bow I feel and bow I wish ? I 
wish we may continue tbe minority. Tbe desires of some of my 
associates, perhaps, may not be satisfied, but mine are. Here is an 
opposition formidable enough to keep abler ministers than Messieurs 
the present gentlemen in awe. They may pick pockets, but they 
wiU pick no more locks. ‘While we continue a minority, we shall 
preserve our characters, and we have some too good to part with. I 
hate to have a camp to plunder ; at least, I am so Whig, I hate all 
spoils but the opima spolia. I think it, too, much more creditable 
to control ministers, than to he ministers — and much more creditable 
than to become mere ministers ourselves. I have several other 
excellent reasons against our success, though I could combat them 
with as many drawn from the insufficience of the present folk, and 
from the propriety of Mr. Pitt being minister ; but I am too tired, 
and very likely so are you, my dear lord, by this time, and therefore 
good night ! 

Friday Noon, 

I had sealed my letter, and break it open again on receiving yours 
of the 13th, by the messenger. Though I am very sorry you had 
not then got mine from Monin, which would have prepared you for 
much of what has happened, I do not fear its miscarriage, as I think 
I can account for the delay. I had, for more security, put it into 
the parcel with two more volumes of my ‘ Anecdotes of Painting ; ' 
which, I suppose, remained m Monin’s baggage ; and he might not 
have unpacked it when he delivered the single letters. If he has 
not yet sent you the parcel, you may ask for it, as the same delicacy 
is not necessary as for a letter. 

I thank Lord Beauchamp much for the paper, but should thank 
him much more for a letter from himself. I am going this minute 
to the House, where I have already been to prayers,* to take a place. 
It was very near full then, so critical a day it is ! I expect we shall 
be beaten — ^but we shall not be so many times more. Lord Granby/ 

' It may be necessary to remark, that any member who attends at the daily prayers 
of the House has a right, for that evening, to the place he occupies at prayers. On 
nights of great interest, when the House is expected to be crowded, there is con- 
sequently a considerable attendance at prayers. — Crokbr. 

® Eldest son of the third Duke of Rutland, well known for his gallant conduct at 
Minden, and still remembered for his popularity with the army and the public. He 
was at this time commander-in-chief and master-general of the ordnance. He died 
before his father, in 1770. — Crokbr. 
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I hear, is to move the previous question — they are reduced to their 
heavy cannon/ 

Sunday evening , l^th. 

Happening to hear of a gentleman who sets out for Paris in two 
or three days, I stopped my letter, both out of prudence (pray 
admire me !) and from thinking that it was as well to send you at 
once the complete history of our Great Week. By the time you 
have read the preceding pages, you may, perhaps, expect to find a 
change in the ministry in what I am going to say. You must have 
a little patience ; our parliamentary war, like the last war in Germanv, 
produces very considerable battles that are not decisive. Marshal 
Pitt has given another great blow to the subsidiary army, but they 
remained masters of the field, and both sides sing Te Beum. I am 
not talking figuratively, when I assure you that bells, bonfires, and 
an illumination from the Monument, were prepared in the City, in 
case we had had the majority. Lord Temple was so indiscreet and 
indecent as to have fagots ready for two bonfires, but was persuaded 
to lay aside the design, even before it was abortive. 

It is impossible to give you the detail of so long a debate as 
Friday’s. You will regret it the less when I tell you it was a very 
dull one. I never knew a day of expectation answer. The im- 
promptus and the unexpected are ever the most shining. We love 
to hear ourselves talk, and yet we must be formed of adamant to be 
able to talk day and night on the same question for a week together. 
If you had seen how ill we looked, you would not have wondered we 
did not speak well. A company of colliers emerging from damps 
and darkness could not have appeared more ghastly and dirty than 
we did on Wednesday morning ; and we had not recovered much 
bloom on Friday. We spent two or three hours on corrections of, 
and additions to, the question of pronouncing the warrant illegal, 
till the ministry had contracted it to fit scarce anything but the 
individual case of Wilkes, Pitt not opposing the amendments because 
Charles Yorke gave into them ; for it is wonderful * what deference 
is paid by both sides to that house. The debate then began by 
Norton’s moving to adjourn the consideration of the question for 
fom: months, and holding out a promise of a biU, which neither they 
mean, nor, for my part, should I like : I would not give prerogative 

^ Lord Granby was master-general of the ordnance. — Conninoham. 

" Wonderful to Mr. Walpole only, who had a private pique against the Yorkes ; no 
one else could wonder that deference should be paid to long services, high stationSi 
areat abilities, and unimpeached integrity. — Croker. 
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SO much as a definition. You are a peer, and therefore, perhaps, 
will hear it with patience — ^but think how otir ears must have 
tingled, when he told us, that should we pass the resolution, and 
he were a judge, he would mind it no more than the resolution 
of a drunken porter ! — Had old Onslow been in the chair, I believe 
he would have knocked him down with the mace. He did hear of 
it during the debate, though not severely enough ; but the town 
lings with it. Charles Yorke replied, and was much admired. 
Me he did not please ; I require a little more than palliatives and 
sophistries. He excused the part he has taken by pleading that 
he had never seen the warrant till after Wilkes was taken up — 
yet he then pronounced the ‘ No. 45 ’ a libel, and advised the com- 
mitment of Wilkes to the Tower. If you advised me to knock 
a man down, would you excuse yourself by saying you had never 
seen the stick with which I gave the blow ? Other speeches we had 
without end, but none good, except from Lord Oeorge Sackville, a 
short one from Elliot, and one from Charles Townshend, so fine that 
it amazed, even from him. Your brother had spoken with excellent 
sense against the corrections, and began well again in the debate, 
but with so much rapidity that he confounded himself first, and then 
was seized with such a hoarseness that he could not proceed. Pitt 
and George Grenville ran a match of silence, striving which should 
reply to the other. At last, Pitt, who had three times in the debate 
retired with pain,* rose about three in the morning, but so languid, 
so exhausted, that, in his life, he never made less figure. Grenville 
answered him ; and at five in the morning we divided. The Noes 
were so loud, as it admits a deeper sound than Aye, that the 
Speaker, who has got a bit of nose* since the opposition got 
numbers, gave it for us. They went forth; and when I heard 


^ Mr. Pitt’s frequent fits of the gout are well known : he was even suspected of 
sometimes acting a fit of the gout in the House of Commons. — Choker. A reference 
to the * Chatham Correspondence ’ will, it is believed, remove the illiberal suspicion, 
that Mr. Pitt, on this, or any other occasion, was in the practice of acting a fit of the 
gout.” On the morning after the debate, the Duke of ifewcastle thus wrote to Mr. 
Pitt : — ** I shall not be easy till I hear you have not increased your pain and disorder, 
by your long attendance and the great service you did yesterday to the public. I 
could not omit thanking you and congratulating you upon your great and glorious 
minority, before I went to Claremont. Such a minority, with such a leader, composed 
of gentlemen of the greatest and most independent fortunes in the kingdom, against 
a majority of fourteen only, influenced by power and force, and fetched from all 
corners of the kingdom, must have its weight, and produce the most happy con- 
sequences to the public.” Chatham Coirrespondence, vol. ii, p, 288. — Wright. 

® Sir John Cust’s nose was rather short, as his pictures by Reynolds, as well as b^ 
Walpole, te.stify, — Crokkr. 
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our side counted to the amount of 218, I did conclude we were 
victorious ; but they returned 232. It is true we were beaten by 
fourteen, but we were increased by twenty-one ; and no ministry 
could stand on so slight an advantage, if we could continue above 
two hundred.^ 

We may, and probably shall, fall off: this was our strongest 
question — ^but our troops will stand fast ; their hopes and views 
depend upon it, and their spirits are raised. But for the other side 
it win not be the same. The lookers-out will be strayers away, and 
their very subsidies will undo them. They bought two single votes 
that day with two peerages ; ^ Sir E. Bampfylde * and Sir Charles 
Tynte^ — and so are going to light up the flame of two more county 
elections — and that in the west, where surely nothing was wanting 
but a tinder-box ! 

You would have almost laughed to see the spectres produced by 
both sides ; one would have thought that they had sent a search- 
warrant for Members of Parliament into every hospital. Votes 
were brought down in flannels and blankets, till the floor of the 
House looked hke the pool of Bethesda. ’Tis wonderful that half 
of us are not dead — should not say us ; Herculean I have not 
suffered the least, except that from being a Hercules of ten grains, 
I don^t believe I now weigh above eight. I felt from nothing so 
much as the noise, which made me as drunk as an owl — ^you may 
imagine the clamours of two parties so nearly matched, and so 
impatient to come to a decision. 

The Duchess of Eichmond has got a fever with the attendance 
of Tuesday — but on Friday we were forced to be unpolite. The 
Amazons came down in such squadrons, that we were forced to be 
denied. However, eight or nine of the patriotesses dined in one 
of the Speaker’s rooms, and stayed there till twelve — ^nay, worse, 

^ In reference to this defeat of the ministry. Gray, in a letter to Dr. Whartcn, says, 
“ Their crests are much fallen and countenances lengthened by the transactions of 
last week ; for the ministry, on Thursday last (after sitting till near eight in the 
morning), carried a small point by a majority of only forty, and on another previous 
division by one of ten only ; and on Friday last, at five in the morning, there wer^ 
220 to 234; and by this the court only obtained to adjorum the debate for foui 
months, and not to get any declaration in favour of their measures. If they hold 
their ground many weeks after this, I shall wonder ; but the new reign has already 
produced many wonders.” WorJcs, by Mitford, vol. iv. p. 80. — Wright. 

^ Hot correct. See afterwards. — Croker. 

Sir Richard Warwick Bampfylde, fourth baronet; member for Devonshire. — 
Croker. 

^ Sir Charles Kemeys Tynte, fifth baronet ; member for Somersetshire. — Crokbr, 
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wliile their dear country was at stake, I am afraid they were playing 
at Loo ! 

The Townshends, you perceive by this account, are returned; 
their father not dead.^ Lord Howe* and the Colonel voted vdth us; 
so did Lord Newnham/ and is likely to be turned out of doors for it. 
A warrant to take up Lord Charles Spencer was sent to Blenheim 
from Bedford House/ and signed by his brother, and returned for 
him ; so he went thither — ^not a very kind office in the Duke of 
Marlborough to Lord Charleses character. Lord Q-ranby refused to 
make the motion, but spoke for it. 

Lord Hardwicke is relapsed ; but wo do not now fear any con* 
sequences from his death. The Torkes, who abandoned a triumphant 
administration, are not so tender as to return and comfort them in 
their depression. 

The chief business now, I suppose, will lie in souterreim and 
intrigues. Lord Bute’s panic will, probably, direct him to make 
application to us. Sandwich will be manufacturing lies, and Bighy 
negotiations. Some change or other, whether partial or extensive, 
must arrive. The best that can happen for the Ministers, is to he 
able to ward off the blow till the recess, and they have time to treat 
at leisure ; but in just the present state it is impossible things should 
remain. The Opposition is too strong, and their leaders too able to 
make no impression. 

Adieu ! pray tell Mr. Hume that I am ashamed to be thus writing 
the history of England, when he is with you ! 

P.S. The new baronies are contradicted, but may recover truth at 
the end of the session.*^ 

^ He died on the 13th of the ensuing month. — Crokkr. 

2 Richard, fourth Viscount, and first Earl Howe, the hero of the first of June; and 
his brother. Colonel, afterwards General Sir William, who succeeded him as fifth 
Viscount Howe. — Cbokbr. 

® George Simon, Viscount JiTewnham. afterwards second Earl of Harcourt, remark- 
able for a somewhat exaggerated imitation of French fashions. His father, the first 
Earl, was at this time chamberlain to the Queen. — Croker. 

^ The meaning of this passage is, that the Duke of Bedford (who was president 
of the council) wrote a letter, which he sent to Blenheim for the Duke of Marlborough 
to sign, desiring his brother. Lord Charles, to abstain from again voting against the 
government. The Duke of Marlborough (who was privy seal) signed, as Walpole 
intimates, the letter ; and Lord Charles, instead of attending the House, and voting, 
as he had done on the former night, against ministers, went down to Blenheim.— 
Croker. 

^ They never took place, and probably never were in contemplation. — Croker. 
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908. TO SIR HORACE MANK. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 20, 1764. 

The seeds of opposition were sown a long time before they 
produced any fruit, but a violent crop has sbot up this week. 
I don^t know, my dear Sir, wbetber you are not too much a 
foreigner to comprehend what I am going to teU you. Does not 
it sound strange to your Tuscan ears that a Member of Parliament, 
after being expelled the House and fled from his country, should 
have his complaint tried against the whole secretary's office for 
breach of his privilege ? Learn to adore Liberty^ when it defends 
the rights of a man after he has forfeited them ! — and don^t despise 
the constitutions of your countrymen, who have endured such 
fatigue for a week as will give your Italian nerves the headache 
but to hear of. 

On Monday we sat till past midnight hearing evidence on the 
seizure of Wilkeses papers. The next day we proceeded, closed the 
evidence at one in the morning, and then went — not to bed — ^but 
into a debate. The Opposition moved, to vote the seizure of papers 
by warrants, not specifying names, to be illegal. The Ministers 
insisted that we should first clear the accused, as having acted 
according to the forms of office. A quarter after four we divided, 
when, to the utter confiision of the Court, they proved but 207 ; we 
197. Here your Florentine arithmetic may again be at fault, 
and not teU you that a majority of hut ten is a defeat ; for you must 
reckon into the minority, popularity, the hopes of the interested, 
and their fears, and twenty circumstances that contribute to drown 
a sinking administration. To give them their due, they dispute the 
ground inch by inch. We again fell to debating, divided again, 
208, and 184 ; and, in short, sat till a quarter after seven in the 
morning. On Friday we went on the great question itself, which 
held us from three o^clock in the afternoon till half an hour after 
five the next morning. We are again beaten ; but how beaten ? 
by 232 against 218 ; a minority increasing as it is defeated. 

Do not you wonder that I am alive P that I am writing to you ? 
Was ever such a week? never. Was there ever so late a day as 
Tuesday P never. Oo and look over the Fasti in your Capitol, you 
will find nothing like this. If we have out-conquered the Homans, 
we have out-talked them too — ^I mean in length of time ; I cannot say 

rOL. IT. o 
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our eloquence has been equal to our perseverance. There was 
some spirit towards morning on Tuesday ; very little indeed on 
Friday that was not absolute dulness; yet Mr. Pitt commanded, 
but so oppressed with gout, and so exhausted, that, though he 
spoke above an hour, at four in the morning it was as languid 
as if he had been paid for it. In truth, his enemies were not 
formidable. We had the five best speakers in the house, — -him, 
Charles Townshend, Mr. Conway, Charles Yorke, and Lord George 
Sackville, who has deserted from the Court. 

The world you may conclude waits in anxious suspense for the 
subsequent operations of the campaign. The Ministers must try 
if by weight of metal they can maintain their ground. For my 
part, I am satisfied. I did not believe that there were 197 men who 
had spirit and virtue enough to resist all temptations, when their 
liberties were at stake. Since there are so many, it is enough to 
ward off any danger from such bunglers as the present Ministers, 
the badness of whose characters, assisted by no better parts, is an 
antidote to their own poison. Their best champion has parts and 
shrewdness, but is so impudently profligate that even absolute 
power in the Crown, which he is so ready to promote, could not 
protect him long. This hero of brass, is the Attorney-General 
Norton, who is qualified to draw up impious manifestoes for a 
Czarina ! 

There is nothing in the shape of news except these politics ; but 
they are fall employment for the town; and one that will not 
speedily be concluded. Should even a change of administration 
happen, I do not see that tranquillity would be restored. Lord 
Bute has set such humours afloat as may take half a century to 
reduce into a quiet channel. Even a delay of change may cost some 
men very dear. The longer the torrent of a nation is opposed, with 
the more fury it is apt to carry away the dykes. 

The foreigners, of whom there are numbers here, for we have not 
yet lost our fashionableness in Europe, attend our debates assiduously, 
though even the language is a secret to them ! What, then, must a 
question of law be ? But they think themselves rewarded by seeing 
Mr. Pitt speak at five in the morning. 

I was diverted with your account of the Princess of Modena’s 
transit through Florence, and of the regales they gave her. I am 
impatient for the Duke of York’s arrival there ; but do you know 
that the speculations of one of your politicians on that journey was 
not so wide of the mark as you think ? Mi capisce ? I do not mean 
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the simpleton who thought the flames raised by the ^ North Briton " 
would reach St. Jameses. 

I do not pretend to guess what will happen, for I have laid an 
embargo on my own prophesying. If any change arrives, this letter 
will, at least, have prepared you for it. Adieu ! 


904. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 

Dbab Sir : Arlington Street, Feb, 23, 1764. 

I AM much in your debt, but have had but too much excuse for 
being so. Men who go to bed at six and seven in the morning, and 
who rise but to return to the same fatigue, have little leisure for 
other most necessary duties. The severe attendance we have had 
lately in the House of Commons cannot be unknown to you, and 
will already, I trust, have pleaded my pardon. 

Mr. Bathoe has got the two volumes* for you, and will send them 
by the conveyance you prescribe. You will find in them much, 
I fear, that will want your indulgence ; and not only dryness, trifies> 
and, I conclude, many mistakes, but perhaps opinions different from 
your own. I can only plead my natural and constant frankness, 
which always speaks indifferently, as it thinks, on all sides and 
subjects. I am bigotted to none ; Charles or Cromwell, Whigs or 
Tories, are all alike to me, but in what I think they deserve, 
applause or censure ; and therefore, if I sometimes commend, some- 
times blame them, it is not from being inconsistent, but from con- 
sidering them in the single light in which I then speak of them ; 
at the same time meaning to give only my private opinion, and not 
at all expecting to have it adopted by any other man. Thus much, 
perhaps, it was necessary for me to say, and I will trouble you no 
further about myself. 

Single portraits by Vandyck I shall avoid particularising any 
farther, and also separate pieces by other masters, for a reason I may 
trust you with. Many persons possess pictures which they believe 
or call originals, without their beiug so, and have wished to have 
them inserted in my lists. This I certainly do not care to do, nor, 
on the other hand, to assume the impertinence of deciding from my 
own judgment. I shall, therefore, stop where I have stopped. The 
portrait which you mention, of the Earl of Warwick, Sir, is very 


* Catalogues of King Charles I. and King James Il.’a pictures^ &c. — OuNNiaGHAM. 
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famous and indubitable ; but I believe you wiU assent to my pru. 
deuce, wbicb. does not trouble me too often. I bave heard as much 
fame of the Earl of Denbigh. 

You will see in my next edition, that I have been so lucky as to 
find and purchase both the drawings that were at Buckingham- 
house, of the Triumphs of Riches and Poverty.^ They have raised 
even my idea of Holbein. Could I afford it, and we had engravers 
equal to the task, the public should be acquainted with their merit ; 
but I am disgusted with paying great sums for wretched performances. 
I am ashamed of the prints in my books, which were extravagantly 
paid for, and are wretchedly executed. 

Your zeal for reviving the publication of ^Illustrious Heads ^ 
accords, Sir, extremely with my own sentiments; but I own I 
despair of that, and every other public work. Our artists get so 
much money by hasty, slovenly performances, that they will under- 
take nothing that requires labour and time. I have never been 
able to persuade any one of them to engrave the ^ Beauties at 
Windsor,^* which are daily perishing for want of fires in that palace. 
Most of them entered into a plan I had undertaken, of an edition of 
Orammont, with portraits. I had three executed ; but after the first, 
which was well done, the others were so wretchedly performed, 
though even the best was much too dear, that I was forced to drop 
the design. Walker, who has done much the best heads in my new 
volumes, told me, when I pressed him to consider his reputation, 
that he had got fame enough ! ’’ * What hopes, Sir, can one 
entertain after so shameful an answer ? I have had numerous 
schemes, but never could bring any to bear, but what depended 
solely on myself ; and how little is it that a private man, with a 
moderate fortune, and who has many other avocations, can accom- 
plish alone ? I flattered myself that this reign would have given 
new Hfe and views to the artists and the curious. I am disap- 
pointed; politics on one hand, and want of taste in those about 
his Majesty on the other, have prevented my expectations from being 
answered. 

The letters you tell me of. Sir, are indeed curious, both those of 
Atterbury and the rest ; but I cannot flatter myself that I shall be 

^ Two drawings by Zucchero, after the Holbeins in the Steel-yard ; sold at the 
Strawberry Hill sale, in 1842, for 16^.165.; now (1867) in the possession of Sir 
Charles Eastlake, P.B.A. — Cunningham. 

a beauties, now (1857) at Hampton Court. — Cunningham. 

Walker wanted higher prices than Walpole (near in such matters) was willing to 
pay.— Cunningham. 
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able to contribute to publication. My press, from tbe narrowness of 
its extent, and haying but one man and a boy, goes very slow ; nor 
have I room or fortune to carry it farther. What I have already 
in hand, or promised, will take me up a long time. The London 
booksellers play me all manner of tricks. If I do not allow them 
ridiculous profit, they will do nothing to promote the sale ; and 
when I do, they buy up the impression, and sell it at an advanced 
price before my face. This is the case of my two first volumes of 
‘ Anecdotes,^ for which people have been made to pay half a guinea, 
and a guinea, more than the advertised price. In truth, the plague 
I have had in every shape with my own printers, engravers, the 
booksellers, &c., besides my own trouble, have almost discouraged 
me from what I took up at first as an amusement, but which has 
produced very little of it. 

I am sorry, upon the whole. Sir, to be forced to confess to you, 
that I have met with so many discouragements in virtfi and literature. 
If an independent gentleman, though a private one, finds such 
obstacles, what must an ingenious man do, who is obliged to couple 
views of profit with zeal for the pubhc ? Or, do our artists and 
booksellers cheat me the more because I am a gentleman ? What- 
ever is the cause, I am almost as sick of the profession of editor, as 
of author. If I touch upon either more, it will be more idly, though 
chiefly because I never can be quite idle. 

906. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street^ Feb. 24, 1764. 

As I had an opportunity, on Tuesday last, of sending you a letter 
of eleven pages, by a very safe conveyance, I shall say but few words 
to-day ; indeed, I have left nothing to say, but to thank you for the 
answer I received from you this morning to mine by Monsieur 
Monin. I am very happy that you take so kindly the freedom I 
used : the circumstances made me think it necessary ; and I flatter 
myself, that you are persuaded I was not to blame in speaking so 
openly, when two persons so dear to me were concerned.* Tour 
indulgence will not lead me to abuse it. What you say on the 
caution I mentioned, convinces me that I was right, by finding your 
judgment correspond with my own — ^but enough of that. 

^ It related, as we have seen, to General Conway’s vote in opposition to the govern- 
ment. — Croker. 
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My long letter, wLioh, perhaps, yon will not receive till after tins 
(you will receive it from a lady), will give you a full detail of the 
last extraordinary week. Since that, there has been an accidental 
suspension of arms. Not only Mr. Pitt is laid up with the gout, but 
the Speaker has it too. We have been adjourned till to-day, and, 
as he is not recovered, have again adjourned till next Wednesday. 
The events of the week have been, a complaint made by Lord 
Lyttelton in your House, of a book called ^ Droit le Roy ^ a tract 
written in the highest strain of prerogative, and drawn from all the 
old obsolete law-books on that question.® The ministers met this 
complaint with much affected indignation, and even on the complaint 
being communicated to us, took it up themselves ; and both Houses 
have ordered the book to be burned by the hangman. To comfort 
themselves for this forced zeal for liberty, the ^ North Briton,’ and 
the ‘Essay on Woman,’ have both been condemned® by juries in the 
King’s Bench; but that triumph has been more than balanced 
again, by the City giving their freedom to Lord Chief- Justice Pratt, ‘ 
ordering his picture to be placed in the King’s Bench, thanking 
their members for their behaviour in Parliament on the warrant, 
and giving orders for instructions to be drawn for their future 
conduct. 

Lord Granby is made lord lieutenant of Derbyshire; but the 
vigour of this affront was wofoUy weakened by excuses to the Duke 


^ ^ Droit le Roy, or the Rights and Prerogatives of the Imperial Cx-oto of Great 
Britain.’ In the examination of Griffin, the printer, before the Peers, he stated that 
Timothy Brecknock, afterwards hanged in Ireland as an accomplice of George Robert 
Fitzgerald, had sent the pamphlet to the press, and was, Griffin believed, the author 
of it. — Orokbr. 

^ Gray writes to Dr. Wharton, on the 21st of February ; — " The House of Lords, I 
hear, will soon take in hand a book lately published by some scoundrel lawyer, on 
the prerogative ; in which is scraped together all the flattery and blasphemy of our 
old law-books in honour of kings. I presume it is understood, that the court will 
support the cause of this impudent scribbler.” — Works, by Mifford, vol. iv. p. SO.— - 
Weight. 

^ Mr. Wilkes was tried on the 21st of February, for republishing the * North 
Briton,’ No. 45, and for pi'inting the 'Essay on Woman,’ and found guilty of both. — 
Croker. 

■* The preamble of these resolutions is worthy of observation Whereas the 
independency and uprightness of judges is essential to the impartial administration 
of justice, &c., this court in manifestation of their just sense of the inflexible firmness 
and integrity of the Right Honourable Sir C. Pratt, lord chief-justice, &c., gives him 
the freedom of the City, and orders his picture to be placed in Guildhall; ” as if im- 
partiality could only be assailed from one side, and as if gold boxes and pictures, and 
addresses from the corpoiation of London, were not as likely to have influence on the 
human mind as the favours from the Crown. Their applause was either worth 
nothing, or it was an attempt on the impartiality of the judge. — Crorer. 
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of Devonshire, and by its being known that the measure was deter- 
mined two months ago. 

All this sounds very hostile ; yet, don’t be surprised if you hear 
of some sudden treaty. Don’t you know a little busy squadron that 
had the chief hand in the negotiation* last autumn ? Well, I have 
reason to think: that Phraates [Bute] is negotiating with Leonidas 
[Pitt] by the same intervention. All the world sees that the pre- 
sent ministers are between two fires. Would it be extraordinary if 
the artillery of both should be discharged on them at once ? But 
this is not proper for the post : I grow prudent the less prudence is 
necessary. 

We are in pain for the Duchess of Richmond, who, instead of the 
jaundice, has relapsed into a fever. She was blooded twice last 
night, and yet had a very bad night. I called at the door at three 
o’clock, when they thought the fever rather diminished, but spoke of 
her as very ill. I have not seen your brother or Lady Aylesbury 
to-day, but found they had been very much alarmed yesterday 
eveniag,® Lord SuflEblk,® they say, is going to be married to Miss 
Trevor Hampden. 

Your brother has told me, that among Lady Hertford’s things 
seized at Dover, was a packet for me from you. Mr. Bowman has 
undertaken to make strict inquiry for it. Adieu, my dear lord. 

P.S. We had, last Monday, the prettiest ball that ever was seen, 
at Mrs. Anne Pitt’s, “ in the compass of a silver penny. There were 
one hundred and four persons, of which number fifty-filve supped. 
The supper-room was disposed with tables and benches back to back, 
in the manner of an ale-house. The idea sounds ill ; but the fairies 
had so improved upon it, had so he-garlanded^ so sweetTneated^ and so 
desserted it, that it looked like a vision. I told her she could only 
have fed and stowed so much company by a miracle, and that, when 

1 The negotiation in August, 1763, already alluded to, for Mr. Pitt’s coming into 
power. There is some reason to suppose that Mr. Calcraft was employed in the first 
steps of this negotiation, and this may be what Mr. Walpole here refers to, — 
Cboker. 

- The Duchess was the sister of Lady Aylesbury’s first husband. — Croker. 

^ Henry, twelfth Earl of Suffolk, married. May, 1764, Miss Trevor, who had been on 
the point of marriage with Mr. Child of Osterley, when he suddenly died in Septem- 
ber, 1763. — Choker. 

^ Sister of the great Lord Chatham, whom she resembled in some qualities of her 
mind. Mr. Walpole, when some foreigner, who could not see Mr. Pitt himself, had 
asked him if he was like hie sister, answered, in his usual happy style of giving a 
portrait at a touch, ** 11s se ressemblent comme deux gouttes de/ew She was privy 
purse to the Princess Dowager [and died 9th February, 1780]. — Croker. 
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we were gone^ she would take up twelve baskets-full of people. The 
Duchess of Bedford asked me before Madame de Guerohy, if I would 
uot give them a ball at Strawberry ? Not for the universe ! What ! 
turn a ball, and dust, and dirt, and a million of candles, into my 
charming new gallery! I said, I could not flatter myself that 
people would give themselves the trouble of going eleven miles for a 
lall — (though I believe they would go fifty) — Well, then/’ says 
she, ^4t shall be a dinner .^^ — With all my heart, I have no objec- 
tion ; but no hall shall set its foot within my doors/’ 


906. TO GROSVENOR BBDEORD. 


Dmar Sir; Feb. 29, 1764. 

I WILL get you to send one of the porters of the Exchequer, in 
whom you have most confidence, with the enclosed three guineas. 
Two are for the prisoners that are sick in the new jail, Southwark; 
the other for those in the common side of the Marshalsea prison. 
He must not say from whom he comes, but in the name of A. B., 
and don’t let him go into the prison, for the jail distemper is 
there. 

I want some gilt paper and a penknife. Tours ever, 

H. W. 


907. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street, March 3, 1764. 

Just as I was going to the Opera, I received your manuscript. I 
would not defer telling you so, that you may know it is safe. But I 
have additional reason to write to you immediately ; for, on open- 
ing the book, the first thing I saw was a new obligation to you, the 
charming Paithome of Sir Orlando Bridgman, which according to 
your constantly obliging manner you have sent me, and I almost fear 
you think I begged it ; but I can disculpate myself, for I had dis- 
covered that it belongs to Dugdale’s ‘ Origines Juridiciales,’ and had 
ordered my bookseller to try to get me that book, which when I ac- 
complish, you shall command your own print again ; for it is too fine 
an impression to rob you of. 

I have been so entertained with your book, that I have stayed at 
home on purpose, and gone through three parts of it. It makes me 
wish earnestly some time or other to go through all your collections, 
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for I have already found twenty tMngs of great moment to me. One 
is particularly satisfactory to me ; it is in Mr. Baker's MSS, at Cam- 
bridge ; tbe title of Eglesbam's book against the Duke of Bucks/ 
mentioned by me in the account of Gerbier, from Vertue, who fished 
out everything, and always proves in the right. This piece I must 
get transcribed by Mr. Gray's assistance. I fear I shall detain your 
manuscript prisoner a little, for the notices I have found, but I will 
take infinite care of it, as it deserves. 

I have got among my new old prints a most curious one of one 
Toole. It seems to be a burlesque. He lived in temp, Jac. I., and 
appears to have been an adventurer, like Sir Ant. Sherley : ® can you 
teh me anything of him ? 

I must repeat how infinitely I think myself obliged to you both for 
the print and the use of your manuscript, which is of the greatest use 
and entertainment to me ; but you fifighten me about Mr. Baker's 
MSS. from the neglect of them.* I should lose all patience if yours 
were to be treated so. Bind them in iron, and leave them in a chest 
of cedar. They are, T am sure, most valuable, from what I have 
found already. 


908. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

My Dear Lord : Strawherry Hill, Sunday, March 11, 1764. 

The last was so busy a week with me, that I had not a minute's 
time to tell you of Lord Hardwicke's death.** I had so many auctions, 
dinners, loo-parties, so many sick acquaintance, with the addition of 
a long day in the House of Commons (which, by the way, I quitted 
for a sale of books), and a ball, that I left the common newspapers 
to inform you of an event, which two months ago would have been 
of much consequence. The Yorkes are fixed, and the contest * at 
Cambridge will but make them strike deeper root in opposition. I 

^ This libellous book, written by a Scotch physician, and which is reprinted in the 
second volume of the Harleian Miscellany, and in the fifth volume of the Somers’ 
Collection of Tracts, was considered by Sir Henry Wotton "'as one of the alleged 
incentives which hurried Felton to become an assassin.” — Wright. 

® Sherley’s various embassies will be found in the collections of Hakluyt and 
Purchas. An article upon his travels, which were published in 1601, occurs likewise 
in the second volume of the ‘ Retrospective Review.’ The travels of the three 
brothers, Sir Thomas, Sir Anthony, and Master Robert Sherley, were published from 
the original manuscripts in 1825. — Wright. 

^ Cole’s MSS. are safe, and accessible, in the British Museum. — CuNHiirGHAM. 

^ Lord Hardwicke died 6th March, 1764. — Cunningham. 

®For high steward of the University, between Lord Sandwich and the new Lord 
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Lave not heard how their father has portioned out his ntunense 
treasures. The election at Cambridge is to be on Tuesday, 24th ; 
Charles Townshend is gone thither, and I suppose, by this l^e, has 
ranted, and romanced, and turned every one of their ideas topsy- 
turvey. 

Our long day was Friday, the opening of the budget. Mr Grenville 
spoke for two hours and forty minutes ; much of it well, but too long, 
too many repetitions, and too evident marks of being galled by 
reports, which he answered with more art than sincerity. There were 
a few more speeches, till nine o’clock, but no division. Our armistice, 
you see, continues. Lord Bute is, I believe, negotiating with both 
sides; I know he is with the opposition, and has a prospect of 
making very good terms for himself, for patriots seldom have the 
gift of perseverance. It is wonderful how soon their virtue thaws! 

Last Thursday, the Duchess of Cueensberry ' gave a ball, opened 
it herself* with a minuet, and danced two country dances : as she had 
enjoined everybody to be with her by six, to sup at twelve, and go 
away directly. Of the Oampbell-sisters, all were left out but Lady 
Strafford.® Lady Rockingham and Lady Sondes, who, having had 
colds, deferred sending answers, received notice that their places were 
filled up, and that they must not come ; but were pardoned on sub- 
mission. A card was sent to invite Lord and Lady Cardigan, and 
Lord Beaulieu instead of Lord Montagu.® This, her grace protested, 
was by accident. Lady Cardigan was very angry, and yet went. 
Except these flights, the only extraordinary thing the Duchess did, 
was to do nothing extraordinary, for I do not call it very mad that 


Hardwicke. — Croker. Gray, in a letter of the 21st of February, written from 
Cambridge, says, ** This silly dirty place has had all its thoughts taken up with 
choosing a new high steward ; and had not Lord Hardwicke surprisingly, and to the 
shame of the faculty, recovered by a quack medicine, I believe in my conscience the 
noble Earl of Sandwich had been chosen, though (let me do them the justice to say) 
not without a considerable opposition.” — Works, by Mitford, vol. iv. p. 29. — Wrioht. 

^ The Duchess of Queensberry [Catherine Hyde] has been passinga night here, and 
endeavouring to recollect the ideas of past pleasure. She was exactly herself, — very 
clever, very whimsical, and just not mad.” — M8. Letter, Middleton Park, July 11th, 
1763. — Cunningham. 

^ The sisters omitted were Lady Dalkeith, Lady Elizabeth Mackenzie, and Lady 
Mary Coke. — Croker. 

® J ohn, Duke of Montagu, left two daughters ; the eldest, Isabella, married first the 
Duke of Manchester, and, secondly, Mr. Hussey, an Irish gentleman, created, in con- 
sequence of this union, Lord Beaulieu. Mary, the younger sister, married Lord 
Cardigan, who was, in 1776, created Duke of Montagu : their eldest son having been, 
in 17 62, created Lord Montagu. The marriage of the elder sister with Mr. Hussey 
was considered, by her family and the world, as a mesalliance ; and, therefore, the 
mistake of Lord Leatdieu for Lord Montagu was likely" to give offence. — Crorer. 
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some pique happening between her and the Duchess of Bedford^ the 
latter had this distich sent to her, 

Come with a whistle, and come with a call. 

Come with a good will, or come not at all. 

I do not know whether what I am going to tell you did not border 
a little upon Moorfields.^ The gallery where they danced was very 
cold. Lord Lorn,® Greorge Selwyn, and I, retired into a little room, 
and sat comfortably by the fire. The Duchess looked in, said 
nothing, and sent a smith to take the hinges of the door off. We 
understood the hint, and left the room, and so did the smith the door. 
This was pretty legible. 

My niece Waldegrave talks of accompanying me to Paris, but ten 
or twelve weeks may make great alteration in a handsome young 
widow’s plan : I even think I see some® who will — ^not forbid banns, 
but propose them. Indeed, I am almost afraid of coming to you 
myself. The air of Paris works such miracles, that it is not safe to 
trust oneself there. I hear of nothing but my Lady Hertford’s 
rakery, and Mr. Wilkes’s religious deportment, and constant attend- 
ance at your chapel. Lady Anne,^ I conclude, chatters as fast as my 
Lady Essex ® and her four daughters. 

Princess Amelia told me t’other night, and bade me tell you, that 
she had seen Lady Massarene * at Bath, who is warm in praise of you, 
and said that you had spent two thousand pounds out of friendship, to 
support her son in an election. She told the Princess too, that she 
had found a rent-roll of your estate in a farm-house, and that it is 
fourteen thousand a-year. This I was ordered, I know not why, to 
tell you. The Duchess of Bedford has not been asked to the loo- 
parties at Oavendish-house ' this winter, and only once to whisk 
there, and that was one Friday when she is at home herself. We 
have nothing at the Princess’s but silver-loo, and her Bath and 

^ It is now almost necessary to remind the reader, that old Bedlam stood in Moor- 
fields. — Ceokbk. 

® Afterwards fifth Duke of Argyle. — Crokbe. 

® He means, as subsequently appears, the Duke of Portland. — Ceokee. 

Lord Hertford’s eldest daughter, afterwards ^ife of Mr, Stewart, subsequently 
created Earl and Marquis of Londonderry. — Ceokee. 

® Elizabeth Russell, daughter of the second Duke of Bedford. She had four 
daughters ; but the eldest died young. — Ceokee. 

® Elizabeth, daughter of Henry Eyre, Esq., of Derbyshire, second wife of the first, 
and mother of the second Earl of Massarene ; the latter being at this time a minor. 
The election was probably for the county of Antrim, in which both Lord !Massarene 
and Lord Hertford had considerable property. — Ceokee. 

^ Princess Amelia’s, the corner of Harley-street ; since the residence of Mr. Hope, 
and of Mr. Watson Taylor.^ Ceokee. 
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Timtridge acquaintance. The trade at our gold-loo is as contra- 
band as ever. I cannot help saying, that the Duchess of Bedford 
would mend our silver-loo, and that I wish everybody played like 
her at the gold. 

Arlington Street, Tuesday, 

You me, my dear lord, for my gazettes (in your letter of the 
8th) more than they deserve. There is no trouble in sending you 
news ; as you excuse the careless manner in which I write anything 
I hear. Don’t think yourself obliged to be punctual in answering 
me : it would be paying too dear for such idle and trifling despatches. 
Your picture of the attention paid to Madame Pompadour’s illness, 
and of the ridicule attached to the mission of that homage, is very 
striking. It would be still more so by comparison. Think if the 
Duke of Cumberland was to set up with my Lord Bute ! 

The East India Company, yesterday, elected Lord Olive — Great 
Mogul ; that is, they have made him Q-ovemor-Q-eneral of Bengal, 
and restored his Jaghire.* I dare to say he will put it out of their 
power ever to take it away again. We have had a deluge of disputes 
and pamphlets on the late events in that distant province of our 
empire, the Indies. The novelty of the manners divert me : our 
governors there, I think, have learned more of their treachery and 
injustice, than they have taught them of our discipline. 

Monsieur Helvetius* arrived yesterday. I will take care to 
inform the Princess, that you could not do otherwise than you did 
about her trees. My compliments to all your hotel. 

1 A rent-charge which had been granted him by the late Nabob, and which, on the 
seizure of the territory on which it was charged by the East India Company, Lord 
Clive insisted that the Company should continue to pay. It was about twenty -five 
thousand pounds per annum. — Ceoker. 

2 A French philosopher, the son of a Dutch physician, brought into France by Louis 
XIV. He was the author of a dull book, mis-named * De I’Esprit.* We cannot resist re- 
peating a joke, made about this period, on the occasion of a requisition made by the 
French ministry to the government of Geneva, that it should seize copies of this book, 
* De TEsprit,’ and Voltaire’s ‘ Pucelle d’OrlSans,* which were supposed to be collected 
there, in order to be smuggled into Prance. The worthy magistrates were said to have 
reported that, after the most diligent search, they could find in their whole town no trace 

de V Esprit, et pas une Pucelle ” — Croeee. The following is Gibbon’s character of 
Helvetius, in a letter of the 12th of February, 1 63 : — Amongst my acquaintance I 
cannot help mentioning M. Helvetius, the author of the famous book ' De I’Bsprit.’ 
I met him at dinner at Madame Geoflrin’s, where he took great notice of me ; made 
me a visit next day; has ever since treated me, not in a polite, but a friendly manner. 
Besides being a sensible man, an agreeable companion, and the worthiest creature in 
the world, he has a very pretty wife, an hundred thousand livres a-year, and one of 
the best tables in Paris.” He died in 1771, at the age of fifty-six. — Wright, 
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909. TO SIR HORACE MAIIN. 

Strawberry Hill, March 18, 1764. 

As I mean, my dear sir, that my letters should amuse or inform 
you, I ought not, at least in the first intention, to write them here, 
whither I generally come to tranquillise myself from folly and bustle, 
or to compose my mind under any misfortune ; my situation at this 
moment. I have just lost my nephew, Lord Malpas;^ a worthy 
amiable man, whom I have loved from his childhood. But my 
grief is light compared to that of poor Lady Malpas. He married 
her sixteen years ago, with no considerable portion of beauty, and 
less fortune, though of an exceedingly good family. As his father’s 
profusion called for his restoring the estate, we lamented this match; 
but it proved a blessing : there never was a more prudent, estimable 
woman. They lived in the happiest union. Above two months 
ago he went to his regiment in Ireland, and came away ill. He 
arrived in town last Monday, grew immediately worse ; it turned 
to an inflammation in his bowels, and carried him off in five days. 

This has been a fatal month. Lord Hardwicke,® Lord Townshend,® 
and Lord Macclesfield, are all dead. The first immensely rich, and, 
I at least think, no loss. The second has given everything he could 
to a housemaid, by whom he had three children ; but a great deal 
reverts to my lady,* who cannot enjoy that, or her widowhood, as 
she would have done a few years ago. She is paralytic ; and it 
affects all that pleased one in her — her speech and spirits. Lord 
Macclesfield had married his mistress, or at least other people’s — 
but she was a gentlewoman, and has behaved extremely well. His 
Tellership of the Exchequer comes by reversion to Mr. Grenville’s 
son.® 

Don’t you wonder what has become of our politics ? Did not 

1 George Cholmondeley, eldest son of George, third Earl of Cholmondeley, by 
Mary, daughter of Sir Robert Walpole. Lord Malpas married [1747] Hester, only 
daughter of Sir Francis Edwards. — Walpoib. The fourth Earl of Cholmondeley, who 
died in 1827, was this Lord Malpas’s son. — Cunningham. 

® P hili p Yorke, Earl of Hardwicke, had been Lord Chancellor. — Walpole. 

^ Charles, YLscount Townshend, son of the Secretary of State, — Walpole. 

^ George Parker, second Earl of Macclesfield, one of the Tellers of the Exchequer 
and President of the Royal Society. — Cunningham. 

® Audrey, or Ethelreda, only child of Governor Harrison, a lady of celebrated wit.— 
Walpole. See vol. i. p. 76. — Cunningham. 

* Eldest son of George Grenville, and afterwards Earl Temple. — Walpole. 
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you expect to heal’ that the opposition were pushing their almost 
triumphant arms into every quarter ? No such thing ; yet Hannibal 
[Pitt] is not enervating himself at Capua. A gouty bed is his bed 
of roses. Mr. Yorke has been confined with his father, and by bis 
death ; and Lord Townshend's death has secluded Charles Towns- 
hend. This confinement of the generals might account to the world 
for the suspension of arms ; but I believe is not the true cause. 
Both sides are treating with the abdicated favourite [Bute] ; and 
the balance he cannot hold, he can incline as he pleases. When the 
Parliament rises, I shall expect he will decide. 

Lord CUve has been suddenly nominated, by the Bast India 
Company, to the empire of Bengal, where Dupleix has taught all 
our merchants to affect to be King-making Earls of Warwick, and 
where the chief things they have made are blunders and confusion. 
It is amazing that our usurpations have not taught the Indians 
union, discipline, and courage. We are governing nations to which 
it takes a year to send our orders. 

I am sorry for what you tell me in your letter of the 18th, that 
Lord B.* does not please in Russia ; for his own particular I am 
very indifferent, but I have great regard for his aunt. Lady Suffolk 
[Henrietta Hobart], and know how much it will hurt her if she 
hears it. That he should be pert mal a propos, does not surprise 
me. He would never have been my choice for such an employment, 
which ought so little to be given by favour, and is so seldom given 
for any other reason — ^so seldom given to a Sir Horace Mann. You 
know it is my opinion, that the reason of sending so many fools 
about Europe from all parts of Europe, is, that such are elected 
whose capacities resemble most the heads of those they are to 
represent. Adieu ! It is time to finish when I attack the C&rps 
Diplomatique and the Patronanza^ though writing to a minister. 

P.S. We expect every day to hear of the death of Madame 
Pompadour.^ 

' John Hobart, second Earl of Buckingbamahire. — Walpole. 

® Madame Pompadour, mistress of Louis XV,, died 14th of April, 1764,— 
CtrUNJEOHAM. 



1764.1 


TO THE EAEL OP HERTFORD. 


207 


. 910. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Su?iday, March 18, 1764. 

You will feel, my dear lord, for tte loss I have had, and for the 
much greater affliction of poor Lady Malpas. My nephew went to 
his regiment in Ireland before Christmas, and returned but last 
Monday. He had, I suppose, heated himself in that bacchanalian 
country, and was taken ill the very day he set out, yet he came on, 
but grew much worse the night of his arrival ; it turned to an 
inflammation in his bowels, and he died last Friday. You may 
imagiae the distress where there was so much domestic felicity, and 
where the deprivation is augmented by the very slender circum- 
stances in which he could but leave his family ; as his father — such 
an improvident father — ^is living ! Lord Malpas himself was very 
amiable, and I had always loved him — ^but this is the cruel tax one 
pays for Hving, to see one’s friends taken away before one ! It has 
been a week of mortality. The night I wrote to you last, and had 
sent away my letter, came an account of my Lord Townshend’s 
death. He had been ill-treated by a surgeon in the country, then 
was carried improperly to the Bath, and again back to Eainham ; 
though Hawkins, and other surgeons and physicians, represented his 
danger to him. But the woman he kept, probably to prevent his 
seeing his family, persisted in these extravagant journeys, and he 
died in exquisite torment the day after his arrival in Norfolk. He 
mentions none of his children in his will, but the present lord ; to 
whom he gives 300/. a-year that he had bought, adjoining to his 
estate. But there is said, or supposed to be, 50,000/. in the funds 
in his mistress’s name, who was his housemaid. I do not aver this, 
for truth is not the staple commodity of that family. Charles [his 
second son] is much disappointed and discontented — not so my 
lady, who has to 2000/. a-year already, another 1000/. in jointure, 
and 1500/. her own estate in Hertfordshire.* We conclude, that 
the Duke of Argyle will abandon Mrs. Yilliers® for this richer 
widow; who will only be inconsolable, as she is too cunning, 
I believe, to let anybody console her. Lord Macclesfield is dead 
too ; a great windfall for Mr. Grenville, who gets a Teller’s place 
for his son. 

^ Balls, in Hertfordshire. — Cunningham. 

- Probably Mary Powke, widow of Mr. Henry Villiers, nephew of the first Earl of 
Jersey. — Choker. 
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There is no public news : there was a longish day on Friday in 
our House, on a demand for money for the new bridge from the 
City [Blackfriars]. It was refused, and into the accompt of con- 
tempt, Dr. Hay ‘ threw a good deal of abuse on the common-counoil 
— a nest of hornets, that I do not see the prudence of attaokiug. 

I leave to your brother to tell you the particulars of an imperti- 
nent paragraph in the papers on you and your embassy ; but 
I must tell you how instantly, warmly, and zealously, he resented 
it. He went directly to the Duke of Somerset, to beg him to 
/»/^Tnp1fl.in of it to the Lords. His grace’s bashfulness made him 
choose rather to second the complaint, but he desired Lord March- 
mont to TTigkfi it, who liked the ofiB.ce, and the printers are to attend 
your House to-morrow." 

I went a little too fast in my history of Lord Clive, and yet I had 
it from Mr. Grenville himself. The Jaghire is to be decided by 
law, that is, in the year 1900. Hor is it certain that his OmarsHp 
goes ; that wOl depend on his obtaining a board of directors to his 
mind, at the approaching election." I forgot, too, to answer your 
question about Luther ; * and now I remember it, I cannot answer 
it. Some said his wife had been gallant. Some, that he had been 
too gallant, and that she suffered for it. Others laid it to his 
expenses at his election ; others again, to political squabbles on that 
subject between him and his wife — ^but in short, as he sprung into 


’ George Hay, LL.D., member for Sandwich, and one of the lords of the admiralty. 
— Croker. 

3 We find in the Journals, that the printers of two papers in which the libellous 
paragraph appeared, were, after examination at the bar, committed to Kewgate. 
The libel itself is not recorded. The proceedings in the House of Lords were notified 
to Lord Hertford by the secretary of state, and the following is a copy of his reply to 
this communication : — “ Paris, March 27, 1764. I am informed by my friends of the 
insult that has been offered to my character in two public papers, and of the zeal 
shown by administration in seconding the resentment of the House of Peers in mv 
favour. Perhaps my own inclination might have led me to despise such low indigni- 
ties ; but if others, and particularly my friends, take the matter more warmly, I am 
not insensible to their attention, and receive with gratitude such pledges of their 
regard. I had, indeed, flattered myself, that my course of life had hitherto created 
me no enemy ; but as I find that this felicity is too great for any man I am pleased, at 
least, to find that he is a very low one : and I am so far obliged to him for discovering 
to me the share I have in the friendship of so many great persons, and for procuring 
me a testimony of esteem from so honourable au assembly as that of the Peers of 
England/* — Oroker. 

® Lord Clive made it a condition of his going to India, that Mr. Sullivan should 
be deprived of the lead he had in the direction at home. — Croker. 

^ John Luther, Esq., of Myless, near Ongar, in Essex, who, on the death of Mr. 
Harvey, of Chigwell, stood on the popular interest for that county against Mr. 
Conyers, and succeeded. — Croxer, 
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the world by his election, so he withered when it was over, and has 
not been thonght on since. 

George Selwyn has had a frightful accident, that ended in a great 
escape. He was at dinner at Lord Coventry’s, and just as he was 
drinMng a glass of wine, he was seized with a fit of coughing, the 
liquor went wrong, and suffocated him : he got up for some water at 
the side-board, but being strangled, and losing his senses, he feU 
against the corner of the marble-table with such violence, that they 
thought he had tilled himself by a fracture of his skull. He lay 
senseless for some time, and was recovered with diffi.culty. He was 
immediately blooded, and had the chief wound, which is just over 
the eye, sewed up — ^but you never saw so battered a figure. All 
round his eye is as black as jet, and besides the scar on his forehead, 
he has cut his nose at top and bottom. He is well off with his Hfe, 
and we with his wit. 

P. S. Lord Macclesfield has left his wife ‘ threescore thousand 
pounds. 


911. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Tuesday night, March 27, 1764. 

Your brother has just told me, my dear lord, at the Opera, that 
Colonel Keith, a friend of his, sets out for Paris on Thursday. 
I take that opportunity of saying a few things to you, which would 
be less public than by the common post ; and if I have not time to 
write to Lord Beauchamp too, I will defer my answer to hiTn till 
Friday, as the post-ofB.ce will be more welcome to read that. 

Lord Bute is come to town, has been long with the King alone, 
and goes publicly to court and the House of Lords, where the 
Barony of Bottetourt * has engrossed them some days, and of which 
the town thinks much, and I not at all, so I can teU you nothing 
about it. The first two days, I hear. Lord Bute was little noticed ; 
but to-day much court was paid to him, even by the Duke of 
Bedford. Why this difference, I don’t know: that matters are 
somehow adjusted between the favourite not minister, and the 

^ Lord Macclesfield’s second wife, whom he married in 1767, was a Miss Dorothy 
N esbit. — Croker. 

® The ancient Barony of Bottetourt had been considered as extinct ever since the 
reign of Edward III., and was now claimed by Mr. Norbome Berkeley, member for 
Gloucestershire, and a groom of the bed-chamber ; the revival of a claim so long 
forgotten created considerable interest. — Croxer. 

YOL. lY. p 
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ministers not favourites, I have no doubt. Pitt certainly has been 
treating with him, and so threw away the great and unexpected 
progress which the opposition had made. They, good people, are 
either not angry with him for this, or have not found it out. The 
Sandwiches and Eigbys, who feel another half year coming into their 
pockets, are not so blind. For my own part, I rejoice that the 
opposition are only fools, and by thus missing their treaty, will not 
appear knaves. In the mean time, I have no doubt but the return 
of Lord Bute must produce confusion at court. He and Grenville 
are both too fond of being ministers, not to be jealous of one 
another. If what is said to be designed proves true, that the Fing 
win go to Hanover, and take the Queen with him, I shall expect 
that clamour (which you see depends on very few men,* for it has 
subsided during these private negotiations) will rise higher than 
ever. The Queen’s absence must be designed to leave the regency 
in the hands of another lady [the Princess Dowager] ; connect that 
with Lord Bute’s return, and judge what will be the consequence ! 
These are the present politics, at least mine, who trouble myself 
little about them, and know less. I have not been at the House 
this month ; the great points which interested me are over, and the 
very stand has shut the door. I might like some folks out, but 
there are so few that I desire to see in, that indifference is my 
present most predominating principle. The busier world are atten- 
tive to the election at Cambridge, which comes on next Friday ; and 
I t h i nk, now, Lord Sandwich’s friends have little hopes. Had I a 
vote, it would not be given for the new Lord Hardwicke. 

But we have a more extraordinary affair to engage us, and of 
which you particularly will hear much more, — ^indeed, I fear must 
be involved in. D’Eon has published (but to be sure you have 
already heard so) a most scandalous quarto, abusing Monsieur de 
Guerchy outrageously, and most offensive to Messieurs de Prashn 
and Nivernois.® In truth, I think he will have made all three 
irreconcileable enenues. The Due de Praslin must be enraged as to 
the Duke’s carelessness and partiality to D’Eon, and will certainly 
grow to hate Guerchy, concluding the latter can never forgive Mm, 
D’Eon, even by his own account, is as culpable as possible, mad with 
pride, insolent, abusive, ungrateful, and dishonest, in short, a com- 

Tbis is an important observation : it affords a clue to tbe causes of tbe iin- 
populanty of tbe early years of George IIL—Croker. 

1 + de Praslin was secretary for foreign affairs, and M. de JsTivernois bad beec 
lately ambassador in England. — C rokkr. 
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plication of abominations, yet originally ill-nsed by his court, 
afterwards too well ; above all, he has great malice, and great parts 
to put that malice in play. Though there are even many bad puns 
in his book, a very uncommon fault in a French book, yet there is 
much wit too.' Monsieur de Ghierchy is extremely hurt, though 
with the least reason of the three ; for his character for bravery and 
good-nature is so established, that here, at least, he will not suffer. 
I could write pages to you upon this subject, for I am full of it — ^but 
I will send you the book. The council have met to-day to consider 
what to do upon it. Most people think it difficult for them to do 
anything. Lord Mansfield thinks they can — ^but I fear he has a 
Ktfle alacrity on the severe side in such cases. Yeti should be glad 
the law would allow severity in the present case. I should be glad 
of it, as I was in your case last week ; and considering the present 
constitution of things, would put the severity of the law hi execution. 
You win wonder at this sentence out of my mouth,® but not when you 
have heard my reason. The liberty of the press has been so much 
abused, that almost aU men, especially such as have weight, I mean, 
grave hypocrites and men of arbitrary principles, are ready to demand 
a restraint. I would therefore show, that the law, as it already 
stands, is efficacious enough to repress enormities. I hope so, 
particularly in Monsieur de Guerchy^s case, or I do not see how a 
foreign minister can come hither ; if, while their persons are called 
sacred, their characters are at the mercy of every servant that can 
pick a lock and pay for printing a letter. It is an odd coincidence 
of accidents that has produced abuse on you and your tally in the 
same week — ^but yours was a fiea-bite. 

Thank you, my dear lord, for your anecdotes relative to Madame 
Pompadour, her illness, and the pretenders to her succession. I 
hope she may live till I see her ; she is one of the greatest curiosities 
of the age, and I am a pretty universal virtuoso. The match of my 
niece with the Duke of Portland was, I own, what I hinted at, and 
what I then believed likely to happen. It is now quite off, and 
with very extraordinary circumstances ; but if I tell it you at all, it 
must not be in a letter, especially when D^Eons steal letters and 
print them. It is a secret, and so little to the lover^s advantage. 

1 At this distance of time, D’Eon's book seems to us the mere ravings of insane 
vanity ; the puns poor, and the wit rare and forced. — Crokee. 

® It certainly does not appear quite consistent, that Mr. Walpole, who so much 
disapproves of an attack on his friends. Lord Hertford and M. de Guerchy, should 
have been delighted, but a few pages since, with the hemlock administered to Lord 
Holland, and the scurrility against Bishop Warburton. — Croker. 
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that 1, who have a great regard for his family, shall not be the first 
to divulge it. 

We had, last night, a magnificent ball at Lady Cardigan’s ; three 
sumptuous suppers in three rooms. The house, you know, is cranmed 
with fine things, pictures, china, japan, vases, and every species of 
curiosity. These are much increased even since I was ia favour 
there, particularly by Lord Montagu’s importations. I was curious 
to see how many quarrels my lady must have gulped before she could 
fill her house — truly, not many, (though some,) for there were very 
few of her own acquaintance, chiefly recruits of her son and daughter. 
There was not the soupgon of a Bedford, though the town has married 
Lord Tavistock and Lady Betty’ — ^but he is coming to you to France. 
The Duchess of Bedford told me how hard it was, that I, who had 
personally offended my Lady Cardigan, should be invited, and that 
she, who had done nothing, and yet had tried to be reconciled, should 
not be asked. Oh, Madam,” said I, “ be easy as to that point, for 
though she has invited me, she will scarce speak to me — ^but I let all 
such quarrels come and go as they please : if people, so indifferent to 
me, quarrel with me, it is no reason why I should quarrel with them, 
and they have my fall leave to be reconciled when they please.” 

I must trouble you once more to know to what merchant you 
consigned the Princess’s trees, and Lady Hervey’s biblioth^que— I 
mean for the latter. I did not see the Princess last week, as the loss 
of my nephew [Lord Malpas] kept me from public places. Of all 
public places, guess the most unlikely one for the most unlikely 
person to have been at. I had sent to know how Lady Macclesfield 
did : Louis [his valet] brought me word that he could hardly get 
into St. J ames’s-square, there was so great a crowd to see my lord 
lie in state. At night I met my Lady Milton ® at the Duchess of 
Argyle’s, and said in joke, Soh, to be sure, you have been to see 
my Lord Macclesfield he in state ! ” thinking it impossible — she 
burst out into a fit of laughter, and owned she had. She and my 
Lady Temple had dined at Lady Betty’s,® put on hats and cloaks, 
and literally waited on the steps of the house in the thick of the 
mob, while one posse was admitted and let out again for a second to 
enter, before they got in. 


^ Lady Cardigan’s eldest daughter, married, in 1767, to the third Duke of BuccleucU, 
died 1827.— OuNNiNOHAM. 

® Lady Caroline Sackville , wife of Joseph Darner, Lord Milton, of Ireland.— 
Croker. 

^ Lady Betty Germain, — C roebr. 
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You will as little guess what a present I have had from Holland 
— only a treatise of mathematical metaphysics from an author 1 
never heard of, with great encomiums on my taste and knowledge. 
To he sure, I am warranted to insert this certificate among the 
testimonia authoruniy before my next edition of the Painters. Now, 
I assure you, I am much more just — have sent the gentleman 
word what a perfect ignoramus I am, and did not treat my vanity 
with a moment’s respite. Your brother has laughed at me, or 
rather at the poor man who has so mistaken me, as much as ever I 
did at his absence and flinging down everything at breakfast. Tom, 
your brother’s man, told h i m to-day, that Mister Helvoetsluys had 
been to wait on him — now you are guessing, — did you find out this 
was Helvetius ? 

It is piteous late, and I must go to bed, only telling you a bon- 
mot of Lady Bell Finch.' Lord Bath owed her half a crown; he 
sent it next day, with a wish that he could give her a crown. She 
replied, that though he could not give her a crown, he could give her a 
coronet, and she was very ready to accept it.® I congratulate you on 
your new house ; and am your very sleepy humble servant. 


912. TO CHARLES CHURCHILL, ESQ.^ 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street, March 27, 1764. 

I HAD just sent away a half-scolding letter to my sister, for not 
telling me of Eobert’s * ** arrival, and to acquaint you both with the 
loss of poor Lord Malpas, when I received your very entertaining 
letter of the 19th. I had not then got the draught of the Conqueror’s 
kitchen, and the tiles you were so good as to send me ; and grew 
horribly afraid lest old Dr. Ducarel, who is an ostrich of an antiquary, 
and can digest superannuated brickbats, should have gobbled them 
up. At my return from Strawberry Hill yesterday, I found the 
whole cargo safe, and am reaUy much obhged to you. I weep over 
the ruined kitchen, but enjoy the tiles. They are exactly like a few 

* See vol. i. p. 188; vol. ii. p. 79. — Cdnningham. 

“ It seems that Lord Bath’s coronet, and perhaps still more his great wealth, for 
which, after his son’s death, he had no direct heir, subjected his lordship to views of 
the nature alluded to in Lady Bell’s 'bon^mot. In the Suffolk Letters, is a proposition 
to this effect from Mrs. Anne Pitt, made with all appearance of seriousness. — Croker. 

® General Churchill’s son by Mrs. Oldfield, and husband of Lady Mary Walpole, 
Sir Robert’s natural daughter by Mary Skerrett. — Cunningham. 

** Robert and Horace, both mentioned in this letter, were sons of Mr. Churchill.— 
Wright. 
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wHcli I obtained from the cathedral of G-loucester, when it was new 
paved; they are inlaid in the floor of my China-room. I would 
have got enough to pave it entirely ; but the canons, who were 
flinging them away, had so much devotion left, that they enjoined 
me not to pave a pagoda with them, nor put them to any profane 
use. As scruples increase in a ratio to their decrease, I did not know 
but a china-room might casuistically be interpreted a pagoda, and 
sued for no more. My Cloister is finished and consecrated ; but as I 
intend to convert the old blue and white hall next to the China-room 
into a G-othic columbarium, I should seriously be glad to finish the 
floor with Norman tiles. However, as I shall certainly make you a 
visit in about two months, I will wait till then, and bring the 
dimensions with me. 

Depend upon it, I will pay some of your debts to M. de Lisle- 
bonne ; that is, I will make as great entertainments for him as any one 
can, who almost always dines alone in his dressing-room ; I will show 
him everything all the morning, as much as any one can, who lies abed 
till noon, and never gets dressed till two o’clock ; and I will endeavour 
to amuse him with variety of diversions every evening as much as 
any one can, who does nothing but play at loo till midnight, or sit 
behind Lady Mary Coke in a comer of a box at the Opera. 
Seriously, though, I wiU try to show him that I think distinctions 
paid to you and my sister favours to me, and will make a point of 
adding the few civilities which his name, rank, and alliance with the 
Ghierchy’s can leave necessary. M. de Guerchy is adored here, and 
will find so, particularly at this juncture, when he has been most 
cruelly and publicly insulted by a mad, but villainous fellow, one 
D’Eon, left here by the Due de Nivernois, who in eflfect is still worse 
treated. This creature, who has been made minister plenipotentiary, 
which tmmed his brain, as you have already heard, had stolen 
Nivemois’s private letters, and has published them, and a thousand 
scandals on M. de Guerchy, in a very thick quarto. The affair is 
much too long for a letter, makes great noise, and gives as great 
offence. The council have met to-day to consider how to avenge 
Guerchy and punish D’Eon. I hope a legal remedy is in their 
power. 

I win say little on the subject of Eobert ; you know my opinion 
of his capacity, and I dare say think as I do. He is worth taking 
pains with. I heartily wish those pains may have success. The 
cure performed by James’s powder charms me more than surprises 
me. I have long thought it could cure everything but physicians. 
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Politics are all becalmed. Lord Bute’s reappearance on the scene, 
though his name is in no play-biU, may chance to revive the hurly- 
burly. 

My Lord Townshend has not named Charles [his second son] 
in his Will, who is as much disappointed as he has often disap- 
pointed others. We had last night a magnificent ball at my Lady 
Cardigan’s. 

Those fiddles play’d that never play’d before. 

And we have danced, where we shall dance no more. 

We^ that is, the totum pro parte , — ^you do not suspect me, I hope, of 
any youthfullities ; — d^autant moins of dancing ; I that have rumours 
of gout flying about me, and would fain coax them into my foot. 
I have almost tried to make them drunk, and inveigle them thither 
in their cups ; but as they are not at all famihar che% moi, they 
formaKse at wine, as much as a middle-aged woman who is just 
beginning to drink in private. 

Adieu, my dear Sir ! my best love to all of you. As Horace 
is evidently descended from the Conqueror, I will desire him to 
pluck up the pavement by the roots, when I want to transport it 
hither. 


913. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, April 5, 1764. 

Your idea, my dear lord, of the abusive paragraph on you being 
conceived at Paris,* and transmitted hither, tallies exactly with mine. 
I guessed that a satire on your whole establishment must come from 
thence : I said so immediately to two or three persons ; but, I did 
not tell you I thought so, because I did not choose to fill you with 
suggestions for which I had no ground, but in my own reasoning. 
Your arguments convince me I was in the right. Yet, were you 
master of proofs, the wisest thing you can do, is to act as if you had 
no suspicion ; that is, to act as you have done, civilly, but coolly. 
There are men whom one would, I think, no more aclmowledge for 
enemies than friends. One’s resentment distinguishes them, and the 
only gratitude they can pay for that distinction is, to double the 
abuse. Wilkes’s mind, you see, is sufficiently volatile, when he can 

^ Lord Hertford suspected this paragraph to have been written by Mr. Wilkes ; 
which certainly would have been ungrateful, as Lord Hertford showed Mr. Wilkes 
more attention than most people thought proper to be shown by the King’s ambas- 
sador to a person in Mr. Wilkes’s circumstances. — Crokbr. 
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already forget Lord Sandwich and the Scotch, and can employ himself 
on yon. He will soon flit to other prey, when you disregard him. 
It is my way : I never publish a sheet, but buzz ! out fly a swarm of 
hornets, insects that never settle upon you, if you don't strike at 
them ; and whose venom is diverted to the next object that presents 
itself. 

We have divine weather. The Bishop of Carlisle [Lyttelton] has 
been with me two days at Strawberry, where we saw the eohpse ^ 
to perfection : — ^not that there was much sight in it. The air was 
very chill at the time, and the light singular ; but there was not 
a blackbird that left off singing for it. In the evening, the Duke of 
Devonshire came with the Straffords from t'other end of Twicken- 
ham, and drank tea with us. They had none of them seen the 
Grallery since it was finished ; even the Chapel was new to the Duke, 
he was so struck with it that he desired to offer at the shrine an 
incense-pot of silver philigrain. 

The election at Cambridge has ended, for the present, in strange 
confusion.* The proctors, who were of different sides, assumed each 
a majority; the votes, however, appear to have been equal. The 
learned in university decisions say, an equality is a negative : if so, 
Lord Hardwicke is excluded. Yet the novelty of the case, it not 
having been very customary to solicit such a trifling honour, and the 
antiquated forms of proceeding retained in colleges, leave the matter 
wide open for further contention, an advantage Lord Sandwich 
cherishes as much as success. The grave are highly scandalised : — 
popularity was still warmer. The under-graduates, who, having no 
votes, had consequently been left to their real opinions, were very 
near expressing their opinions against Lord Sandwich's friends in 
the most outrageous manner : hissed they were ; and after the 
election, the juniors burst into the Senate-house, elected a fictitious 
Lord Hardwicke, and chaired him. The indecent arts and appli- 
cations which had been used by the Twitcherites (as they are called, 
from Lord Sandwich's nick-name, Jemmy Tmtcher,) had provoked 

^ A considerable eclipse of the sun, which took place on the Ist of April. It was 
annular at Boulogne, in Prance, and of course nearly so at Paris and London. — 
Ceoeeb. 

® The contest was between Lords Hardwicke and Sandwich ; but, according to 
university forms, the poll was taken on the first name ; there appeared among the 
Blackhoods for Lord Hardwicke, placet 103 ; non-placet 101 : among the Whitehoods, 
the proctors’ accounts differed ; one made placet 108, non-placet 107 ; the other 
made placet 107, non-placet 101 : on this a scrutiny was demanded, and refused, 
and a great confusion ensuing, the Vice-Chancellor adjourned the senate sine die . — 
Cbokeb. 
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tins rage. I will give you but one instance : — A voter, who was 
blooded on purpose that morning, was brought out of a madhouse 
with his keeper. This is the great and wise nation, which the 
philosopher Helvetius is come to study ! When he says of us, O^e^t 
un furieux pais ! he does not know that the literal translation is the 
true description of us. 

I don’t know whether I did not tell you some lies in my last ; 
very likely : I tell you what I hear, and do not answer for truth but 
when I tell you what I know. How should I know anything ? I 
am in no confidence ; I think of both sides alike ; I care for neither ; 
I ask few questions. The K i ng’s journey to Hanover is contradicted. 
The return of Lord Bute is still a mystery. The zealous say, he 
declares for the administration ; but some of the latter do not trust 
too much to that security ; and, perhaps, they are in the right : I 
know what I think and why I think it ; yet some, who do not go 
on iU grounds, have a middle opinion, that is not very reconcileable 
to mine. You will not wonder that there is a mystery, doubt, or 
irresolution. The scene will be opened farther before I get to Paris. 

Lord Lyttelton and Lord Temple have dined with each other, 
and the reconciliation of the former with Mr. Pitt is concluded. It 
is well that enmities are as frail as Mendships. 

The Archbishop and Bishops, who are so eager against Dr. 
Pearse’s divorce jfrom his see, not as illegal, but improper, and of 
bad example, have determined the King, who left it to them, not to 
consent to it, though the Bishop himself still insists on it. As this 
decision disappoints Bishop Newton, Lord Bath has obtained a con- 
solatory promise for him of the mitre of London, to the great 
discomfort of Terrick and Warburton. You see Lord Bath does 
not hobble up the back-stairs for nothing. Oh, he is an excellent 
courtier ! The Prince of Wales shoots him with play-thing arrows ; 
he falls down dead ; and the child kisses him to life again. Melan- 
choly ambition! I heard him, t’other night, propose himself to 
Lady Townshend as a rich widow. Such spirits at fourscore are 
pleasing ; but when one has lost all one’s children, to be flattering 
those of Kings I 

The Bishop of Carlisle told me, that t’other day in the House of 
Lords, Warburton said to another of the bench, I was invited by 
my Lord Mansfield to dine with that Helvetius, but he is a professed 
patron of atheism, a rascal, and a scoundrel, and I would not coun- 
tenance him ; besides, I should have worked him, and that Lord 
Mansfield would not have liked.” No, ia good truth : who can like 
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such Tulgarism ! His French, too, I suppose, is equal to his wit and 
his piety. 

I dined, on Tuesday, with the imperial minister ; we were two- 
and-twenty, collected from the four corners of the earth. Since it 
is become the fashion to banquet whole kingdoms by turns, I should 
pray, if I was minister, to be sent to Lucca. Have you received 
D'Eon’s very curious book, which I sent by Colonel Keith ? I do 
not find that the administration can discover any method of attacking 
him. Monsieur de Guerchy very properly determines to take no 
notice of it. In the mean time, the wit of it gains ground, and 
palliates the abomination, though it ought not. 

Princess Amelia asked me again about her trees. I gave her 
your message. She does not blame you, but Madame de Boufflers, 
for sending them so large. Mr. Legge is in a very bad way ; but 
not without hopes : his last night was better. Adieu ! my dear 
lords and ladies ! 


914. TO SIB HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hilly April 9, 1764. 

Thank you, thank you for your accounts of the Duke of York, 
and of the reception you have given him. Why, you have feasted 
him as if you were sovereign of Tuscany ! But pray, has the 
marshal consigned to you the revenues of the duchy ? I tell you, 
you will be bankrupt ; you will lie above ground in a velvet coffin, 
like the Spanish Ambassador’s in Westminster Abbey ! I did not 
doubt but the duke’s good humom’ would charm you, and his ease ; 
but I should tremble at your magnificence, unless he were his own 
elder brother, and could indemnify you. If the rumour of your 
banquets reaches Naples, you will have that whole city swarming to 
Florence, and knocking at your gate for that bread which they want 
at home. Seriously, I feel for the poor Neapolitans, since St. 
Januarius has not the secret of feeding them with five loaves and 
a few small fishes. 

We are fall of a wonderful book, just published here, by the 
Chevalier D’Eon, who was secretary to the Duo de Nivemois, and 
who was made Plenipotentiary in his room, on having carried over 
the preliminaries, as he had before carried two or three treaties from 
Petersburgh, for which they never paid him. His honours turned 
his head, the first consequence of which was his extravagance last 
October at Lord Halifax’s, of which you heard. The affection of 
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Monsieur de Mvemois, and the economy of the Due de PrasHn, 
concurred to try to place him as secretary with Monsieur de Guerchy. 
This projected tumble enraged him against innocent Monsieur de 
Guerchy, and the refusal of his arrears against Praslin. Resent- 
ment, pride, and frenzy, precipitated him into a literary war with 
them. He was recalled, refused, and indeed did not dare to return. 
Necessity followed, and has made him abominable, for he has not 
only published the Due de Praslin's letters, and abused De Guerchy 
intolerably, but has sacrificed Nivemois’ letters too, and the private 
correspondence between the latter and Praslin, and has without any 
provocation printed the letters of a private friend of his own, who is 
tmder Praslin, and who speaks of his master in a manner that may 
ruin himself. Praslin, Nivemois, and Guerchy, were intimate friends ; 
the two former talk to one another of the latter in a tone of tender 
contempt, which the last can never forgive, as Praslin never can the 
carelessness of Nivernois. Praslin says of Guerchy, “ Je crains ses 
dep^ches comme le feu ; notre pauvre Guerchy ; il ne sait pas du 
tout 4crire — mak nous n^avons de meiHeur k employer.” I am glad 
of it ; and yet, though Guerchy is no clerk, he is far from being 
contemptible. The Court of France indeed appears to be so ; and, 
for Monsieur de Praslin, it will suffice to give you the measure of 
his genius, by telling you of one of his plans, — ^it was to make the 
French language universal, by publishing a monthly Review ! You 
are to understand, that beside a thousand curious circumstances, 
D’Eon’s book is full of wit and parts ; and what makes it more pro- 
voking, our Ministers know not what to do, nor how to procure any 
satisfaction to Guerchy. 

I am going to realise the very low ideas I have of modern France, 
by a journey to Paris. By all I see and hear, they seem to be sunk 
in every light ; even in the trifles of which they boast themselves, 
they are gone backwards a century. They are as formal as we were 
in Queen Anne’s days, and believe they make discoveries, when they 
adopt what we have had these twenty years. For instance, they 
begin to see beauties in the antique — everything must hedla Cfrecqm 
— accordingly, the lace on their waistcoats is copied from a frieze. 
Monsieur de Guerchy seeing a Doric fret on a fender at Woburn, 
which was common before I went abroad, said to the Duchess of 
Bedford, Comment ! Madame, vous avez Id du Grec, sans le 
savoir ! ” 

A melancholy afEair has happened to Lord Ilchester : his eldest 
daughter, Lady Susan, a very pleasing girl, though not handsome, 
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married herself two days ago at Covent-garden church to O’Bnen 
a handsome young actor. Lord Ilchester doated on her, and was 
the most indulgent of fathers. ^Tis a cruel blow. 

Our Parliament is going to rise ; an event, which, contrary to 
custom, will, I fancy, produce politics, instead of suspending them. 
Lord Bute is returned to town ; probably not as a simple spectator. 
Lord Sandwich’s contest at Cambridge has taken a strange turn ■ 
the numbers for him and Lord Hardwicke were equal, but both sides 
pretended to a majority of one. The election broke up in confusion 
et le tout e$t d recommencer^ with additional heat. 

I am writing to you in my lovely Gallery, with sufdcient indifference 
to all those squabbles — ^yet the perspective of public affairs is not 
so agreeable as to promise anybody a quiet enjoyment of his gallery 
long I ’Tis fortunate, however, that France has not de meilkures 
tetes d employer. 


916. TO THE EAEL OP HBETPOED. 

Arlington Street, April 12, 1764. 

Make yourself perfectly easy, my dear lord, about newspapers 
and their tattle ; they are not worth a moment’s regard. In times 
of party it is impossible to avoid abuse. If attached to one side, 
one is pelted by the other ; if to neither, by both. One can place 
oneself above deserving invectives; and then it signifies httle, 
whether they are escaped or not. But when one is conscious that 
they are unmerited, it is noblest to scorn them- -perhaps, I even 
t h i n k, that such a situation is not ineligible. Character is the most 
precious of all blessings ; but, pray allow that it is too sacred to be 
hurt by anything but itself : does it depend on others, or on its own 
existence ? That character must be fictitious, and formed for man, 
which man can take away. Your reputation does not depend on Mr. 
^W^ilkes, like his own. It is dehghtfiil to deserve popularity, and to 
despise it. 

You will have heard of the sad misfortime that has happened to 
Lord Ilchester by Hs daughter’s [Lady Susan Fox’s] marriage with 
O Brien the actor. But, perhaps, you do not know the circum- 
stances, and how much his grief must be aggravated by reflection 
on his own credulity and negligence. The affair has been in train 
for eighteen months. The swain had learned to counterfeit Lady 
Sarah Bunbury s hand so well, that in the country Lord Ilchester 



1764.1 


TO THE BAHL OP HERTFORD. 


221 


has himself delivered several of O’Brien’s letters to Lady Susan ; 
hut it was not till abont a week before tbe catastrophe that the 
family was apprised of the intrigue. Lord Cathcart went to Miss 
Bead’s/ the paintress : she said softly to him, My lord, there is a 
couple m next room that I am sure ought not to be together, I wish 
your lordship would look in.” He did, shut the door again, and 
went directly and informed Lord Ilchester. Lady Susan was exa- 
mined, flung herself at her father’s feet, confessed aU, vowed to break 
off — but — ^what a hut ! — desired to see the loved object, and take a last 
leave. You will be amazed — even this was granted. The parting 
scene happened the beginning of the week. On Friday she came 
of age, and on Saturday morning — ^instead of being under lock and 
key in the country — ^walked down stairs, took her footman, said she 
was goiug to breakfast with Lady Sarah, but would call at Miss 
Bead’s ; in the street, pretended to recollect a particular cap in 
which she was to be drawn, sent the footman back for it, whipped 
into a hackney chair, was married at Covent-garden church, and set 
out for Mr. O’Brien’s villa at Dunstable. My Lady — my Lady 
Hertford ! what say you to permitting young ladies to act plays, and 
go to painters by themselves ? * 

Poor Lord Ilchester is almost distracted ; indeed, it is the com- 
pletion of disgrace — even a footman were preferable ; the publicity 
of the hero’s profession perpetuates the mortification. II ne sera 
pas milord^ tout comma un autre, I could not have believed that 
Lady Susan would have stooped so low. She may, however, stiD 
keep good company, and say, nos numeri sumus ” — ^Lady Mary 
Duncan,® Lady OaroKne Adair,* Lady Betty Gallini® — ^the shop- 
keepers of next age will be mighty well born. If our genea- 
logies had been so confused four hundred years ago, Norbome 
Berkeley would have had stiU more difidculty with his obsolete 
Barony of Bottetourt, which the House of Lor^ at last has granted 
him. I have never attended the hearings, though it has been much 

^ Miss Catherine Read, now chiefly remembered by her pretty portrait of the 
Gimning Duchess of Hamilton. She went to the East Indies, returned and died in 
London about 1780 or 1790 . — Cunninoham. 

® See Grenville Correspondence, ii. 447 ; and Correspondence of Gray and Mason, 
p. 336 . — Cunningham. 

3 Daughter of the seventh Earl of Thanet, married, in September 1763, to Doctoi 
Duncan, M.D., soon after created a baronet. — C eoker. 

^ Daughter of the second Earl of Albemarle, married, in 1 759, to Mr. Adair, a 
surgeon,— Crokbr. 

^ Daughter of the third Earl of Abingdon, married to Sir John Gallini. She died 
in 1804, at the age of eighty. — Crokbr. 
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the fqgLinn j but nobody cares less than I about what they don’t care 
for. I have been as indifferent about other points, of which all the 
world is talking, as the restriction of franking, and the great cause 
of Hamilton and Douglas. I am almost as tired of what is still 
more in vogue, our East India affairs. Mir J affeir and Cossun Aly 
Cawn, and their deputies Clive and Sullivan, or rather their principals, 
employ the public attention, instead of Mogul Pitt and Nabob Bute ; 
the former of whom remains shut up in Asiatic dignity at Hayes, 
while the other is again mounting his elephant and levying troops. 
What Lord Tavistock meaned of his invisible Haughtiness’s [Pitt] 
invective on Mr. Neville, I do not know. He has not been in the 
House of Commons since the war of privilege. It must have been 
something he dropped in private. 

I was diverted just now with some old rhymes that Mr. Wilkes 
would have been glad to have North-Britonised for our little Bishop 
of Osnaburgh.’ 

Eligimus puerum, piierorum festa colentes, 

nostrum morem, sed Regis jussa sequentes. 

They were literally composed on the election of a juvenile bishop. 

Young Dundas marries Lady Charlotte Fitzwilliam.® Sir Law- 
rence ^ settles four thousand per annum in present, and six more in 
future — compare these riches got in two years and a half, with 
D’Eon^s account of French economy ! Lord GarHes remarries 
himself with the Duchess of Manchester's ^ next sister. Miss Dash- 
wood. The youngest is to have Mr. Knightley — ^-propos to D’Eon, 
the foreign minis ters had a meeting yesterday morning at the imperial 
minister’s, and Monsieur de Guerchy went from thence to the Eing, 
but on what result I do not know, nor can I find that the lawyers 
agree that anything can be done against him. There has been a 
plan of some changes among the Dii l^Qnores, your Lord Norths, and 
Carysforts, and Ellises, and Frederick Campbells, and such like ; 
but the supposition that Lord Holland would be willing to accommo- 
date the present ministers with the Paymaster’s place, being the axle 
on which this project turned, and his lordship not being ia the 

' Frederick Duke of York, bom in August 1763, elected Bishop of Osnaburgh, 27th 
of February, 1764. — Croker. 

“ Second daughter of the third Earl FitzwilUam, born in 1746. — Croker. 

^ Sir Lawrence Dundas, father of the first Lord Dundas, is said to have made his 
fortune in the commissariat, during the Scotch rebellion of 1745. — Croker. 

Elizabeth, daughter of Sir James Dashwood, Bart., and wife of the fourth Duke 
of Manchester. — Croker. 
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accommodating hmnour, there are half a dozen abortions of new lords 
of the Treasury and Admiralty — excuse me if I do not send you this 
list of embryos ; I do not load my head with such fry. I am little 
more au fait of the confusion that happened yesterday at the East 
India House ; I only know it was exactly like the jumble at 
Cambridge. Sullivan's list was chosen, aU but himself — ^his own 
election turns on one disputed vote. Everything is intricate — a 
presumption that we have few heads very clear. Good night, for I 
am tired ; since dinner I have been at an auction of prints, at the 
Antiquarian Society in Chancery-lane, at Lady Dalkeith's in 
Grosvenor-square, and at Loo at my niece's [Lady Waldegrave's] 
in Pall Mall ; I left them going to supper, that I might come home 
and jSnish this letter ; it is half an hour after twelve, and now I 
am going to supper myself. I suppose aU this sounds very sober 
to you ! 


916. TO THE EEV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Bear Sir : Arlington Street, April 12, 1764. 

I SHALL send your MS. volume this week to Mr. Cartwright, and 
with a thousand thanks. I ought to beg your pardon for having 
detained it so long. The truth is, I had not time till last week to 
copy two or three httle things at most. Do not let this delay 
discourage you from lending me more. If I have them in summer, 
I shall keep them much less time than in winter. I do not send my 
print with it as you ordered me, because I find it is too large to 
lie within the volume ; and doubling a mezzotinto, you know, 
spoils it. You shall have one or more, if you please, whenever I 
see you. 

I have lately made a few curious additions to my collections of 
various sorts, and shall hope to show them to you at Strawberry Hill. 
Adieu ! 


917. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Arlington Street, April 19, 1764. 

I AM just come from the Duchess of Argyll's,* where I dined. 
General Warburton was there, and said it was the report at the 

' Widow of John Campbell, Duke of Argyle. She was sister to General Warburton, 
and had been maid of honour to Queen Anne. — Waxvolb. 
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HoTise of Lords, that you are turned out — ^he imagined, of your 
Regiment — ^but that I suppose is a mistake for the Bedohamher.' I 
shall hear more to-night, and Lady Strafford, who brings you this, 
will teU you ; though to he sure you will know earlier by the post 
to-morrow. My only reason for writing is, to repeat to you, that 
whatever you do I shall act with you.’ I resent anything done to 
you as to myself. My fortunes shall never be separated from yours 
— except that some time or other I hope yours will be great, and I 
am content with mine. 

The TvrgTina go on with the business’ — ^The letter you received was 
from Mr. Edward Mann, not from Gab’s widow. Adieu 1 I was 
going to say, my disgraced friend — ^How delightful to have a character 
so rmspotted, that the word disgrace recoils on those who displace 
you ! Yours unalterably. 


918. TO THE EAEL OP HEETPOED. 

Arlington Street, April 20, 1764. 

Thebe kas been a strong report about town for these two days 
that your brother is dismissed, not only from the Bedchamber, but 
from his Regiment, and that the latter is given to Lord Pembroke. 
I do not believe it. Your brother went to Park-place but yesterday 
morning at ten : he certainly knew nothing of it the night before 
when we parted, after one, at Grafton-house ; nor would he have 
passed my door yesterday without stopping to tell me of it : no 
letter has been sent to his house since, nor were any orders arrived 
at the War-office at half an hour after three yesterday ; nay, though 
I can give the ministry credit for much folly, and some of them 
credit for even violence and folly, I do not believe they are so rash 
as this would amount to. For the Bedchamber, you know, youi 
brother never liked it, and would be glad to get rid of it. I should 
be sorry for his sake, and for yours too, if it went farther : — gentle 
and indifferent as his nature is, his resentment, if his profession were 
touched, would be as serious as such spirit and such abilities could 

' Mr, Conway was dismissed from all his employments, civil and military, for 
having opposed the ministry in the House of Commons, on the question of the 
legality of General Warrants, at the time of the prosecution of Mr. Wilkes for the 
pubUcation of the Horth Briton. — Walpole. 

® Mr. Walpole was then in the House of Commons, member for King's Lynn in 
Norfolk. — Walpole. 

^ Of army-clothiera. — W alpole. 
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make it. I would not be the man that advised provoking bi-m ; and 
one man ‘ has put himself wofuUy in his power ! In my own opinion, 
this is one of the lies of which the time is so fruitful ; I woxdd not 
even swear that it has not the same parent with the legend I sent 
you last week, relating to an intended disposition in consequence of 
Lord Holland’s resignation. The court confidently deny the whole 
plan, and ascribe it to the fertility of Charles Townshend’s brain. 
However, as they have their Charles Townshends too, I do not 
totally disbelieve it. 

The Parliament rose yesterday, — ^no new peers, not even Irish : 
Lord Northumberland’s list is sent back imgranted.® The Duke of 
Mecklenburgh* and Lord HaHfax are to have the garters. Bridg- 
man'* is turned out of the green-cloth, which is given to Dick 
Yemon ; and his place of Surveyor of the Q-ardens, which young 
Dickinson held for him, is bestowed on Cadogan.* Dyson ® is made a 
Lord of Trade. These are all the changes I have heard — ^not of a 
complexion that indicates the removal of your brother. 

The foreign ministers agreed, as to be sure you have been told, to 
make Monsieur Cuerchy’s came commune ; and the Attorney-general 
has filed an information against D’Eon : that poor lunatic was at the 
Opera on Saturday, looking like Bedlam. He goes armed, and 
threatens, what I dare say he would perform, to kill or be killed, if 
any attempt is made to seize him. 

The East Indian affairs have taken a new turn. Sullivan had 
twelve votes to ten : Lord CHve bribed off one. When they came 
to the election of chairman, SuULvan desired to be placed in the chair 
without the disgrace of a ballot ; but it was denied. On the scrutiny, 
the votes appeared eleven and eleven. Sullivan understood the 
blow, and with three others left the room. Eous, his great enemy, 
was placed in the chair ; since that, I think matters are a little 
compromised, and Sullivan does not abdicate the direction ; but Lord 

^ No doubt Mr. George Grenville is here meant. — C bokjeb. 

^ This list was. Sir Ralph Gore, Sir Richard King, and Mr. Stephen Koore, all 
created peers in this summer by the respective titles of Bellisle, Kingston, and 
Kilworth. — Cbokbe. 

^ Adolphus Frederick III. Duke of Mecklenburgh Strelitz, the Queen's brother. 
He died in 1794. — Cjrokbr. 

Mr. George Bridgman, brother of the first Lord Bradford. He had been many 
years surveyor of the royal gardens, and was celebrated for his taste in ornamental 
gardening. He died at Lisbon, in 1767. — Crokbu. 

® Probably Charles Sloane Cadogan, son of the second Lord Cadogan, who was 
treasuier to Edward, Duke of York. — Crokeii. 

° Jeremiah Dyson, Esq.; now best remembered as the friend of Akenside. — 
CUNNINOHAM. 
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Cliye, it is supposed, 'will go to Bengal in the stead of Colonel Barr4, 
as SuIliTan and Lord Shelburne had intended. 

Mr. Pitt is -worse than ever -with the gout. Lome’s case is 
thought very dangerous: — ^thus stand our politics, and probably 
will not fluctuate much for some months. At least — I expect to 
have little more to tell before I see you at Paris, except balls, 
weddings, and follies, of which, thank the moon ! we never have 
a dearth : for one of the latter class we are obliged to the Arch- 
bishop [Seeker], who, in remembrance, I suppose, of his o riginal 
profession of midwifery,' has ordered some decent alterations to be 
made in King Henry’s [the Eighth’s] figure in the Tower. Poor 
Lady Susan O’Brien is in the most deplorable situation, for her 
Adonis [O’Brien] is a Roman Catholic, and cannot be provided for 
out of his calling. Sir Francis Delaval, being touched by her 
calamity, has made her a present — of what do you think? — of a 
rich gold stuff ! The delightful charity ! O’Brien comforts himself, 
and says it will make a shining passage in his little history. 

I will tell you but one more foUy, and hasten to my signature. 
Lady Beaulieu was complaining of being waked by a noise in the 
night : my Lord ’ replied, “ Oh, for my part, there is no disturbing 
me ; if they don’t wake me before I go to sleep, there is no -waking 
me afterwards.” 

Lady Hervey’s table is at last arrived, and the Princess’s trees, 
which I sent her last night; but she wants nothing, for Lady 
Barrymore’ is arrived. 

I smiled when I read your account of Lord Ta-vistock’s expedition. 
Do you remember that I made seven days from Calais to Paris, 
by laying out my journeys at the rate of travelling in England, 
thirty miles a-day ; and did not find but that I could have gone in 
a third of the time ? I shaE not be such a snail the next time. It is 
said that, at Lord Tavistock’s return, he is to decide whom he will 
marry. Is it true that the Choiseuls totter, and that tide Broglios 
are to succeed; or is there a Charles Townshend at Versailles? 
Adieu ! my dear lord. 

* See vol. i. p. 174, and vol. iv. p. 150. — CnHsnrsHAU. 

* Lord Beaulieu (Mr. Hussey) was an Irislunan. — C otitinoham. 

* Margaret Davis, sister and heiress of Edward, the last Vkoount Mountrashel of 
that family, and widow of James, Earl of Barrymore. — C soxeb. 
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919. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hilly Saturday night, eight Q*doch, 
April 21, 1764. 

I WHITE to you with a very bad head-ache ; I have passed a 
night, for which George Grenville and the Duke of Bedford shall 
pass many an uneasy one ! Notwithstanding I heard from every- 
body I met, that your Regiment, as well as Bedchamber, were taken 
away, I would not beKeve it, tiU last night the Duchess of Grafton 
told me, that the night before the Duchess of Bedford said to her, 
“Are not you very sorry for poor Mr. Conway ? He has lost every- 
thing.’^ When the Witch of Endor pities, one knows she has raised 
the devil. 

I am come hither alone to put my thoughts into some order, and 
to avoid showing the first sallies of my resentment, which I know 
you would disapprove ; nor does it become your friend to rail. My 
anger shall be a little more manly, and the plan of my revenge a 
little deeper laid than in peevish bon-mots. You shall judge of my 
indignation by its duration. 

In the meantime, let me beg you, in the most earnest and most 
sincere of all professions, to suffer me to make your loss as light as 
it is in my power to make it : I have six thousand pounds in the 
funds ; accept all, or what part you want. Do not imagine I will 
be put off with a refusal. The retrenchment of my expenses, which 
I atiall from this hour commence, will convince you that I mean 
to re-place your fortune as far as I can. When I thought you did 
not want it, I had made another disposition. You have ever been 
the dearest person to me in the world. You have shown that you 
deserve to be so. You suffer for your spotless integrity. Can I 
hesitate a moment to show that there is at least one man who knows 
how to value you ? The new will, which I am going to make, will 
be a testimonial of my own sense of virtue. 

One circumstance has heightened my resentment. If it was not 
an accident, it deserves to heighten it. The very day on which 
your dismission was notified, I received an order from the Treasury 
for the payment of what money was due to me there. Is it possible 
that they could mean to make any distmction between us ? Have 
I separated myself from you ? Is there that spot on earth where 
I can be suspected of having paid court ? Have I even left my 



S28 


HORACE WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[ir«4. 


name at a Minister’s door since you took your part ? If they hare 
dared to hint this, the pen that is now writing to you wiU bitterly 
undeceive them. 

I am impatient to see the letters you have received, and the 
answers you have sent. Do you come to to'wn ? If you do not 
I will come to you to-morrow se’nnight, that is, the 29th. I give 
no advice on anything, because you are cooler than I am — ^not so 
cool, I hope, as to be insensible to thi.s outrage, this villany, this 
injustice ! You owe it to your country to labour the extermination 
of such ministers ! 

I am so bad a h 3 rpocrite, that I am afraid of showing how deeply 
I feel this. Yet last night I received the account from the Duchess 
of Grafton with more temper than you believe mo capable of: but 
the agitation of the night disordered me so much, that Lord John 
Cavendish, who was with me t-Ao hours this morning, does not, I 
believe, take me for a hero. As there are some who I know would 
enjoy my mortification, and who probably designed I should feel my 
share of it, I wish to command myself — but that struggle shall be 
added to their bill. I saw nobody else before I came away but 
Legge, who sent for me and wrote the enclosed for you. He would 
have said more both to you and Lady Ailesbury, but I would not 
let him, as he is so ill : however, he thinks himself that he shall 
live. I hope he will ! I would not lose a shadow that can haimt 
these ministers. 

I feel for Lady Ailesbuiy, because I know she feels just as I 
do— -and it is not a pleasant sensation. I will .say no more, though 
I could write volumes. Adieu ! Yours, as I ever have been and 
ever will be. 


920. THE HON. H. S. CONWAY TO THE BAEL OP HEETPORD.* 
Dba* Bbothbe : Park Ptoux, April 2S, 1764. 

You will, I t h i nk , be much surprised at the extraordinary news 
I r^eived yesterday, of my total dismission from his Majesty^s 
service, both as Groom of the Bedchamber and colonel of a 

Walpole’s letters, relative to General Conway’s dismissal, are wanting, 
me Editor is glad to be able to supply their place by two letters on the subject from 
tne (General nimself ; and as Iiis dismissal was, both in its principle and consequences, 
a ve^ important political event, as well as a principal topic in Mr. Walpole's suc- 
ceeding letters, it is thought that General Conway's own view of it cannot fail to be 

acceptable.— C boabs. 
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Eegiment. What makes it much stronger is, that I do not hear 
that any of the many ofi&cers who voted with me on the same 
questions in the minority, are turned out. It seems almost impossible 
to conceive it should be so, and yet, so I suspect it is ; and if it be, 
it seems to me upon the coolest reflection I am able to give it, the 
harshest and most unjust treatment ever offered to any man on the 
like occasion. I never gave a single vote against the Ministry, 
but in the questions on the great constitutional point of the warrants. 
People are apt to dignify with such titles any question that serves 
fcheir facetious purpose to maintain ; but what proved this to be really 
so, was the great number of persons who voted as I did, having 
no connection with the Opposition, but determined friends of the 
Ministry in all their conduct, and in the G-overnmenPs service; 
such as Lord Howe and his brother, and several more. As to the 
rest, I never gave another vote against the Ministry. I refused 
being of the opposition club, or to attend any one meeting of the 
kind, from a principle of not entering into a scheme of opposition, 
but being free to follow my own sentiments upon any question that 
should arise. On the Cider Act I even voted for the court, in the 
only vote I gave on that subject ; and in another case, relative to 
the supposed assassmation of Wilkes, I even took a part warmly 
in preventing that siUy thing from becoming an object of clamour. 
So that, undoubtedly, my overt acts have been only voting as any 
man might from judgment, only in a very extraordinary and serious 
question of privilege and personal liberty ; the avowing my friend- 
ship and obligation to some few now in opposition, and my neg- 
lecting to pay court to those in the administration ; that seemed to 
me both an honest and an honourable part in my situation, which 
was something delicate. My poor judgment, at least, could point 
out no better for me to take, and I enter into so much detail upon 
this old story, that you may not think I have done anything 
lightly or passionately which might give just ground for this extra- 
ordinary usage ; and I must add to the account, that neither in nor 
out of the House can I, I think, be charged with a single act or 
expression of offence to any one of his Majesty^s ministers. This 
was, at least, a moderate part; and after this, what the Ministry 
should find in their judgment, their justice, or their prudence, from 
my situation, my conduct, or my character, to single me out and 
stigmatise fne as the proper object of disgrace, or how the merit of 
so many of my friends who are acting in their support, and whom 
they might think it possible would feel hurt, did not, in their pru- 
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dential ligHt, tend to soften the rigour of their aversion towards me, 
does, I confess, puzzle me. I don’t exactly know from what par- 
ticular quarter the blow comes ; but I must think Lord Bute has at 
least a share in it, as, since his return, the countenance of the King, 
who used to speak to me, after all my votes, is visibly altered, and of 
late he has not spoke to me at all. 

So much for my political history : I vnsh it was as easy to my 
fortune as it is to my mind in most other respects ; but that, too, 
I must make as easy as I can : it comes unluckily at the end of two 
German campaigns, which I felt the expense of with a much larger 
income, and have not yet recovered;' as, far from having any 
reward, it was with great difficulty I got the reimbursement of the 
extraordinary money my last command through Holland cost me, 
though the States-General had, by a public act, represented my 
conduct so advantageously to our Court; so that, on the whole, 
I think no man was ever more contemptuously used, who was not 
a wretch lost in character and reputation. It requires all the 
philosophy one can muster, not to show the strongest resentment. 
I think I have as much as my neighbom'S, and I shall endeavour 
to use it ; yet not so as to betray quite an unmanly insensibility to 
such extraordinary provocation. Horace Walpole has, on this occa- 
sion, shown that warmth of Mendship that you know him capable 
of, so strongly that I want words to express my sense of it. I have 
not yet had time to see or hear from any of the rest of my friends 
who are in the way of this bustle ; many of them have, I beheve, 
taken their part, for different reasons, another way, and I am sure I 
shall never say a word to make them abandon what they think their 
own interest for my petty cause. Nor am I anxious enough in the 
object of my own fortune to wish for their taking any step that 
may endanger theirs in any degree. With retrenchments and 
economy I may be able to go on, and this great political wheel 
that is always in motion, may one day or other turn me up, that 
am but the fly upon iV 

I shall go to town for a few days soon, and probably to court, I 
suppose to be frowned upon, for I am not treated with the same 
civility as others who are in determined opposition. Give my best 


^ On this occasion, Lord Hertford, the Duke of Devonshire, and Mr. Horace 
Walpole (each without the knowledge of the others), pressed General Conway to 
accept from them an income equivalent to what he had lost. — Crokkr. 

2 Within little more than a year, Mr. Conway was secretary of state, and leader of 
the House of Commons. — Cborbr. 
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love and compliments to all with, yon, and believe me, dear brother, 
ever most affectionately yours. 


H. S. 0- 


921. TO THE HON. H. a CONWAY. 

Arlington Street, April 24, 1764. 

I REJOICE that you feel your loss so little. That you act with 
dignity and propriety^ does not surprise me. To have you behave in 
character and with character, is my first of all wishes; for then it will 
not be in the power of man to make you unhappy. Ask yourself — 
Is there a man in England with whom you would change character? 
Is there a man in England who would not change with you ? Then 
think how little they have taken away ! 

For me, I shall certainly conduct myself as you prescribe. Tour 
friend shall say and do nothing unworthy of your friend. You 
govern me in everything but one ; I mean, the disposition I have 
told you I shall make. Nothing can alter that but a great change 
in your fortune. In another point you partly misunderstood me. 
That I shall explain hereafter. 

I shall certainly meet you here on Sunday, and very cheerfully. 
We may laugh at a world in which nothing of us will remain long 
but our characters. Yours eternally.^ 


922. THE HON. H. S. CONWAY TO THE EARL OP HERTPORD. 
Dear Brother : London, May 1, 1764. 

I WROTE a letter some days ago from the country, which, I am 
sorry to find, does not set out till to-day, having been given to M. 
des Ardrets by Horace Walpole, as it was one I did not choose to 
send by the post just at this time, though God knows there was less 
in it, I think, than almost any but myself would have said on such 
an occasion. I am sorry it did not go, as it must seem very strange 
to you to hear on that subject from anybody before me ; had it been 

^ “ I dined yesterday at Devonshire House, and, after the ladies had retired to coffee 
conversation turned upon politics. I took the opportunity of asserting the necessity 
of union and immediate activity : union declaredly with Mr. Pitt and Mr. Yorke, and 
activity both in a summer and a winter plan. Mr. Conway and Mr. Walpole were 
present : the Duke made strong general professions : Mr. Conway seemed to think 
with me, and Mr. Walpole went before me in many points, but no final issue: no 
plan, no positive answer as to great individuals, and the whole ended in indecision.*' 
Charle9 Tovnishend to Lyttelton, May 2, 1764 — Cunningham. 
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possible, at the same time, I should have wished not to write to you 
upon it at all. It is a satisfaction, in most situations, certaudy, to 
communicate even one’s griefs to those friends to whom one can do it 
in confidence, but it is a pain where one thinks it must give them 
any ; and I assure you, I feel this sincerely from the share I know 
your goodness will take in this, upon my account, as well as that 
which, in some respects, it may give you on your own : as the par- 
ticular distinction with which I am honoured, beyond so many of my 
brother officers who have so much more directly, declaredly, and 
longer been in real opposition to the ministry, has great unkindness 
in it to all those friends of mine who have been acting in their 
support. However, I would not, on any account, that you or any of 
them should, for my sake, be drove a single step beyond what is for 
their actual interest and inclination. Nay, I would not have the 
latter operate hy itself, as I know, -from their goodness, how bad a 
guide that might be. I do not exactly know the grounds upon 
which the ministry made choice of me as the object of their ven- 
geance, for a crime so general. The only one I have heard, has 
certainly no weight ; it was, that if I was turned out of the Bed- 
chamber, and not my Eegiment, it would be a sanction given for 
military men to oppose : that distinction had before been destroyed 
by the dismission of three military men ; nor did my remaining in 
the Army afterwards any more establish it, than any other man’s : 
it was a paltry excuse for a thing they had a mind to do : the real 
motives or authors I cannot yet quite ascertain. I hope, though 
they turn me out, they cannot disgrace me, as I presume they wish ; 
at least, so (my friends flatter me) the language of the world goes, 
and I have at least the satisfaction of being really ignorant myself, 
hy what part of my civil or military behaviour I could deserve so 
very unkind a treatment. I am sure it was not for want of any 
respect, duty, or attachment to Lis Majesty. I shall at present say 
no more on the subject. 

I have heard from two or three different quarters of a disagreeable 
accident you have had in your chaise, and calling by chance at the 
Duke of Grafton’s this morning, he read me a postscript in a letter of 
yours, wherein you describe it as a thing of no consequence. I was 
rejoiced to hear it, and should have been obliged for a line from any 
of your family to tell me so ; for one often hears those things so dis- 
agreeably represented, that it is pleasant to know the truth. 

You are delightful in writing me a long letter the other day, and 
never mentioning M. de Pompadour’s death ; so that I flatly contra- 
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dieted it at first, to tliose tliat told me of it. I am obliged to you for 
your intention of showing civility to my friend Colonel Keith ; I 
think you will like him. 

I hear in town that we have some little disputes stirring up with 
our new friends on your side the water, about the limits of their fishery 
on Newfoundland, and a fort building on St. Pierre : but I speak 
from no authority. 

We are all sorry here at a surmise, that M. de Gruerchy does not 
intend to return among us, being too much hurt at the behaviour of 
his friends of the ministry in those letters so infamously published 
by D’Eon. I hope it is only report. Adieu ! dear brother : give my 
love and compliments to all your family, as also Lady Aylesbury^s ; 
and believe me ever sincerely and affectionately yours, 

H. S. 0. 

I am here only for a few days, having, as you will imagine, not 
many temptations to keep me from the country at this time. 

I hope, by this time, your pheasants, &c., are safe at the end of 
their journey. 


923. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, Mag 10, 1764. 

1 HOPE I have done well for you, and that you will be content 
with the execution of your commission. I have bought you two 
pictures. No. 14, which is by no means a good picture, but it went 
so cheap and looked so old-fashionably, that I ventured to give 
eighteen shillings for it. The other is very pretty, No. 17 ; two 
sweet children, undoubtedly by Sir Peter Lely. This costs you four 
pounds ten shillings ; what shall I do with them — ^how convey them 
to you P The picture of Lord Romney,^ which you are so fond of, 
was not in this sale, but I suppose remains with Lady Sidney, I 
bought for myself much the best picture in the auction, a fine 
Vandyck of the famous Lady Carlisle and her sister Leicester in one 
piece ; it cost me nine-and-twenty guineas.* 

In general the pictures did not go high, which I was glad of ; that 
the vulture ® who sells them may not be more enriched than could 

* Henry Sidney, Earl of Romney ; the handsome Sidney, of De Grammont. and 
Montagu’s distant relation. — Cunninghah. 

2 This fine double portrait by Vandyck, sold at the Strawberry Hill sale for 231^. 
It hung over the chimney in the Round Drawing-room.— Cunningham. 

^ The vulture was Lady Yonge, who inherited half of Penshurst by the will of Lady 
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be helped. There was a whole-length of Sir Henry Sidney, which I 
should have liked, but it went for fifteen guineas. Thus ends half 
the glory of Penshurst ! Not one of the miniatures was sold. 

I go to Strawberry to-morrow for a week. When do you come to 
Frogmore ? I wish to know, because I shall go soon to Park-place, 
and would not miss the visit you have promised me. Adieu ! 


924. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawheti'y Hill, May U, 1764. 

I HAVE received tliree letters from you, my dear Sir, on the back 
of one another, with accounts of the Duke of YorFs motions, recep- 
tions, and entertainments. I give you a thousand thanks for them ; 
they have amused me as much as I suppose they have vexed the 
phantoms at Rome.* It must be grievous to them to be nosed on 
their own Catholic dunghiU. 

I said you would die insolvent ; I now tell you you will kill your- 
self before you are insolvent. You are not made for such fatigues. 
I approve what you have done as much as his Royal Highness does; 
but though you represeoit the strongest nation in the world, you must 
recollect you are one of its weakest members. Your zeal is right, 
your expense could not be better placed than for your King’s brother; 
but the Lord send you weU out of all this ! It hurts me, too, to think 
that before your festivities are cold you will receive the news of your 
brother’s death. Be blooded, go to bed, and compose yourself. I 
wish poor Dr. Cocchi, with his calm philosophy, was at your elbow; 
the agitation of your mind and body will give you a fever. 

Your brother Hed forgot to tell me of Horace’s intended journey 
to Florence : you know how much I have wished it ; and though 
you differed with me, I foresee the transport with which you 
win embrace him. He is a most amiable lad, and a very you in 
gentleness. 

"What shall I tell you of England ? Nothing that I can approve 
or that you must disapprove, therefore I shall say little on it, and 
desire you will say less. I can never doubt your affection ; but 
I am not so selfish as to expect you should hurt yourself merely to 
show me that you feel for my friends. In short, you and I are so 

Brownlow. The last Earl of Leicester, of the Sidney family, died in 1743,— 
Cunningham. 

^ The Pretender and his sons. — W aiiPole. 
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circumstanced at present that it -would not be just in me to make 
you the depository of my disgusts ; nor wise in you to enter into 
them. I will therefore only -write you news as I used to do, without 
comments ; and you -will talk to me in return of things of as little 
moment. To the immediate purport of this exordium, and to what 
I am going to tell you, I insist that you make me not one word of 
reply. If you are silent, I shall know your heart ; but if you utter 
a syllable I wiU only look upon it as a compliment. Mr. Conway ‘ 
is turned out of the Eng’s Bedchamber, and out of his Kegunent. 
You wiU judge of my love for you, when even my love for him is 
silent on such a proceeding. One would think that he was actuated 
by the same motives, for his temper, patience, resignation, are beyond 
example. His calmness and content prove how much his mind is at 
(3ase. He would not bear his sufferings -with such fortitude if his 
conduct had not been as pure as -virtue itseE Indeed his philosophy 
goes farther than I Eke, for it extends to me. He has insisted that 
I, who am far from such stoicism, should be as mild as he is. It is 
dffioult to govern one’s o-wn passions, but much more hard to let 
any body else govern them. Yet, here I sit, -with my arms folded, 
and am to wait till Virtue is pleased to acknowledge us as her mar- 
tyrs. She must make haste, or I shall lose my patience ; nay, 
when she does arrive, I believe I shaE be so honest as to tell her 
that she is obliged to Mr. Conway, not to me, for my wearing her 
livery. 

I -will inquire for a ship to send you two copies of D’Eon’s book, 
as you desire. It -will divert you extremely. He promises another 
soon, but I conclude he has wasted his materials already, and that 
his next publication will make him entirely forgotten. He told 
people in the Park the other day, that Madame de Guerchy (who is 
remarkably plain), was going to Paris, to take Madame de Pompa- 
dour’s place. We do not hear that it is seriously filled up ; I mean 
in the cabinet, for in the Bedchamber it has long been executed 
by deputies. Adieu ! 

^ Henry Seymour Conway, only brother of Francis, Earl of Hertford, and member 
for Thetford, was turned out of all his employments for opposing the Adminip.tratioQ 
on the question of the legality of General Warrants. — Walpolu. 
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925. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Mt Dear Lord : Arlington Street^ May 27, 1764. Very late, 

I AM just come home, and find a letter from you, which gives me 
too much pain ’ to let me resist answering it directly (though past 
one in the morning), as I go out of town early to-morrow. 

I must begin with telling you, let me feel what I will from it, 
how much I admire it. It is equal to the difficulty of your situ- 
ation, and expressed with all the feeling which must possess you. 
I will show it your brother, as there is nothing I would not and 
will not do to preserve the harmony and friendship which has so 
much distinguished your whole lives. 

You have guessed, give me leave to say, at my wishes, rather 
than answered to anything I have really expressed. The truth was, 
I had no right to deliver any opinion on so important a step as you 
have taken, without being asked. Had you consulted me, which 
certainly was not proper for you to do, it would have been with the 
utmost reluctance that I should have brought myself to utter my 
sentiments, and only then, if I had been persuaded that friendship 
exacted it from me ; for it would have been a great deal for me to 
have taken upon myself : it would have been a step, either way, 
liable to subject me to reproach from you in your own mind, though 
you would have been too generous to have blamed me in any other 
way. Now, my dear lord, do mo the justice to say, that the part 
I have acted was the most proper and most honourable one I could 
take. Did I, have I, dropped a syllable, endeavouring to bias your 
judgment one way or the other ? My constant language has been, 
that I could not think, when a younger brother had taken a part 
disagreeable to his elder, and totally opposite, even without con- 
sulting him, that the elder was under any obligation to relinquish 
his own opinion, and adopt the younger^s. In my heart I undoubt- 
edly wished that, even in party, your union should not be dissolved ; 
for that union would be the strength of both. 

^ It seems that Mr. AValpole, in one of the letters not foand, had expressed a desire 
that Lord Hertford should resent, in some decided manner, the dismissal of his 
brother ; but he, in the course of this letter, recollects that as the younger brother 
had acted not only without concert with Lord Hertford, but in direct opposition to 
his opinion and advice, there was no kind of reason why his lordship should take any 
extreme steps.- Ceoxer. 
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Tliis is the summary of a text on which I have infinitely more to 
say ; hut the post is so far from being a proper conveyance, that I 
t bink the most private letter transmitted in the most secure manner 
is scarcely to be trusted. Should I resolve, if you require it, to be 
more explicit (and I certainly shall not think of sa3dng a word more, 
unless I know that it is strongly your desire I should), it must only 
be upon the most positive assurance on your honour (and on their 
honour as strictly given too) that not a syllable of what I shall say 
shall be communicated to any person Kving. I except oiobody, 
except my Lady and Lord Beauchamp. What I should say now is 
now of no consequence, but for your information. It can tend to 
nothing else. It therefore does not signify, whether said now, or at 
any distant time hereafter, or when we meet. If, as perhaps you 
may at first suppose, it had the least view towards making you quit 
your embassy, you should not know it at all ; for I thiuk that would 
be the idlest and most unwise step you could take ; and believe me, 
my affection for your brother will never make me sacrifice your 
honour to his interest. I have loved you both unalterably, and 
without the smallest cloud between us, from children. It is true, as 
you observe, that party, with many other mischiefs, produces dis- 
sensions in families. I can by no means agree with you, that all 
party is founded in interest— surely, you cannot think that your 
brother’s conduct was not the result of the most unshaken honour 
and conscience, and as surely the result of no interested motive ? 
You are not less mistaken, if you believe that the present state ot 
party iu this coimtry is not of a most serious nature, and not a mere 
contention for power and employments.' That topic, however, I 
shall pass over ; the discussion, perhaps, would end where it began. 
As you know I never tided to bring you to my opinion before, I am 
very unlikely to aim at it now. Let this and the rest of this subject 
sleep for the present. I trust I have convinced you that my 
behaviour has been both honourable and respectful towards you ; 
and that, though I think with your brother and am naturally very 
warm, I have acted in the most dispassionate manner, and had 
recourse to nothing but silence, when I was not so happy as to meet 
you in opinion. 

This subject has kept me so long, and it is so very late, that you 
will forgive me if I only skim over the gazette part of my letter — 
my next shall be more in my old gossipping style. 

^ Yet, in frequent preceding passages, Mr. Walpole represents the conflicts of parties 
as only a contention for power and place. — Croker. 
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Dr. Terrick and Dr. Lambe are made Bishops of London and 
Peterborough, without the nomination or approbation of the Minis- 
ters. The Dulce of Bedford declared this warmly, for you know 
his own Administration ' always allow him to declare his genuine 
opinion, that they may have the credit of making him alter it. He 
was still more surprised at the Chancellor's being made an earl 
[Horthington] without his knowledge, after he had gone out of town, 
blaming the Chancellor’s coldness on D’Eon’s affair, which is now 
dropped. Three marquisates going to bo given to Lords Cardigan, 
Northumberland, and Townshend, may not please his grace more, 
though they may his Minister [Mr. Higby], who may be glad his 
master is angry, as it may produce a good quieting draught for 
himself. 

The Northumberlands are returned ; Hamilton is dismissed, and 
the Earl of Drogheda ® made Secretary in his room. 

Mitchell* is recalled by desire of this Court, who requested to have 
it done without giving their reasons, as Sir Charles Williams had 
been sent from Berlin in the same manner. 

Colonel Johnston * is also recalled from Minorca. He had been 
very wrong-headed with his governor, Sir Richard [Lyttelton] ; 
that wound was scarce closed, when the judicious deputy chose to 
turn out a brother-in-law of Lord Bute. Lady Falkener’s daughter 
is to be married to a young rich Mr. Crewe,* a Macarone, and of our 
Loo. Mr. Skreene has married Miss Sumner, and her brother gives 
her 10,0001. Good night ! The Watchman cries three ! 


926. TO THOMAS PITT, ESQ.® 

Leak Sir : Strawherry Hill, June 5, 17 64. 

You tell me a report has been maliciously raised and propagated 
by Mr. Grenville’s enemies, that in the conversation which passed 

^ He means the Duke’s political friends, Mr, Rigby, &c . — Croker. 

^ Charles, Earl and first Marquis of Drogheda, who married Lord Hertford’s daughter 
Lady Anne ; he died in 1823, at a great age. — Cbokee, 

^ Minister from the court of Prussia to Loudon. — Crorer. 

See vol. ii. p. 25.— Cunrikqham. 

* John Crewe, Esq., married 17th of May, 1764, to Miss Pawkener, daughter oi 
Sir Everard Pawkener, by his wife, daughter of old General Churchill; died 1758. 
See Tol. ii. pp. 74, 76, and 315. — Cunringham. 

® Now first collected. Prom the Grenville Papers, vol. xL p. 335. ** On the first 

of June, I received a letter from Mr. Thomas Pitt, desiring me to contradict a 
report said to come from me, charging Mr. Grenville with having said that if 
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at yolir house, Mr. Grenville said, that if Mr. Conway voted m 
Parliament according to his conscience, he was unfit to have any 
command in the King*s army. You add, that what makes this 
report more painful to Mr. Grenville, is that I am said not to have 
discouraged it : and you conclude with desiring, if I agree with your 
state of that conversation (which you send me to refresh my 
memory), that I would use my endeavours to put a stop to a ground- 
less report. 

I will begin with telling you, that I am far from having forgot the 
conversation you mention. At the very time it passed I thought it 
so extraordinary, that the next day I wrote down an account of it ; 
as I did also of what I heard passed at Mr. Grenville’s on the same 
subject. I have it at this moment lying before me, and therefore 
can speak very accurately on that topic. 

If, therefore, you ask me whether Mr. Grenville said totidem 
verbis, that if Mr. Conway voted in Parliament according to his 

Mr. Conway voted according to his conscience, he must be turned out. Thus had 
they dressed up the real report and substance in absurd terms that nobody might 
believe it. 

"I immediately comprehended that this was a mandate issued to me, as an inferior 
oificer of the Exchequer, to justify Grenville and sacrifice my friend. I perceived, too, 
the advantage they had put into my hands, and determined to make the most of it. 
Pitt’s letter was so incredibly weak, and owned so much, that nothing was easier than 
to confute it. To add to their confusion, I had preserved exact minutes of the two 
conversations with Pitt and Grenville, of which they had no suspicion. 

felt the opportunity of doing justice both to Mr. Conway and to myself ; and ot 
making Mr. Grenville understand, that if he did not do me justice in the regularity 
of my payments, he was at my mercy, and must expect those letters would be laid 
before the public, if not before the House of Commons. 

" This I hinted obscurely, being determined that nothing but persecution should 
drive me to that step. Knowing, however, the narrowness of Grenville’s mind, it was 
useful to curb him by this menace, as I did, too, in the Counter-Address, and very suc- 
cessfully. 1 wrote a long, firm, and unpleasant letter in answer to Pitt’s, and received 
another from him before there could be time for it (as he was in Cornwall), but by 
Grenville’s opening mine at the post ; for with him it was concerted ; and yet so 
flimsy, BO fallen from the arrogance of the former was their reply, that I enjoyed not 
only triumph, but, I own, the teasing amusement of keeping them in hot water many 
months ; the only use I allowed myself to make of those letters in punishing their 
culpable behaviour — moderate vengeance enough after such insolence ! and in which, 
when I had suffered the period to elapse, Grenville was far from having the generosity 
to imitate me. My payments were carefully made before the Parliament opened. 
When I had let the session pass over without making use of the materials in my hands, 
an embargo was laid on the income of my employment. Have I been unjust in 
saying that almost any steps that are lawfully taken against banditti, were justifiable 
against such men 1 

" But I found means to retaliate, without violating the strictest law of honour ; nor 
have they been able to reproach me, though I had such opportunities of resembling 
them. Happily, I shall not have occasion to say more of myself for many pages, for 
though I slept not, the opposition did." Walpole ; Memoirs of George III. vol. il 
p. 10. — CUNKTNOHAIff. 
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conscience, he was unfit to have any command in the army ? I 
answer directly and truly, no : I never heard him say those words, 
nor have I certainly ever said he did. Yet I think the report may 
easily have arisen from w’hat he assuredly did say, and which I avow 
I have said he said. 

Mr, Grenville said twice, the King cannot trust his army in the 
hands of those who are against his measures. Now give me leave to 
put you a little in mind. The expression of the King not trusting 
his army in such hands, you first dropped yourself in my room. Yoa 
cannot forget the surprise it occasioned in me, and the answer I 
made you. Did I not, — ask you upon your honour, — reply, Good 
God ! Mr. Pitt, what are you going to do with the army ? or what 
do you think Mr. Conway is going to do ? Do you think he is going 
into rebellion? If the tenour of Mr. Conway’s services and 
character do not entitle him to be trusted with a regiment, I do not 
know what can entitle any man to one. Is he factious? what do 
you think he is going to do ? ” Mr. Grenville at night, in your 
room, time used the same expression of not trusting the army in 
his hands. 

I did then, and stiU think them the most extraordinary words 
ever used by English Minister. I repeated the same answer that I 
made to you. I appeal to youi'self, whether this is not strictly true ? 
When I saw Mr. Conway, I told him of these words before Lady 
Ailesbury ; I mentioned them to the Duke of Devonshire ; I believe, 
when it was agreed the Duke of Richmond should be present at the 
conversation between Mr. Grenville and Mr. Conway, I told them to 
his Grace, but of this I will not be positive. I do know that, 
to prevent any mistakes thereafter, I set down the very words ; and 
I am glad I did so. That paper has been seen by those who will 
bear me vdtness that it is no new account, nor do you or Mr. 
Grenville I dare to say suspect me capable of having written it now, 
and calling it an old account ; nor could it be necessary. I desired 
to have you for witness to my conversation with Mr. Grenville, being 
so much convinced of the rigid strictness of your honour, that though 
much more Mr. Grenville’s friend than mine, I was sure you would 
do me justice, if it should be necessary to appeal to you. I do 
appeal to you in the most solemn manner ; nay, I appeal to Mr. 
Grenville himself, whether every syllable that I have here stated to 
you be not most scrupulously and conscientiously true, — ^not only in 
syllables, but in sense and purport ; for I would scorn to report 
words, however true, which yet, by adding to or taking from, I should 
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set in a different light from that in which they were intended by the 
speaker. 

I now come to the case as yon state it, which in general agrees 
very much with my own paper ; but we differ widely in the con- 
clusions we draw from what passed. You allow I insisted principally 
upon the high point of honour and delicacy of sentiment in Mr. 
Conway, and that I thought him incapable, in any situation, of doing 
anything but from mere motives of conscience and honour. Has he 
not acted invariably as I foretold ? Has he not sacrificed his fortune 
to his conscience ? and do you not, ipsissimis verbis, own, that it would 
have been an absurdity in Mr. Grenville to say Mr. Conway was 
unfit to have any command in the King’s army if he voted according 
to his conscience ; unless, indeed, his conscience leading him to a 
systematical opposition to the King’s Government, in that case Mr. 
Grenville may he construed to have said that such a conscience must 
render it very difficult and unlikely for him to continue long in his 
situation ? Without dwelling on the words, such a conscience (though 
a man acting uniformly in opposition, against his interest, may be 
supposed as conscientious as a man acting uniformly with his interest 
for Government), it is evident from your words and opinions, that if 
Mr. Conway’s conscience led him to opposition, he probably would 
be removed. If, therefore, Mr. Conway’s conscience let him, not to 
systematical opposition, but to opposition to one single measure, and 
yet he has been dismissed, will not the world say with reason — 
indeed, can it say otherwise ? than — that Mr. Grenville’s declared 
opinion let him to remove officers for systematical opposition from 
conscience, and that the practice has been to remove them for one 
single conscientious vote ? And unless Mr. Grenville declares (which 
I, if authorised, will publish with pleasure) that he had no hand in 
the removal of Mr. Conway, I do not see how anybody can help 
thinking that Mr. Grenville’s opinion and practice went together. 
You approve the wisdom of removing men in the former case ; I 
wonder you did, even in speculation ; surely the execution has not 
convinced you of the wisdom of this measure, which has so much 
offended mankind, and has intimidated nobody. For in all this you 
must see clearly, that if I contradicted the essence of the report, I 
must contradict you and the truth, who agree together. 

You allow I was positive in opinion, that Mr. Conway neither 
was, nor mtended to be in opposition ; I was most assuredly of that 
opinion, and am now convinced that I was in the right, as in every 
question that did not relate to the "Warrants he voted with the 
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Administration. In the next point, which is matter of opinion, yon 
think Mr. Grenville showed every mark of kindness and friendly 
disposition to Mr. Conway. Give me leave to say it did not strike 
me in that light. Mr. Grenville, with groat warmth and eagerness, 
persisted in thinking Mr. Conway voted in opposition, which occa- 
sioned, what yon own, my repeated declarations of believing the 
contrary. This did not strike me as any great mark of kindness or 
confidence to either Mr. Conway or me. Less did I think it kind to 
insist with the vehemence Mr. Grenville used, on positive declarations 
from Mr. Conway. Such commands appear to me highly uncon- 
stitutional, and therefore I do not see how they can be made with 
friendship to the party. Those demands of positive declaration were, 
I believe, made before the Luke of Eichmond, as well as to me. 

You know I went so far as to tell you that Mr. Conway was, I 
firmly believed, not only not in opposition, but should he be ever so 
ill-used, and the Ministry should propose a question which he thought 
right for this country, he would vote for it. I remain exactly of the 
same opinion. He has been as ill, as hardly, and as unjustly used, 
as ever man was ; and yet he will do what he thinks right, though 
his behaviour may serve his bitterest enemies ; for he will never 
suffer his personal resentments to carry him to do a wrong thing, 
even to his foes, much less towards his country. 

When I say he has been ill-used, I repeat with great sincerity — 
and you who have known, and are so good as to allow my real 
regard to Mr. Grenville, will believe me — ^that few things would give 
me more pleasm^e than to be assured that the dismission of Mr. 
Conway was without Mr. Grenville^s consent or approbation. 

You say that below the Bar of the House of Lords, Mr. Grenville 
told you and me that Mr. Conway had declared that he was not then 
engaged, nor did at that time intend to engage in any system of 
opposition ; but at the same time desired not to be understood to 
intend to separate himself from the Dukes of Grafton and Devon- 
shire, to whom he was obliged. This agrees with the message I 
myself delivered to Mr. Grenville from Mr. Conway, that he was iu 
no opposition, nor thought of being in any ; but in answer to Mr. 
Grenville's question, whether there was anything he would like, he 
declared he would accept nothing while those Dukes were dissatisfied 
with the Administration. Both your state of the case and mine, 
which agree together, do not at all coincide with Mr. Grenville's 
letter to Lord Hertford, that he had found Mr. Conway’s connections 
with his friends unbounded. 
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I have omitted, for the last, one passage, which I had forgotten in 
my own memorandums, which yet, from your assertion — ^who I am 
sure will adhere in every point to the strict matter of fact, let it 
affect whom it will — am not only persuaded passed, hut I think I 
recollect it myself, from the circumstance of the particular day on 
which it passed. You say Mr. Q-renville told me that a regular 
system of opposition to Government would render any one unfit for 
a high rank in military command ; and that in some instances, as in 
cases of tumults and insurrections, such a man would be more 
dangerous to the King and Commonwealth. 

I am sure I do not remember the word Commonwealthhevi^ used ; 
though if you assert it I cannot take upon me to say it was not 
used, for I remember this salvo but imperfectly. I know the day of 
the conversation was after the tumult on the burning of the ^ North 
Briton.^ Mr. Grenville was much flustered, and very likely applied 
the case of the day to the subject we were discussing ; and if he did, 
it probably made the less impression on me, because my mind had 
been already struck with the same singular words from you before 
the tumult happened ; and therefore, when I heard them repeated 
by a Minister, it was natural for me to conclude you had heard them 
from his mouth, as you came to me with a message from him ; and 
I am bold to declare, such words in the mouth of a Minister are to 
me exceedingly alarming. As such I have repeated them, and I 
leave you, who know me, to judge whether I will retract anything I 
have said, which I am particularly authorised, by having taken down 
the words, to affirm are true, and to the very substance of which you 
agree, as I am sure you will to the precise words, being thus put 
in mind of them, especially as you own you are not exact in the very 
words. 

I love and honour Mr. Conway above any man in the world ; I 
would lay down my life for him ; and shah. I see him every day 
basely and falsely traduced in newspapers and libels, and not say 
what I know is true, when it sets his character in so fair and noble 
a light ? I am asked to discourage reports. I am ready to discourage 
such as are not true, and do not come from me. 

Mr. Grenville is welcome to publish this letter ; it will be the 
ftillest answer to anything that is said against him without founda- 
tion. Let Mr. Grenville, in his tom, discourage and disavow the 
infamous calumnies published against Mr. Conway, the authors of 
which, I daresay, are unknown to Mr. Grenville, but who, not con- 
tent with seeing Mr. Conway^s fortune ruined, would stab his 
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reputation likeTOse. I thank God ! they cannot fix a blemish upon 
it. I will certainly hear witness to it, as much as lies in me. Fear 
or favour will not intimidate or warp my fiiendship. Yet I wish Mr. 
Grenville so well, that I will take the liberty of giving him through 
you this piece of advice. 

It is high time for the Administration to discountenance and 
disclaim the language hold by all the writers on their side, particularly 
by the author of the * Address to the Public,^ that officers are to he 
dismissed for their behaviour in Pa7dia7nent. Such doefenes are new, 
and never were avowed before. They clash with all parliamentary 
freedom ; they render the condition of officers in Parliament most 
abject, slavish, and dishonourable ; they alarm all thinking men, and, 
I will do them the justice to say, do not seem universally the 
sentiments of Ministers themselves, as so many generals and officers 
in Parliament, w'ho are avow^edly in opposition, retain their com- 
missions ; a circumstance that makes the singling out of Mr. Conway, 
who was not in opposition, look more like the effect of private pique 
and resentment somewhere or other, I don^t know where, than a 
settled determination to make the officers in general the absolute 
tools of the Ministry. 

I will now conclude this tedious letter with adding, by your leave, 
a few words on myself. 

It has more than once been insinuated to me, that I might ruin 
myseh if I took Mr. Conway’s part. I do Mr. Grenville the justice 
to declare, that I believe him incapable of countenancing such 
insinuations. Come they from whom they wdll, I despise them. My 
place is a patent for hfe, and as much my property, by law, as your 
estate is yours. Oh ! but I have been told the payments may be 
delayed or stopped : they may, by violence or injustice, and that 
insinuation I despise Likewise. 

Mr. Grenville’s civilities and regularity on these occasions I 
acknowledge with gratitude, though I disclaim all dependence, all 
paying of court. I would fling up my patent to-morrow, if it was 
capable of making me do one servile act, if it deterred me one 
moment from following the dictates of conscience and friendship. 
Both in Parliament and out of it I will say and do what I think 
light and honest. I was born free, and I will live and die so, in spite 
of patents and places. I may be ruined, as Mr. Conway has been, 
but I will preserve my honour inviolate. If I did not, I might 
receive you here with more magnificence, but I had rather receive 
you, as I hope to do, without a blush. You know the passion I 



1764.] 


TO THE HOH. H. S. CONWAY. 


245 


have for Strawberry Hill ; but trust me at this moment I know I 
could with pleasure see it sold, if reduced to it by suffering for my 
country and my principles. Eemember this, my dear Sir, — ^you, who 
are much younger, and have longer to live than me. It is this 
satisfaction of conscience which sweetens every evil, and makes 
Mr. Conway at this instant the happiest man in England. 

I am your sincere and affectionate humble servant, 

Horace Walpole. 

P.S. I am so desirous of not saying a syllable that is not strictly 
true, that I choose to contradict in a postscript, rather than erase 
one passage in which I had said what I believed had passed. On 
showing this letter to the Duke of Eichmond, his grace says he 
cannot say that before him Mr. Grrenville made a demand of a 
positive declaration, though he expressed a strong desire that Mr. 
Conway would declare what his general system was. 

If I have, therefore, stated the argument too strongly, I willingly 
retract so much as is overcharged ; though I must own I see Httle 
difference between a Minister demanding a positive declaration of a 
Member of Parliament, and expressing a strong desire of a declara- 
tion ; because, if a Minister will take upon himself to catechise 
Members of Parliament, he must know that either the gentler or 
rougher method wiU be effectual, or both will be resisted. The 
Duke says he remembers very well my telling him the words cannot 
trust his army^ 8fc.y before his grace saw Mr. Grenville.* 


927. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 


Arlington Street, June 5, 1764. 

You win wonder that I have been so long without giving you any 
signs of life ; yet, though not writing to you, I have been employed 
about you, as I have ever since the 21st of April ; a day your 
enemies shall have some cause to remember. I had writ nine or ten 
sheets of an Answer [or Counter- Address] to the ^ Address to the 
Public, ^ when I received the enclosed mandate.® You will see my 

^ The reader who would pursue this quarrel still further, should refer to Mr. 
Thomas Pitt's Letter to Walpole of the lOth of June, 1764, and Mr. Grenville’s Letter 
of the 19th of June, 1764, to Pitt, in reply to Walpole’s. See them in the Grenville 
Papers, vol. ii. pp. 346 and 353. — Cunningham. 

‘ The paper here alluded to does not appear. — Walpolb. The paper was the letter 
from Mr. Thomas Pitt of the 1st of June, to which Walpole replied on the 5th. — 
Cunningham. 
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masters order me, as a subaltern of tbe Exchequer, to drop you and 
defend them — ^but you will see too, that, instead of obeying, I hoKs 
given warning. I would not communicate any part of this transactioD 
to you, till it was out of my hands, because I knew your affection 
for me would not approve my going so far — but it was necessary. 
My honour reqxiired that I should declare my adherence to you in 
the most authentic manner. I found that some persons had dared 
to doubt whether I would risk everything for you. You see by these 
letters that Mr. Grenville himself had presumed so. Even a change 
in idle Administration, however unlikely, might happen before I had 
any opportunity of declaring myself; and then those who should 
choose to put the worst construction, either on my actions or my 
silence, might say what they pleased. I was waiting for some 
opportunity : they have put it into my hands, and I took care not to 
let it slip. Indeed they have put more into my hands, which I have 
not let slip neither- Could I expect they would give me so absurd 
an account of Mr. Grenville’s conduct, and give it me in writing ? 
They can only add to this obligation that of provocation to print my 
letter, which, however strong in facts, I have taken care to -malro very 
decent in terms, because it imports us to have the candid (that is, 
I fear, the mercenary) on our side ; — no, that we must not espect, 
but at least disarmed. 

Lord Tavistock has flung his handkerchief to Lady Elizabeth 
Keppel.’ They all go to Woburn on Thursday, and the ceremony is 
to be performed as soon as her brother, the Bishop, can arrive from 
Exeter. I am heartily glad the Duchess of Bedford does not set 
her heart on marrying me to anybody ; I am sure she would bring 
it about. She has some small intention of coupling my niece and 
Dick Yemen, but I have forbidden the banns. 

The birth-day [4 June], I hear, was lamentably empty. We had a 
funeral loo last night in the great chamber at Lady Bel Finch’s : ’ the 
Duke, Princess Emdly, and the Duchess of Bedford were there. The 
Princess entertained her grace with the joy the Duke of Bedford 
will have in being a grandfather ; in which reflection, I believe, the 
grandmotherhood was not forgotten. Adieu ! 

Of whom there is so fine a full-length by Sir Joshua. See Letter to Montagu, 
30th December, 1761. — Cunningham. 

® The black funereal Finches. — Cunningham. 
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928. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry Hill, Jmve 8, 1764. 

To be sure, you have heard the event of this last week ? Lord 
Tavistock has flung his handkerchief, and, except a few jealous 
sultanas, and some sultanas valides who had marketable daughters, 
everybody is pleased that the lot is fallen on Lady Elizabeth 
Keppel. 

The house of Bedford came to town last Friday. I supped with 
them that night at the Spanish Ambassador's, who has made Powis- 
house magnificent. Lady Elizabeth was not there, nor mentioned. 
On the contrary, by the Duchesses conversation, which turned on 
Lady Betty Montagu, there were suspicions in her favour. The 
next morning Lady Elizabeth received a note froln the Duchess of 
Marlborough [the Duke of Bedford's sister], insisting on seeing her 
that evening. When she arrived at Marlborough-house, she found 
nobody but the Duchess and Lord Tavistock. The Duchess cried. 
Lord ! they have left the window open in the next room ! — ^went 
to shut it, and shut the lovers in too, where they remained for three 
hours. The same night all the town was at the Duchess of Rich- 
mond’s. Lady Albemarle [Lady Elizabeth’s mother] was at tredille ; 
the Duke of Bedford came up to the table, and told her he must 
speak to her as soon as the pool was over. You may guess whether 
she knew a card more that she played. When she had finished, 
the Duke told her he should wait on her the next morning, to make 
the demand in form. She told it directly to me and my niece 
Waldegrave, who was in such transport for her friend, that she pro- 
mised the Duke of Bedford to kiss him, and hurried home directly 
to write to her sisters.' The Duke asked no questions about fortune, 
but has since shpped a bit of paper into Lady Elizabeth’s hand, 
telling her, he hoped his son would live, but if he did not, there was 
something for her ; it was a jointure of three thousand pounds a- 
year, and six hundred pounds pin-money. I dined with her the 
next day at Monsieur de G-uerchy’s, and as I hindered the company 
from wishing her joy, and yet joked with her myself, Madame de 
Querchy said, she perceived I would let nobody else tease her, that 
I might have all the teasing to myself. She has behaved in the 

^ Mrs. Keppel, wife of tlie Bishop of Exeter (Lady Elizabeth's brother), and Lady 
Dysart. — Cunningham. 



248 


HORACE WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[1764. 


prettiest manner in the world, and would not appear at a vast 
assembly at Northumberland-house on Tuesday, nor at a great hay- 
making at Mrs. Pitt’s [at Wandsworth-hill] on Wednesday. Yes- 
terday they all went to Woburn, and to-morrow the ceremony is 
to be performed ; for the Duke has not a moment’s patience till she 
is breeding. 

You would have been diverted at Northumberland-house; besides 
the sumptuous liveries, the illuminations in the garden, the pages, 
the two chaplains in waiting in their gowns and scarves, a Vlrland^ 
and Dr. Hill and his wife, there was a most delightful Countess, 
who has just imported herself from Mecklenburgh. She is an 
absolute Princess of Monomotapa ; but I fancy you have seen her, 
for her hideousness and frantic accoutrements are so extraordinary,, 
that they tell us she was hissed in the Tuileries. She crossed the 
drawing-room on the birth-day [4 June] to speak to the Queen en 
amicy after standing with her back to Piincess Amalie. The Queen 
was so ashamed of her, that she said cleverly, “ This is not the 
dress at Strelitz ; but this woman always dressed herself as capri- 
ciously there, as your Duchess of Queensberry does here.” 

The haymaking at Wandsworth-hill® did not succeed, from the 
excessive cold of the night ; I proposed to bring one of the cooks 
into the great room, and make a bonfire. All the beauties were 
disappointed, and all the Macaronies afraid of getting the tooth- 
ache. 

The Guerchys are gone to Goodwood, and were to have been 
carried to Portsmouth, but Lord Egmont * refused to let the ambas- 
sador see the place. The Duke of Richmond was in a rage, and I 
do not know how it has ended, for the Duke of Bedford defends the 
refusal, and says, they certainly would not let you see Brest. The 
Oomte d’Ayen is going a longer tour. He is liked here. The three 
great ambassadors danced at court — ^the Prince of Masserano they 
say well ; he is extremely in fashion, and is a sensible, very good- 
humoured man, though his appearance is so deceitful. They have 
given me the honour of a bon-mot, which, I assure you, does not 
belong to me, that I never saw a man so full of orders and disorders. 
He and his suite, and the Guerchys and theirs, are to dine here next 
week. Poor little Strawberry never thought of such fStes. I did 
invite them to breakfast, but they confounded it, and understood 


' Lord Korthumberland was still lord-lieutenant of Ireland. — Crokhr. 
* Mrs. Pitt’s villa. — Crokbr. 

First lord of the Admiralty. — Crokeb. 
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that they were asked to dinner, so I must do as well as I can. Both 
the Ambassadors [France and Spain] are in love with my niece 
[Waldegrave] ; therefore, I trust they will not have unsentLmental 
stomachs. 

Shall I trouble you with a little commission ? It is to send me 
a book that I cannot get here, nor am I quite sure of the exact title, 
but it is called ‘ Origine des Moeurs,’ * or something to that import. 
It is in three volumes, and has not been written above two or three 
years. Adieu, my dear lord, from my fireside. 

P.S. Bo you know that Madame de Yertzin, the Mecklenburgh 
Countess, has had the honour of giving the King of Prussia a box 
of the ear ? — I am sure he deserved it, if he could take liberties 
with such a chimpanzee. Colonel Elliot died on Thursday. 


929. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hillf June 8, 1764. 

Your Red Riband is certainly postponed. There was but one 
vacant, which was promised to General Draper, who, when he 
thought he felt the sword dubbing his shoulder, was told that my 
Lord Clive could not conquer the Indies a second time without 
being a Knight of the Bath. This, however, I think will be but a 
short parenthesis, for I expect that heaven-born hero ® to return from 
whence he came, instead of bringing hither all the Mogul's pearls 
and rubies. Yet, before that happens there ^dll probably be other 
vacancies to content both Draper and you. 

You have a new neighbour coming to you, Mr. William Hamil- 
ton,® one of the King’s equerries, who succeeds Sir James Gray at 
ISTaples. Hamilton is a friend of mine, is son of Lady Archibald, 
and was aide-de-camp to Mr. Conway. He is picture-mad, and will 

' In a subsequent letter he calls this work ‘ Essais sur les Mceurs.' I find a work 
of the latter title published in 1756 anonymously, and under the date of Bruxelles. 
It was written by a M. Soret, but it seems to have been in only one volume. Can 
Mrj Walpole have meant Duclos’s celebrated ' Considerations sur les Mceurs/ published 
anonymously in 1760, but subsequently under his name? — Croker. 

® Expression of Mr. Pitt, afterwards Lord Chatham, in the House of Commons on 
Lord Clive. — Walpole. 

^ Younger son of Lord Archibald Hamilton. Lady Archibald was the supposed 
mistress of Frederick, Prince of Wales. Mr. Hamilton, afterwards Sir William 
Hamilton, married, secondly, the notorious Emma Hart. He was the intimate Mend 
of Admiral Lord Nelson. Sir William died in England at an advanced age in 1803. 
— En. 1843. See vol. i. p. 116, and vol. ii. p. 72. — Cunnikoham. 
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ruin himself in virtil-land. His wife is as musical as he is con- 
noisseur, but she is dying of an asthma. 

I have never heard of the present * you mention of the box of 
essences. The secrets of that prison-house do not easily transpire, 
and the merit of any offering is generally assumed, I beHeve, by the 
officiating priests. 

Lord Tavistock is to be married to-morrow to Lady Elizabeth 
Keppel, Lord Albemarle's sister. 

I love to teH you an anecdote of any of our old acquaintance, 
and I have now a delightful one, relating, yet indirectly, to one of 
them. You know, to be sure, that Madame de Craon's daughter, 
Madame de Boufflers, has the greatest power with Kang Stanislaus. 
Our old friend the Princess de Craon goes seldom to Luneville for 
this reason, not enduring to see her daughter on that throne which 
she so long filled with absolute empire. But Madame de Boufflers, 
who, from his Majesty's age, cannot occupy all the places in the 
palace that her mother filled, indemnifies herself with his Majesty's 
Chancellor. One day the lively old monarch said, Regardez, quel 
joK petit pied, et la belle jambe ! Mon Chancellier vous dira le 
reste." You know this is the form when a Ring of France says a 
few words to his Parliament, and then refers them to his chancellor. 
I expect to hear a great deal soon of the princess, for Mr. ChurchiU 
and my sister are going to settle at Nancy for some time. Adieu ! 


930. TO GEOROE MOKTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, June 18, 1764. 

I TRUST that you have thought I was dead, it is so long since you 
heard of me. In truth I had nothing to talk of but cold and hot 
weather, of rain and want of rain, subjects that have been our 
s umm er conversation for these twenty years. I am pleased that 
you was content with your pictures, and shall he glad if you have 
begotten ancestors out of them. You may tell your uncle Jjgemon * 
that I go to-morrow where he would not be ashamed to see me ; as 
there are not many such spots at present, you and he will euess it is 
to Park-place. 

Strawberry, whose glories perhaps verge towards their setting, has 

^ A present from Sir Horace, I believe, to the Queen, — Walpole. 

Algernon Sidney, to whom Montagu was maternally related. See vol. iv. p. 802. 
— CuNNIEGHAWr. 
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been more sumptuous to-day tlian ordinary, and banquetted their 
representative majesties of France and Spain. I had Monsieur and 
Madame de Guerchy, Mademoiselle de Nangis their daughter, two 
other French gentlemen, the Prince of Masserano, his brother and 
secretary, Lord March, George Selwyn, Mrs. Ann Pitt, and my niece 
Waldegrave. The refectory never was so crowded; nor have any 
foreigners been here before that comprehended Strawberry. Indeed, 
everything succeeded to a hair. A violent shower in the morning 
laid the dust, brightened the green, refreshed the roses, pinks, orange- 
flowers, and the blossoms with which the acacias are covered. A rich 
storm of thunder and lightning gave a dignity of colouring to the 
heavens ; and the sun appeared enough to illuminate the landscape, 
without basking himself over it at his length. During dinner there 
were French horns and clarionets in the cloister, and after coffee I 
treated them with an English, and to them a very new collation, a 
syllabub milked under the cows that were brought to the brow of the 
terrace. Thence they went to the Printing-house, and saw a new 
fashionable French song printed. They drank tea in the Gallery, 
and at eight went away to Yauxhall. 

They really seemed quite pleased with the place and the day ; but 
I must tell you, the treasury of the abbey will feel it, for without 
magnificence, all was handsomely done. I must keep maigre ; at 
least tin the interdict is taken off from my convent. I have 
kings and queens, I hear, in my neighbourhood, but this is no royal 
foundation. Adieu ; your poor beadsman, 

THE ABBOT OF STRAWBERRY. 

P. S. Mr. T.'s * servile poem is rewarded with one hundred and 
sixty pounds a year in the Post-ofiB.ce. 


931. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hillf July 16, 1764. 

Mr. Chute says you are peremptory that you wiU not cast a look 
southwards. Do you know that in that case you will not set eyes on 
me the Lord knows when ? My mind is pretty much fixed on going 
to Paris the beginning of September. I think I shall go, if it is only 
to scold my Lord and Lady Hertford for sending me their cousins, 

^ I have not discovered who Mr. T. was ; q. TickelL Id the original letter the 
name is obliterated beyond detection. — CnNNiNOHAM. 
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the Duke and Duchess of Berwick, who say they are come to see 
their relations. By their appearance, you would imagine they were 
come to beg money of their family. He has just the sort of capacity 
which you would expect in a Stuart engrafted on a Spaniard. He 
asked me which way he was to come to Twickenham ? I told him 
through Kensington, to which I supposed his geography might 
reach. He replied, '' Oh ! du cote de la mer.'' She, who is sister 
of the Duke of Alva, is a decent kind of a body ; but they talk 
wicked French. I gave them a dinner here t'other day, with the 
Marquis of Jamaica, their only child, and a fat tutor, and the few 
Pitzroys I could amass at this season. They were very civil, and 
seemed much pleased. To-day they are gone to Blenheim by invita- 
tion. I want to send you something from the Strawberry press ; tell 
me how I shall convey it ; it is nothing less than the most curious 
book that ever set its foot into the world. I expect to hear you 
scream hither : if you don’t I shall be disappointed, for I have kept 
it as a most profound secret from you, till I was ready to surprise you 
with it ; I knew your impatience, and would not let you have it piece- 
meal. It is the Life of the great philosopher, Lord Herbert, written 
by himself.' Now are you disappointed? Well, read it — ^notthe 
first forty pages, of which you will be sick — I will not anticipate it, 
but I will tell you the history. I found it a year ago at Lady Hert- 
ford’s, to whom Lady Powis had lent it. I took it up, and soon 
threw it down again, as the dullest thing I over saw. She persuaded 
me to take it home. My Lady Waldegrave was here in all her 
grief; Gray and I read it to amuse her. We coiild not get on for 
laughing and screaming. I begged to have it to print : Lord Powis, 
sensible of the extravagance, refused — I insisted — ^he persisted. I 
told my Lady Hertford, it was no matter, I would print it, I was de- 
termined. I sat down and wrote a flattering dedication to Lord 
Powis, which I knew he would swallow : he did, and gave up his 
ancestor. But this was not enough ; 1 was resolved the world should 
not think I admired it seriously, though there are really fine passages 
in it, and good sense too : I drew up an equivocal preface, in which 
you will discover my opinion, and sent it with the dedication. The 
Earl gulped down the one under the palliative of the other, and here 
you will have all. Pray take notice of the pedigree, of which I am 
exceedingly proud ; observe how I have clearly arranged so involved 

* This singular work was printed from the original MS. in 1764, at Strawberry 
Hill, and is perhaps the most extraordinary account that ever was given seriously by 
a wise man of himself. Walpole^ Worlds, i. p. 363. — CuwNiKaHAM. 
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a descent : one may boast of one’s heraldry. I shall send you, too. 
Lady Temple’s Poems. Pray keep both under lock and key, for 
there are but two hundred copies of Lord Herbert, and but one 
hundred of the Poems suffered to be printed. 

I am almost crying to find the glorious morsel of summer that we 
hare had, turned into just such a watery season as the last. Even 
my excess of verdure, which used to comfort me for everything, does 
not satisfy me now, as I live entirely alone. I am heartily tired of 
my large neighbourhood, who do notfomish me two or three rational 
beii^ at most, and the best of them have no vivacity. London, 
whither I go at least once a fortnight for a night, is a perfect desert. 
As the Court is gone into a convent at Richmond, the town is more 
abandoned than ever. I cannot, as you do, bring myself to be con- 
tent without variety, without events ; my mind is always wanting 
new food ; summer does not suit me ; but I will grow old some timp, 
or other. Adieu ! 


932. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dbab Si» : Strawberry StU, July 16, 1764. 

You must think me a brute to have been so long without tdVi'Tig 
any notice of your obliging offer of coming hither. The truth is, I 
have not been at all settled here for three days together : nay, nor do 
I know when I shall be. I go to-morrow into Sussex ; in August 
into Yorkshire, and in September into France. If, in any interval 
of these jaimts, I can be sure of remaining here a week, which I 
literally have not been this whole summer, I will certainly let you 
know, and will claim your promise. 

Another reason for my writing now is, I want to knowhow I may 
send you Lord Herbert’s Life, which I have just printed. Did I 
remember the favour you did me of asking for my own print ? if 
I did not, it shall accompany this book. 


933. TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH. 

Sir : Arlington Street, Jidy 21, 1764. 

You win have heard of the severe attendance which we have had 
for this last week in the House of Commons. It will, I trust, have 
excused me to you for not having answered sooner your very kinft 
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letter. My books, I fear have no merit over Mr. Harte’s ^ Gustavus ’ 
but by being much shorter. I read his work, and was sorry so much 
curious matter should be so ill and so tediously put together. His 
anecdotes are much more interesting than mine ; luckily I was aware 
that mine were very trifling, and did not dwell upon them. To 
answer the demand, I am printing them with additions, but must 
wait a little for assistance and corrections to the two latter, as I have 
had for the former. 

You are exceedingly obliging. Sir, to offer me one of your Fer- 
gussons. I thank you for it, as I ought ; but, in truth, I have more 
pictures than room to place them ; both my houses are fuU, and I 
have even been thinking of getting rid of some I have. That this is 
no declension of your civility. Sir, you will see, when I gladly accept 
either of your medals of King Charles. I shall be proud to keep it 
as a mark of your friendship ; but then I will undoubtedly rob you 
of but one. 

I condole with you, Sir, for the loss of your friend and relation, as 
I heartily take my share in whatever concerns you. The great and 
unmerited kindness I have received from you will ever make me 
your most obHged, &c. 


934. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Arlington Street^ July 21, 1764, 

I MUST never send you trifles; for you always make me real 
presents in return. The beauty of the coin of Edward the Con- 
fessor surprises me. Mr. White must be rich, when such are his 
duplicates. I am acquainted with him, and have often intended to 
visit his collection ; but it is one of those things one never does, 
because one always may. I give you a thousand thanks in return, 
and what are not worth more, my own print. Lord Herbert’s Life 
(this is curious, though it cost me little), and some orange flowers. 
I wish you had mentioned the latter sooner : I have had an amazing 
profusion this year, and given them away to the right and left by 
handfulls. These are all I could collect to-day, as I was coming 
to town ; but you shall have more, if you want them. 

1 consign these things as you ordered ; I wish the print may 
arrive without being rumpled : it is difficult to convey mezzotintos ; 
but if this is spoiled, you shall have another. 

If I make any stay in France which I do not tbfrlr I shall. 
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aboTe six weeks at most, you shall certainly hear from me : — ^bui 
I am a bad commissioner for searching you out a hermitage* It is 
too much against my interest : and I had much rather find you one 
in the neighbourhood of Strawberry. Adieu ! 


935. TO SIB HORACE MANN, 

Strawberry Hill, July 27, 1764. 

I KNOW nothing. This is both my text and my discourse : very 
entertaming matter for a letter. Yet I must write to keep up our 
acquaintance, and to acknowledge your last. You tell me you are 
disappointed of the Duke of YorFs return to Florence. Consolativi, 
you will save a little money and more health ; two hoards in which 
you do not too much abound, my dear Sir ; and though they are not 
much more durable enjo3mcients than honour, they are somewhat 
more comfortable. I believe my Lady Temple would at this 
moment be heartily glad to swop situations with you. Princess 
Amelia is at Stow, where Lady Temple, Sir Eichard Lyttelton, 
and the Duchess of Bridgwater [his wife] are aU wheeled into the 
room in gouty chairs. 

They talk now of our Parliament meeting in November, which is 
so much sooner than I expected that perhaps it may prevent my 
journey to Paris. In the meantime I am going to the Duke of 
Devonshire’s and Lord Strafford’s, and design to know my own 
mind by the time I return. 

WeU now, can one honestly call this a letter ? Can one have less 
to say when one has nothing to say ? Don’t think I am gulping 
and suppressing politics ; they are dead asleep. Their r^veil perhaps 
will make some noise. Oh ! I had forgot D’Eon : they would not 
allow him time for witnesses, and so he would not plead, and so he 
was found guilty, and so his sentence cannot be pronounced till next 
term, which is not till November, and so I suppose he will go off 
by October ; and so, if you and the post would excuse me, I would 
finish my letter. Monsieur de Guerchy is gone for the summer 
months. We do not quite beheve he will return, as his sojourn 
here has been but unpleasant. He is an agreeable gentleman-Hke 
sort of body, no genius ; but so much the better. It is well for 
us they had no abler to send. Yet he is a match for those he has 
to treat with. 

Poland seems to be the only busy spot upon the globe at present. 
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I was very well acquainted with C^iartoriski, their Idng ^ that is to 
be, when he was here. Ho was a sensible young man, and spoke 
English very tolerably, Mr. Conway was more intimate with biTn ^ 
and still more so with Poniatowski, his cousin and friend. Yet 
I do not believe my cousin and friend [General Conway] will go 
and offer his services to them against General Branicki,^ though so 
ill-treated at home. Adieu, my dear sir. 


936. TO GROSVBNOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 


Dear Sir: 30, 1764. 

I DID not know that the watch-coats were bought of Mr. Mann. 
I should be very glad to oblige Mr. Jackson, and will in anything 
else ; but I don't see how I can deal with anybody else, as Mr. 
Edward Mann and his family continue the business, and I have 
such connections with them. I could wish you had not thought of 
this, as I would fain oblige Mr. J ackson, and yet I cannot do any- 
thing — ^the Manns [as Army Clothiers] would take it ill. 

I enclose the warrant, and a ticket for Strawberry ; and three 
advertisements, which, at your leisure as you go into the City, I will 
beg you to inquire after, and if their eases are really compassionate, 
to give half a guinea for me to each, and to send a guinea to the 
common side of the Fleet Prison, where they advertise their sickness, 
— ^but don't mention me. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walpole. 


937. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry Hillf Aug, 3, 1764. 

As my letters are seldom proper for the post now, I begin them 
at any time, and am forced to trust to chance for a conveyance. 
This difficulty renders my news very stale ; but what can I do ? 
There does not happen enough at this season of the year to fill a 
mere gazette. I should be more sorry to have you think me silent 
too long. You must be so good as to recollect, when there is a 
large interval between my letters, that I have certainly one ready 

^ Czartoriski was not chosen King, but Poniatowski, by the name of Stanislaus II.— 
Walpole. 

* Another competitor for the crown. — Walpole. 
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in my writing-box, and only wait for a messenger. I hope to send 
this by Lord Coventry. For the next three weeks, indeed, I shall 
not be able to write, as I go in a few days with your brother to 
Chats worth and Wentworth Castle. 

I am under more distress about my visit to you — ^but I will tell 
you the truth. As I think the Parliament will not meet before 
Christmas, though they now talk of it for November, I would quit 
our politics for a few weeks ; but the expense frightens me, which 
did not use to be one of my fears. I cannot but expect, knowing 
the enemies I have, that the Treasury may distress me. I had laid 
by a little sum which I intended to bawble away at Paris ; but 
I may have very serious occasion for it. The recent example of 
Lord Holdernesse, who has had every rag seized at the Custom- 
house, alarms my present prudence. I cannot afford to buy even 
clothes, which I may lose in six weeks. These considerations dis- 
pose me to wait till I see a little farther into this chaos. You know 
enough of the present actors in the political drama, to believe that 
the present system is not a permanent one, nor likely to roll on till 
Christmas without some change. The first moment that I can quit 
party with honour, I shall seize. It neither suits my inclination 
nor the years I have lived in the world ; for, though I am not old, 
I have been in the world so long, and seen so much of those who 
figure in it, that I am heartily sick of its commerce. My attach- 
ment to your brother, and the apprehension that fear of my own 
interest would be thought the cause if I took no part for him, 
determined me to risk everything rather than abandon him. I have 
done it, and cannot repent, whatever distresses may follow. One’s 
good name is of more consequence than aU the rest, my dear lord. 
Do not think I say this with the least disrespect to you ; it is only 
to convince you that I did not recommend anything to you that I 
would avoid myself; nor engaged myself, nor wished to engage 
you, in party from pique, resentment, caprice, or choice. I am 
dipped in it much against my inclination. I can suffer by it infi- 
nitely more than you could. But there are moments when one must 
take one’s part like a man. This I speak solely with regard to 
myself. I allow fairly and honestly, that you was not circumstanced 
as I was. You had not voted with your brother as I did ; the 
world knew your inclinations were different. All this certainly 
composed serious reasons for you not to follow him, if you did not 
choose it. My motives for thinking you had better have espoused 
his cause, were for your own sake : I detailed those motives to 

VOL. IV, 8 



258 


HORACE WALPOLE\S LETTERS. 


11764 , 


you in my last long letter : that opinion is as strong with me as 
ever. 

The affront to you, the malice that aimed that affront, the 
importance that it gives one, upon the long run, to act steadily 
and uniformly with one’s friends, tiie enemies you make in the 
Opposition, composed of so many great famiKes, and of your own 
principal allies,* and the little merit you gain with the Ministry by 
the contrary conduct, — all these were, to me, unanswerable reasons 
and remain so, for what I advised ; yet, as I told you before, I 
think the season is passed, and that you mxist wait for an opportunity 
of disengaging yourself with credit. I am persuaded that occasion 
will he given you, from one or other of the causes I mentioned in 
my last ; and if the fairest is, I entreat you by the good wishes 
which I am sure you know from my soul I bear you, to seize it. 
Excuse me: I know I go too far, but my heart is set on your 
making a great figure, and your letters are so kind, that they 
encourage me to speak with a friendship which I am sensible is 
not discreet ; — ^but you know yon and your brother have ever been 
the objects of my warmest aftoction; and, however partial you 
may think me to him, I must labour to have the world thiTiV as 
highly of you, and to unite you firmly for your lives. If this was 
not my motive, you must he sure I should not be so earnest. It is 
not one vote in the House of Lords that impoi'ts us. Party is grown 
so serious,* and will, I doubt, become every day more so, that one 
must make one’s option ; and it will go to my soul to see you 
embarked against all your friends, against the T^iig principles you 
have ever professed, and with men, amongst whom you have not 
one well-wisher, and with whom yon will not even be able to remain 
upon tolerable terms, unless you take a vigorous part against all you 
love and esteem. 

In warm times lukewarmness is a crime with those on whose side 

^ Lady Hertford was daughter of the late, and cousin of the existing Duke of 
Grafton, who was one of the leaders of the opposition. — Choker. 

® The state of the public mind at this time is thus described by Gray : — “ Grumble, 
indeed, every one does ; but, since Wilkes’s affair, they fall off their metal, and seem 
to shrink under the brazen hand of Norton and his colleagues. I hear there will be 
no Parliament till after Christmas. If the French should be so unwise as to suffer 
the Spanish court to go on in their present measures (for they refuse to pay the ran- 
som of Manilla, and have driven away our logwood cutters already), down go their 
friends in the ministry, and all the schemes of right divine and prerogative ; and this 
is perhaps the best chance we have. Are you not struck with the great similarity 
there is between the first years of Charles the First and the present times 1 Who 
would have thought it possible five years ago? hy Mitford, vol. iv., p. 34.— 

Wrught. 
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you are ranged. Your good sense and experience will judge w'lietlier 
wliat I say is not strictly the case. It is not your brother or I that 
have occasioned these circumstances. Lord Bute has thrown tin's 
country into a confusion which will not easily be dissipated without 
serious hours. Changes may, and, as I said in the beginning of my 
letter, will probably happen ; but the seeds that have been sown 
win not be rooted up by one or two revolutions in the cabinet. It 
had taken an hundred and fifty years ' to quiet the animosities of 
Whig and Tory ; that contest is again set on foot, and though a 
struggle for places may be now, as has often been, the secret pur- 
pose of principals, the court and the nation are engaging on much 
deeper springs of action. I wish I could elucidate this truth, as I 
have the rest, hut that is not fit for paper, nor to be comprised 
within the compass of a letter ; — ^I have said enough to furnish you 
with ample reflections. I submit all to your own judgment : — I have 
even acted rightly by you, in laying before you what it was not 
easy for you, my dear lord, to see or know at a distance. I trust all 
to your indulgence, and your acquaintance with my character, which 
surely is not artful or mysterious, and which, to you, has ever been, 
as it ever shall be, most cordial and well-intentioned. I <^r»Tnc to 
my gazette. 

There is nothing new, but the resignation of Lord Carnarvon,’ 
who has thrown up the Bedchamber, and they say, the lieutenancy 
of Hampshire, on Stanley being made governor of the Isle of 
Wight. 

I have been much distressed this morning. The royal family 
reside chiefly at Eichmond, whither scarce necessary servants attend 
them, and no mortal else but Lord Bute. The T^'ing and Queen 
have taken to going about to see places ; they have been at Oatlands 
and Wanstead. A quarter before ten to-day, I heard the beU at 
the gate ring, — ^truth is, I was not up, for my hours are not reformed, 
either at night or in the morning, — I inquired who it was ? the 
Prince of Mecklenburgh and De Witz had called to know if they 
could see the house ; my two Swiss, Favre and Lotus, told them I 
was in bed, but if they would call again in an hour, they -migtif see 
it. I shuddered at this report, — and would it were the worst part ! 
The Queen herself was behind, in a coach : I am shocked to dea th, 

" It k not easy to say what hundred and fifty years he alludes to ; the contests of 
Whig and Tory were never so violent as in the last years of Queen Anne, just fifty 
years before this time. — C roker. 

- The Marquis of Carnarvon, eldest son of the second Duke of Chandos.— C roker. 
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and know not what to do ! It is ten times worse just now than ever 
at any other time : it will certainly be said, that I refused to let the 
Queen see my house. See wdiat it is to have republican servants ! 
When I made a tempest about it, Faxte said, with, the utmost sang 
froid, ‘‘ Why could not he tell me he was the Prince of Mecklen- 
burgh ? I shall go this evening and consult my oracle, Lady 
Suffolk. If she approves it, I will wuite to De Wite, and pretend 
I know nothing of anybody but the Prince, and beg a thousand 
pardons, and assure him how proud I should be to have his master 
visit my castle at Thundertentronk. 


August ith, 

I have dined to-day at Claremont, where I little thought I should 
dine, but whither our affairs have pretty naturally conducted me 
It turned out a very melancholy day. Before I got into the house, 
I heard that letters were just arrived there, with accounts of the 
Duke of Devonshire having had two more fits. When I came to 
see Lord John’s [Cavendish] and Lord Frederick’s [Cavendish] 
letters, I found these two fits had been but one, and that very 
slight, much less than the former, and certainly nervous by all the 
symptoms, as Sir Edward Wilmot, who has been at Ohatsworth, 
pronounces it. The Duke perceived it coming, and directed what to 
have done, and it was over in four minutes. The next event was 
much more real. I had been half round the garden with the Duke 
[of Newcastle] in his one-horse chair ; wo were passing to the other 
side of the house, when George Onslow met us, arrived on purpose 
to advertise the Duke of the sudden death of the Duchess of Leeds, ^ 
who expired yesterday at dinner in a moment : he called it apoplectic; 
but as the Bishop of Oxford [Hume], 'who is at Claremont, concluded, 
it was the gout flown up into the head. The Duke received the 
news as men do at seventy- one : but the terrible part was to break 
it to the Duchess [her sister], who is ill. George Onslow would 
have taken me away to dinner with him, but the Duke thought that 
would alarm the Duchess too abruptly, and she is not to know it yet: 
with her very low spirits it is likely to make a deep impression. It 
is a heavy stroke too for her father, poor old Lord Godolphin, who 
is eighty-six. For the Duke, his spirits, under so many mortifica- 
tions and calamities, are surprising : the only effect they and his 

^ Lady Mary, daughter of the second Lord Godolphin, grand-daughter of the gi*eat 
Duke of Marlborough, and sister of the Duchess of Newcastle. — Cunhingham. 
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years seem to tave made on Mm is to Lave abated Ms ridicules/ 
Our first meeting to be sure was awkward, yet I never saw a man 
conduct anytMng with more sense than Le did. There were no 
notices of what is passed ; nothing fulsome, no ceremony, civility 
enough, confidence enough, and the greatest ease. You would only 
have thought that I had been long abroad, and was treated hke an 
old friend’s son with whom he might make free. In truth, I never 
saw more rational behaviour : I expected a great deal of flattery, 
but we had nothing but business wMle we were alone, and common 
conversation while the Bishop and the Chaplain were present. The 
Duke mentioned to me his having heard Lord Holland’s incHnation 
to your embassy. He spoke very obligingly of you, and said that, 
next to his own children, he believed there was nobody the late 
Lord Hardwicke loved so much as you. I cannot say the Duke 
spoke very affectionately of Sir Joseph Yorke, who has never written 
a single line to him since he was out. I told him that did not 
surprise me, for Sir J oseph has treated your brother in the same 
manner, though the latter has written two letters to him since his 
dismission. 

Arlington Street, Tuesday night, 10 o'clock. 

1 am here alone in the most desolate of all towns. I came to-day 
to visit my sovereign Duchess® in her lying-in, and have been there 
till tMs moment, not a soul else but Lady Jane Scott.® Lady 
Waldegrave came from Tunbridge yesterday en passant, and 
reported a new woful history of a fracas there — don’t my Lady 
Hertford’s ears tingle ? but she will not be surprised. A footman — 
a very comely footman — ^to a Mrs. Oraster, had been most extremely 
impertinent to Lord Clanbrazil, Frederick Yane, and a son of Lady 
Anne Hope ; they tMeatened to have Mm turned away — ^he repHed, 
if he was, he knew where he should be protected. Tunbridge is a 
quiet private place, where one does not imagine that everytMng one 
does in one’s private family will be knovm : — ^yet so it happened that 
the morning Mter the fellow’s dismission, it was reported that he was 

^ The reader will not fail to observe the sudden effect of Mr. Walpole’s conversion 
to the Duke of Newcastle’s politics, how it abates all ridicules and sweetens all 
acerbities. As no writer has contributed so much as Mr. Walpole to depreciate the 
character of the Duke of Newcastle, this kind of yalinode is not unimportant. — Choker 

2 The Duchess of Grafton [afterwards Lady Ossory] lay-in, on the l7th July 1764, 
of her youngest son, Lord Charles. — Choker. The Duchess lived in old Bond-street, 
in what is now (1857) part of the Clarendon Hotel. — O unninoham. 

® The eldest daughter of Francis, second Duke of Buccleuch, born 1723, died in 
1777, unmarried. — Croker. 
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hired by another lady, the Lord knows who. At night, that lady 
was playing at loo in the rooms. Lord Clanbra/il told her of the 
report, and hoped she would conti'adict it : she grow as angry as a 
fine lady could grow, told him it -was no business of his, and — and I 
am afraid, still more. Va7ie whispered her — one should have thought 
that name would have had some weight — oh ! worse and worse ! the 
poor English language was ransacked for terms that came up to her 
resentment: — the party broke up, and, I suppose, nobody went 
home to write an account of what happened to their acquaintance. 

O'Brien and Lady Susan are to he transported to the Ohio, and 
have a grant of forty thousand acres. The Duchess of Grafton 
says sixty thousand were bestowed ; but a friend of yours, and a 
relation of Lady Susan, nibbled away twenty thousand for a Mr. 
Upton. 

By a letter from your brother to-day, I find our northern journey 
is laid aside ; the Duke of Devonshire is coming to town ; the phy- 
sicians want him to go to Spa. This derangement makes me turn 
my eyes eagerly towards Paris ; though I shall be ashamed to come 
thither after the wise reasons I have given you against it in the 
beginning of this letter ; nous 'cerrons — the temptation is strong, hut 
patriots must resist temptations ; it is not the etiquette to yield to 
them till a change happens. 

I inclose a letter, which your brother has sent me to convey to 
you, and two pamphlets.^ The former is said to be written by Sheb- 
beare,® under George Grenville's direction : the latter, which makes 
rather more noise, is certainly composed by somebody who does not 
hate your brother — I even fancy you will guess the same person for 
the author that everybody else does. I shall be able to send you 
soon another pamphlet, written by Charles Townshend, on the 
subject of the Warrants; — ^you see, at least, we do not ransack 
Newgate and the pillory* for writers. We leave those to the 
administration. 

I wish you would be so kind as to tell me, what is become of my 
sister and Mr. Churchill. I received a letter from Lady Mary to-day, 

' They were called ** An Address to the Public on the late dismission of a General 
Officer,” and “ A Counter Address.” The latter was written hy Mr. Walpole himself. 
— Croker. 

^ Br. John Shebbeare, son of an attorney at Bideford. He had a crown pension of 
200Z, a-year given him in 1764 by George Grenville (see Grenville Papers, ii. 270, 
and Walpole’s George IIL, vol. i., p. 329 ). — Cukningham, 

^ Shebbeare had been in both. See Walpole’s George IIL, vol. ii., p. 329, and 
Boswell, by Croker, p. 602 . — Cxikninoham. 
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telling me she was that instant setting out from Paris, but does not 
say whither. 

The first storm that is likely to burst in politics, seems to be 
threatened from the Bedford quarter. The Duke and Duchess have 
been in town but for two days the whole summer, and are now 
going to Trentham, whither Lord Gower, qui se donnoit pour favoriy 
is retired for three months. This is very unlike the declaration in 
spring, that the Duke must reside at Streatham,^ because the King 
could not spare him for a day. 

The memorial® left by Guerchy at his departure, and the late 
arrets in France on our American histories, make much noise, and 
seem to say that I have not been a false prophet ! If our ministers 
can stand so many difficulties from abroad, and so much odium at 
home, they are abler men than I take them for. Adieu, the whole 
H6tel de Lassay ! ^ I verily think I shall see it soon. 


938. TO SIR HOEAOB MANJST. 

Strawberry Hill, Aug. 18, 1764. 

I AM afraid it is some thousands of days since I wrote to you ; 
but woe is me ! how could I help it ? Summer will be summer, 
and peace peace. It is not the fashion to be married, or die in the 
former, nor to kill or be IdUed in the latter ; and pray recollect if 
those are not the sources of correspondence. You may perhaps put 
in a caveat against my plea of peace, and quote Turks Island^ upon 
me ; why, to be sure the parenthesis is a little hostile, but we are 
like a good wife, and can wink at what we donft like to see ; besides, 
the French, like a sensible husband, that has made a slip, have 
promised us a new topknot, so we have kissed and are very good 
friends. 

The Duke of York returned very abruptly. The town talks of re- 
mittances stopped ; but as I know nothing of the matter, and you are 
not only a minister but have the honour of his good graces, I do not 
pretend to tell you what to be sure you know better than I do. 

' A villa of th.e Duke’s at Streatham, derived from Mr. Hovrlaud, liis maternal 
grandfather, from whom Howland-street is named. — Croker. 

^ The points in dispute between France and England at this period arose out of 
the non-performance of certain articles of the treaty — the payment of the Canada 
bills, and the expense of the prisoners of war, and certain claims for compensation 
for effects taken at Bellisle. — Crokrr. 

^ The house which Lord Hertford hired in Paris. — Crokkr. 

^ W'hich had been seized and taken from us. — W alpole. 
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Old Sir Jolin Barnard ' is dead, which he had been to the world 
for some time ; and Mr. Leggc. The latter, who was heartily in the 
minority, said cheerfully just before he died, that he was going to 
the majority. * 

Let us tallv a little of the north. Count Poniatowski, with whom 
I was acquainted wdion he was here, is King of Poland, and calls 
himself Stanislaus the Second. This is ihe sole instance, I believe, 
upon r*ecord, of a second of a name being on the throne while the 
first was living without having contributed to dethrone him. Old 
Stanislaus lives to see a lino of successors, like Macbeth in the cave 
of the witches. So much for Poland ; don't let us go farther north ; 
we shall find there Alecto herself. I have almost wept for poor 
Ivan ! ® I shall soon begin to believe that Richard III. murdered as 
many folks as the Lancastrian historians say he did. I expect that 
this Fury will poison her son next, lest Semhamis should have the 
bloody honour of having been more unnatural. As Voltaire has im- 
poisoned so many persons of former ages, methinks he ought to do as 
much for the present time, and assure posterity that there never was 
such a lamb as Catherine II., and that, so far from assassinating her 
own husband and Czar Ivan, she w'-ept over every chicken that she 
had for dinner. How crimes, like fashions, flit from clime to clime ! 
Murder reigns under the Pole, while you, who are in the very town 
where Catherine de' Medici was bom, and within a stone's throw 
of Rome, where Borgia and his holy father sent cardinals to the 
other world by hecatombs, are surprised to hear that there is such 
an instrument as a stiletto. The papal is no^v a mere gouty chair, 
and the good old souls don't even waddle out of it to get a bastard. 

Well, good night ! I have no more monarchs to chat over ; all the 
rest are the most Catholic or most Christian, or most something or 
other that is divine ; and you know one can never talk long about 
folks that are only excellent. One can say no more about Stanislaus 
the first than that he is the best of beings. I mean, unless they do 
not deserve it, and then their flatterers can hold forth upon their 
virtues hy the hour. 

^ Formerly Lord Mayor of London, and one of the chiefs of the opposition to Sir 
B. Walpole [vol. i., p. 106]. — Waxpole. 

* Mr. Legge told a very fat fellow who came to see him the day he died, Sir, you 
are a great weight, hnt let me tell you, you are in at the death.” I do not believe 
any of your d — d monsieurs would go off the stage so gallantly. — Gilly Williams to 
Selvryn, Sept. 11, 1764. — Cunningham. 

® The deposed Czar Ivan, attempting to make his escape, had been murdered ; 
but it is very doubtful whether the Czarina could be privy to his death. — Walpole. 

* Mr. Walpole afterwards [1768] published his Historic Doubts” on that subject. 
" — Walpole. 
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939. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street^ Aug. 16, 1764. 

I AM not gone north, so pray write to me. I am not going south, 
so pray come to me. The Duke of Dev^onshire’s journey to Spa has 
prevented the first, and twenty reasons the second ; whenever there- 
fore you are disposed to make a visit to Strawberry, it will rejoice to 
receive you in its old ruffs and fardingales, and without rouge, blonde, 
and run silks. 

You have not said a word to me, ingrate as you are, about Lord 
Herbert ; does not he deserve one line ? Tell me when I shall see 
you, that I may make no appointments to interfere with it. Mr. 
Oonway, Lady Ailesbury, and Lady Lyttelton, have been at Straw- 
berry with me for four or five days, so I am come to town to have 
my house washed, for you know I am a very Hollander in point of 
cleanliness. This town is a deplorable solitude ; one meets nothing 
but Mrs. Holman, like the pelican in the wilderness. Adieu ! 


940. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry Hill, Aug. 27, 1764. 

I HOPE you received safe a parcel and a very long letter that I 
sent you, above a fortnight ago, by Mr. Strange the engraver. 
Scarce anything has happened since worth repeating, but what you 
know already, the death of poor Legge, and the seizure of Turk 
Island : * the latter event very consonant to aU my ideas. It makes 
much noise here, especially in the city, where the Ministry grow 
every day more and more unpopular. Indeed, I think there is not 
much probability of their standing their ground, even till Christmas- 
Several defections are already known, and others are ripe which they 
do not apprehend. 

Doctor Hunter, I conclude, has sent you Charles Townshend’s 


^ A small island, also called Tortnga, near St. Domingo, of which a French 
squadron had dispossessed some English settlers. This proceeding was, however, 
immediately disavowed by the French, and orders were immediately despatched for 
restitution and compensation to the sufferers. We can easily gather from Mr. 
Walpole's own expressions, why this affair was raised into such momentary im- 
portance. — CaOKER. 
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pamphlet : it is well written, but docs not sell much, as a notion pre- 
vails that it has been much altered and softened. 

The Duke of Devonshire is gone to Spa ; he was stopped for a 
week by a rash,^ which those who wished it so, called a miliary fever 
but was so far from it, that if he does not find immediate benefit from 
Spa, he is to go to Aix-la-Chapellc, in hopes that the warm baths 
will supple his skin, and promote another eruption. 

I have been this evening to Sion, which is becoming another 
Mount Palatine. Adam has displayed great taste, and the Earl 
matches it with magnificence. The gallery is converting into a 
museum in the stylo of a columbarium, according to an idea that I 
proposed to my Lord Northumberland. IMr. Bouldby ® and Lady Mary 
are there, and the Primate [Stone], who looks old and broken enough 
to aspire to the papacy. Lord Holland, I hoar, advises what Lord 
Bute much wishes, the removal of George Grenville, to make room 
for Lord Northumberland at the head of the Treasury. The Duchess 
of Grafton is gone to her father.® I wish you may hear no more of 
this journey ! If you should, this time, the complaints will come 
from her side. 

You have got the Sposo Coventry ^ with }T)u, have not you ? And 
you are going to have the Duke of York. You will not want such a 
nobody as me. When I have a good opportunity, I will tell you 
some very sensible advice that has been given me on that head, 
which I am sure you will approve. 

It is 'well for me I am not a Russian. I should certainly be 
knouted. The murder of the young Czar Ivan has sluiced again all 


^ The Duke of Devonshire’s illness seems to hiive sank Horry’s spirits prodigiously. 
He expects the resurrection of Mr. Pitt, as the Jews do the coming of the Messiah, 
and, for all I can see, with as much reason. — Gilhj WilUam$ to Selwun. Sept. 29, 
1764. — Cunningham. 

Thomas Bouldby, Esq., and his lady, sister of the first Duke of Montagu, of the 
second creation, — Ckokeiu 

^ Hor [Walpole] may write another pamphlet, for I hear the Duke of Grafton has 
turned the Duchess out (though she is brave and has seen service) without assigning 
a rea8on.~-JSord Holland to Selwyn, Sept. 23, 1764. — Cunningham. 

^ The Earl brought his new Countess [Lady Barbara St. John] to Margaret-street 
the night after the consummation. You know him so well, that I dare say you are 
perfectly master of his words and actions on such an occasion ; and as for her lady- 
shi]^ it was all prettiness, fright, insipidity, question and answer, which neither gold 
stuffs, diamonds, a new chair with a very large coronet in the centre, like the Queen’s 
neither of these I say had power to alter ; and as my friend was never cut out for 
decent and matrimonial gallantry, a very awkward air made them both as entertain- 
ing a couple as ever I passed an hour with. They are to be introduced at Court on 
^nd^, and to set out for Crome the next day. Her toad-eater for the summer is 
Miss Houblon. Qilly Williams to Selwyn, Sept. 29, 1764. — Cunningham. 
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my abhorrence of the Czarina. What a devil in a diadem ! I 
wonder they can spare such a principal performer from hell ! 

September 9tK 

I had left this letter unfinished, from want of common materials, 
if I should send it by the post ; and from want of private convey- 
ance, if I said more than was fit for the post. But being just re- 
turned from Part-place, where I have been for three days, I not only 
find your extremely kind letter of August 21st, but a card from 
Madame de Ohabot, who tells me she sets out for Paris in a day or 
two, and offers to carry a letter to you, which gives me the oppor- 
tunity I wished for. 

I must begin with what you conclude — ^juur most friendly offer,* if 
I should be distressed by the Treasury. I can never thank you 
enough for this, nor the tender manner in which you clothe it ; 
though, believe me, my dear lord, I could never blush to be obliged 
to you. In truth, though I do not doubt their disposition to hurt 
me, I have had prudence enough to make it much longer than their 
reign can last, before it could he in their power to make me feel 
want. With all my extravagance, I am much beforehand, and 
having perfected and paid for what I wished to do here, my common 
expenses are trifling, and nobody can live more frugally than I, when 
I have a mind to it. What I said of fearing temptations at Paris, 
was barely serious : I thought it imprudent, just now, to throw away 
my money ; but that consideration, singly, would not keep me here. 
I am eager to be with you, and my chief reason for delaying is, that 
I wish to make a longer stay than I could just now. The advice I 
hinted at, in the former part of this letter, was Lady Suffolk’s, and 
I am sure you will think it very sensible. She told me, should I 
now go to Paris, all the world would sa 3 ^ I went to try to persuade 
you to resign ; that even the report would be impertinent to you, to 
vvhom she knew and saw I wished so well ; and that when I should 
return, it would be said I had failed in my errand. Added to this, 
which was surely very prudent and friendly advice, I will own to 

^ This ajBTair is creditable to all the parties. When General Conway was 
turned out, Mr. Walpole placed all his fortune at his disposal, in a very 
generous letter. This induced Mr. Walpole to think of economy, and to state in 
a former letter some apprehension as to his circumstances ; in reply to which, Lord 
Hertford, who had already made a similar proposition to General Conway, now offers, 
to place Mr. Walpole above the pecuniary difficulties which he apprehended. — 

OaOKER. 
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you fairly, that I think I shall soon have it in my power ro come to 
you on the foot I wish, — I mean, having done with politics, which I 
have told you all along, and with great truth, are as much my abhor- 
rence as yours. I think this administration cannot last till Christ- 
mas, and I believe they themselves think so. I am cautious when 
I say this, because I promise you faithfully, the last thing I will do 
shall be to give you any false lights knowingly. I am clear, I repeat 
it, against your resigning now ; and there is no meaning in all I have 
taken the liberty to say to you, and which you receive with so much 
goodness and sense, but to put you on your guard in such ticklish 
times, and to pave imperceptibly to the world the way to your re- 
union with your Mends. In your brother, I am persuaded, you will 
never find any alteration ; and whenever you find an opportunity 
proper, his credit with particular persons will remove any coldness 
that may have happened. I admire the force and reasoning with 
which you have stated your owa situation ; and I think there are 
but two points in which we diBEer at all. I do not see how your 
brother could avoid the part he chose. It was the administration 
that made it decisive — ^no inclination of his. The other is a trifle ; 
it regards Elliot, nor is it my opinion alone that he is at Paris on 
business: everybody believes it, and considering his abilities, and the 
present difficulties of Lord Bute, Elliotts absence would be very 
extraordinary, if merely occasioned by idleness or amusement, or even 
to place his children, when it lasts so long. 

The affair of Turk Island, and the late promotion of Colonel 
Fletcher ‘ over thirty-seven older officers, are the chief causes, added 
to the Canada bills, Logwood and the Manilla affairs, which have 
ripened our heats to such a height. Lord Mansfield’s violence 
against the press has contributed much — ^but the great distress of all 
to the Mmisters, is the behaviour of the Duke of Bedford, who has 
twice or thrice peremptorily refused to attend council. He has been 
at Trentham, and crossed the country back to Woburn, without 
coming to town.* Lord Gower has been in town but one day. 
Many causes are assigned for aU this ; the refusal of making Lord 
W aldegrave of the Bedchamber ; Lord Tavistock’s inclination to the 
minority ; and above all, a reversion, which it is believed Lord Bute 
has been so weak as to obtain, of Ampthill, a royal grant, in which 
the Duke has hut sixteen years to come. You know enough of that 

' Colonel Fletcher of the 85th foot.— Cbokeb. 

Not very surprising, however, as London would have been about eighty miles 
round.— CnoKER. 
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court, to know that, in tke article of Bedfordshire, no influence has 
any weight with his grace. At present, indeed, I believe little is 
tried. The Duchess and Lady Bute are as hostile as possible. 
Rigby’s journey convinces me of what I have long suspected, that 
his reign is at an end. I have even heard, though I am far from 
trusting to the quarter from which I had my intelligence, that the 
Duke [of Newcastle] has been making overtures to Mr. Pitt,’ which 
have not been received unfavourably ; I shall know more of this 
soon, as I am to go to Stowe in three or four days. Mr. Pitt is 
exceedingly well-disposed to your brother, talks highly of 'him, and 
of the injustice done to him, and they are to meet on the first con- 
venient opportunity. Thus much for politics, which, however, I 
cannot quit, without again telling you how sensible I am of all your 
goodness and friendly offers. 

The Court, independent of politics, makes a strange figure. The 
recluse life led here at Richmond, which is carried to such an excess 
of privacy and economy, that the Queen’s friseur waits on them at 
dinner, and that four pounds only of beef are allowed for their soup, 
disgusts all sorts of people. The drawing-rooms are abandoned : 
Lady Buckingham* was the only woman there on Sunday se’nnight. 
The Duke of York was commanded home. They stopped his remit- 
tances,* and then were alarmed on finding he stiU was somehow or 

^ The following is a passage from a letter written by Mr. Pitt to the Duke of New- 
castle, in October, in reply to one of these overtures : — “ As for my single self, I 
purpose to continue acting through life upon the best convictions I am able to form, 
and under the obligation of principles, not by the force of any particular bargains. 
I presume not to judge for those who think they see daylight to serve their country 
by such means ; but shall continue myself, as often as I think it worth the while to 
go to the House of Commons, to go there free from stipulations, about every question 
under consideration, as well as to come out of the House as free as I entered it. 
Having seen the close of last session, and the system of that great war, in which my 
share of the ministry was so largely arraigned, given up by silence in a full House, I 
have little thoughts of beginning the world again upon a new centre of union. Your 
grace will not, I trust, wonder if, after so recent and so strange a phenomenon in 
politics, I have no disposition to quit the free condition of a man standing single, 
and daring to appeal to his country at large, upon the soundness of his principles and 
the rectitude of his conduct.” See Chatham Correspondence, vol, ii., p. 296. — Weight. 

- Mary Anne Drury, wife of John, second Earl of Buckinghamshire. — Crokee. 

^ Mr. Walpole gives an unfair turn to this circumstance. The stopping the 
Duke of York’s remittances, and ordering him home, was a measure of prudence, not 
to say of necessity, for that young Prince’s extravagance abroad had made a public 
clamour ; so much so, that a popular preacher delivered, about this time, a sermon 
on the following text: — ''The younger son gathered all together, and took his 
journey into a far country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.” St. 
Luke, c. XV. V. 13. The letters and even the publications of the day allude to this 
extravagance, and surely it was the duty of his brother and sovereign to repress an 
indiscretion which occasioned such observations. — Oeoker. 
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other supplied with money. The two next Princes * are at the 
Pavilions at Hampton Court, in very private circumstances indeed ; 
no household is to he established for Prince William, who accedes 
nearer to the malecontents every day. In short, one hears of 
nothing but dissatisfaction, which in the city rises almost to treason. 

Mrs. Cornwallis ® has found that her husband has been dismissed 
from the Bedchamber this twelvemonth with no notice ; his 
appointments were even paid ; but on this discovery they are 
stopped. 

You ask about what I had mentioned in the beginning of my 
letter, the dissensions in the house of Grafton. The world says they 
are actually parted: I do not believe that; but I will tell you exactly 
all I know. His grace, it seems, for many months has kept one 
Nancy Parsons,® one of the commonest creatures in London, once 
much liked, but out of date. He is certainly grown xmcommonly 
attached to her, so much, that it has put an end to all his decorum 
She was publicly with him at Ascot races, and is now in the Forest 
I do not know if actually in the house. At first, I concluded this 
was merely stratagem to pique the Duchess ; but it certainly goes 
further. Before the Duchess laid in,® she had a little house on 
Richmond-hill, whither the Duke sometimes, though seldom, came 
to dine. During her month of confinement, he was scarcely in town 
at aU, nor did he even come up to see the Duke of Devonshire. 
The Duchess is certainly gone to her father. She affected to talk of 
the Duke familiarly, and said she should call in the Forest as she 
went to Lord Eavensworth^s. I suspect she is gone thither to 
recriminate and complain. She did not talk of returning till 
October. It was said the Duke was going to France, but I hear no 
more of it. Thus the affair stands, as far as I or your brother, or 

^ William created, in November 1764, Duke of Gloucester; and Henry created, in 
1766, Duke of Cumberland. The injustice of Mr. Walpole’s insinuations will be 
evident, when it is remembered that, at the date of this letter, the eldest of these 
Princes was but twenty, and the other eighteen years of age, and that they were both 
created Dukes, and had households established for them as soon as they respectively 
came of age. — Cbokeb. 

^ Mary, daughter of Charles, second Yiscount Townshend, wife of Edward, sixth 
son of the third Lord Cornwallis. I suspect that here again Mr. Walpole’s accusa- 
tion is not correct. General Cornwallis had been groom of the bedchamber to George 
IL, and was continued in the same office by the successor, till he was appointed 
Qommor of Oibraltar, when Mr. Henry Seymour was appointed in his room. — 
Cboxer. 

® This scandal has been immortalised by Junius. — Cbokeb. 

^ At Wakefield Lodge, in Whittlebury Forest, Northamptonshire. — Cbokeb. 

* Of ‘Lord Charles Fitzroy, bom 17th July, 1764; died 1829. — CuNNiNaHAM. 
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the Cavendishes, know ; nor have we heard one word from either 
Duke or Duchess of any rupture. I hope she will not be so weak 
as to part, and that her father and mother wid prevent it. It is not 
unlucty that she has seen none of the Bedfords lately, who would 
be glad to blow the coals. Lady Waldegrave was with her one day, 
but I believe not alone. 

There was nobody at Park-place but Lord * and Lady WilHam 
Campbell. Old Sir John Barnard’ is dead ; for other news, I have 
none. I beg you will always say a great deal for me to my lady. 
As I trouble you with such long letters, it would be unreasonable to 
overwhelm her too. You know my attachment to everything that 
is yours. My warmest wish is to see an end of the present unhappy 
posture of public affairs, which operate so shockingly even on our 
private. If I can once get quit of them, it will be no easy matter 
to involve me in them again, however difficult it may be, as you 
have found, to escape them. Hobody is more criminal in my eyes 
than George Grenville, who had it in his power to prevent what has 
happened to your brother. Nothing could be more repugnant to all 
the principles he has ever most avowedly and publicly professed — 
but he has opened my eyes — such a mixture of vanity and meanness, 
of falsehood and hj’pocrisy, is not common even in this country ! It 
is a ridiculous emharras after all the rest, and yet you may conceive 
the distress I am under about my Lady Blandford,’ and the nego- 
tiations I am forced to employ to avoid meeting him there, which I 
am determined not to do. 

I diall be able, when I see you, to divert you with some excellent 
stories of a principal figure on our side ; but they are too long and 
too many for a letter, especially of a letter so prolix as this. Adieu, 
my dear lord ! 

' Lord William, brother of General Conway's lady, and third brother of the fifth 
Duke of Argyle ; his wife was Sarah, daughter of W. Teard, Esq., of Charleston. — 
Ceoker. 

- See vol. i.,p. 106 ,and vol. iv, p. 264. — Cunningham. 

3 Maria Catherine de Jonge, a Dutch lady, widow of William Godolphin, Marquis 
of Blandford, and sister of Isabella Countess of Denbigh ; they were near neighbours 
and intimate acquaintances of Mr. Walpole’s. — Ceoelee. * See Walpole's Works^ iv. 
393, for a copy of verses entitled ** A Card to Lady Blandford.” — Cunningham. 
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9«. TO THE RIGHT HOH. WILLIAM PITT, 
gut ; ^ Arlington Street, Aug. 29, 1764. 

As you have always permitted me to offer you the trifles printed 
at my press, I am glad to have one [Lord Herbert’s Life] to send 
you of a little more consequence than some in which I have had 
myself too great a share. The singularity of the work I now trouble 
you with is greater merit than its rarity ; though there are hut two 
hundred copies, of which only half are mine. If it amuses an hour 
or two of your idle time, I am overpaid. My greatest ambition is 
to pay that respect which every Englishman owes to your character 
and services ; and therefore you must not wonder if an inconsiderable 
■man seizes every opportunity, however awkwardly, of assuring you. 
Sir, that he is. Your most devoted, &c. 


942. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry BiUj Aug. 29, 1764. 

Among the multitude of my papers I have mi.slaid, though not 
lost, the account you was so good as to give me of your ancestor 
Tuer, as a painter. I have been hunting for it, to insert it in the 
new edition of my Anecdotes. It is not very reasonable to save 
myself trouble at the expense of yours ; but perhaps you can much 
sooner turn to your notes, than I find your letter. Will you be so 
good as to send me soon all the particulars you recollect of him. I 
have a print of Sir Lionel Jenkins from his painting. 

I did not send you any more orange flowers, as you desired ; for 
the continued rains rotted aU the latter blow : but I had made a vast 
pot-pourri, from whence you shah, have as much as you please, when 
I have the pleasure of seeing you here, which I should be glad 
might be in the beginning of October, if it suits your convenience. 
At the same time you shall have a print of Lord Herbert, which I 
thiak I did not send you. 

P.S. I trust you will bring me a volume or two of your MSS. of 
which I am most thirsty. 
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943. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

SeptenAer 1, 1764. 

I SEND you the reply to the Counter- Address ; it is the lowest of 
all Grub-street, and I hear is treated so. They have nothing better 
to say, than that I am in love with you, have been so these twenty 
years, and am no giant. I am a very constant old swain : they 
might have made the years above thirty ; it is so long I have had 
the same unalterable friendship for you, independent of being near 
relations and bred up together. For arguments, so far from any 
new ones, the man gives up or denies most of the former. I own I 
am rejoiced not only to see how little they can defend themselves, 
but to know the extent of their mahce and revenge. They must be 
sorely hurt, when reduced to such scurrility. Yet there is one 
paragraph, however, which I think is of George Grenville’s own 
inditing. It says, I flattered, solicited, and then basely deserted 
him.” I no more expected to hear myself accused of flattery, than 
of being in love with you ; but I shall not laugh at the former as I 
do at the latter. Nothing but his own consummate vanity could 
suppose I had ever stooped to flatter him ! or that any man was 
coimected with him, but who was low enough to be paid for it. 
Where has he one such attachment ? 

You have your share too. The miscarriage at Rochfort now 
directly laid at your door; repeated insinuations against your 
courage. But I trust you will mind them no more than I do, 
excepting the flattery^ which I shall not forget, I promise them. 

I came to town yesterday on some business, and found a case. 
When I opened it, what was there but my Lady Ailesbury’s most 
beautiful of all pictures ! * Don’t imagine I can think it intended 
for me ; or that, if it could be so, I would hear of such a thing. It 
is far above what can be parted with, or accepted. I am serious- — 
there is no letting such a picture, when one has accomplished it, go 
from where one can see it every day, I should take the thought 
eq[ually kind and friendly, but she must let me bring it back, if I am 
not to do anything else with it, and it came by mistake, I am not 
so selfish as to deprive her of what she must have such pleasure in 
seeing. I shall have more satisfaction in seeing it at Park-place ; 

* A landscape executed in worsteds by Lady Ailcsbury. It is now at Strawberry 
Hill.- —Walpole. 
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where, in spite of the worst kind of malice, I shall persist in saying 
my heart is fixed. They may ruin me, but no calumny shall make 
me desert you. Indeed your case would be completely cruel, if it 
was more honourable for your relations and friends to abandon yon 
than to stick to you. My option is made, and I scorn their abuse as 
much as I despise their power. 

I think of coming to you on Thursday next for a day or two, 
unless your house is full, or you hoar from mo to the contrary. 
Adieu ! Yours ever. 


944. TO THE REV. DR, BIRCH. 


Sir : September 3, 1764. 

I AM extremely obliged to you for the favour of your letter, and 
the enclosed curious one of Sir WilHam Herbert.^ It would have 
made a very valuable addition to Lord Herbert's Life, which is now 

^ The folloTring letter and its characteristic enclosure are here published for the first 
time. Birch’s letter caused Walpole's acknowledgment printed above. 

TO THE nOK. HORA.OK WALPOLB. 

Sir, Korfolh Street in the StrajuJ, ZOth August 1764. 

The inclosed is a copy of the letter of Sir William Herbert mentioned to 
you by Dr. Watson, which I had thoughts of sending yon some time ago, upon an 
accidental sight of your elegant edition of Lord Herbert of Cherbury’s Life of Himself, 
and remarking in it the passage where his lordship speaks of Sir William, his father- 
in-law, as being noted to be of a vei'y high mind, of which you will think this letter a 
fall proof. The copy from which I took what I send you, was in an old hand, and 
given me several years ago by William Jones, Esq., P.R.S., and an eminent 
mathematician, deceased. 

I observed in Lord Herbert’s Life, in a page which I have forgot [p. 135], but you 
will easily recollect, that he speaks of a court-wit, who in your edition, I think, bears 
the name of Tom Cogge. I am persuaded, that the person meant was Thomas Carew, 
Esq., sometimes spelt Cary and Caiye, of whom we have a volume of poems, songs, 
and sonnets, with a masque. He was one of the gentlemen of the Privy Chamber to 
King Charles I. and sewer in ordinary to his majesty. His character is given by 
Lord Clarendon in the history of his own life. 

Monsieur Balagny, who is said by Lord Herbert to have killed eight or nine men 
in single fight, died himself of the wounds which he received in an encounter with 
Monsieur Pimocin, whom he killed in the streets of Paris in March 1611-12, as 
appears from Sir Ralph Winwood’s Memorials, vol. iii. p. 350, 353. 

I am, &c. 

Tho. Bikoh. 


Copy of a Letter of Sir William Herbert of St. Julianas, in Monmouthshire, to a 
gentleman of the family of Morgan, of Glantyrnam. 

Sir, 

Peruse this letter in God’s name. Be not disquieted. I reverence your 
hoary hair. Although in your son I find too much folly and lewdness, yet in you I 
expect gravity and wisdom. It hath pleased your son late at Bristol, to deliver a 
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too late ; as I have no hope that Lord Powis will permit any more 
to be printed. There were indeed so very few, and but half of 
those for my share, that I have not it in my power to offer yon a 
copy, having disposed of my part. It is reaUy a pity that so 
singular a curiosity should not be public ; but I must not complain, 
as Lord Powis has been so good as to indulge my request thus far. 

I am, Sir, Your much obliged humble servant, 

H. YY 

challenge to a man of mine on the behalf of a gentleman, as he said, as good as myself. 
Who he was he named not, neither do I know : but if he be as good as myself, it 
must either be for virtue, for birth, for ability, or for calling and dignity. For 
virtue I think he meant not ; for it is a matter that exceeds his judgment. If for 
birth, he must be the heir male of an earl, the heir in blood of ten earls, for in 
testimony thereof I bear their several coats ; besides, he must be of the blood royal, 
for by my grandmother Devereux I am lineally and legitimately descended out of the 
body of Edward the Fourth. If for ability, he must have a thousand pounds a-year 
in possession, a thousand pounds a-year more in expectation, and must have some thou- 
sands in substance besides. If for calling and dignity, he must be a knight and 
lord of several signiories in several kingdoms, a lieutenant of his county, and a 
counsellor of a province. 

Now to lay all circumstances aside, be it known to your son or to any man else, 
that if there he any one who beareth the name of a gentleman, and whose words are 
of reputation in his county, that doth say, or dare say that I have done unjustly, 
spoken au untruth, stained my reputation or credit in this matter or in any matter 
else, wherein your son is exasperated, I say he lieth in his throat, and my sword 
shall maintain my 'word upon him in any place or province wheresoever he dare, 
where I stand not sworn to observe the peace. But if they be such, as are withiu my 
governance, and over whom I have authority, I will, for their reformation, chastise 
them with justice, and for their malapert misdemeanour bind them to their good 
behaviour. Of this sort I account your son and his like, against whom I shall shortly 
direct my warrant, if this my warning will not reform him. And so I thought good 
to advertise you hereof and leave you to Qod. 

Your loving cousin. 

From St. Julian. William Herbert. 

Birch adds, that Sir William Herbert’s daughter and co-heir, Mary, was married 
February 28th 1598, to Edward Herbert, afterwards Lord Herbert of Cherbury. 

To this I will here append an omitted passage in Lord Herbert’s Life, with 
Walpole’s hitherto unpublished note. 

At page 60, Edit. 4th, 1770. One was in defence of my cozen, Sir Francis New- 
port’s daughter, who was married to John Barker, of Hamon, for the younger brother 
and heir to the said John Barker having betraied my cozen, who though (sic) she 
using, perchance, some more liberty than became her with a servant in the house, 
whom she favoured above the rest, Walter Barker, as I was told by another, 
nourished the said familiarity, and afterwards discovered it to his brother, which 
part of his being treacherous, as I conceived, I thought fit to send him a challenge 
which 

This paper was given to me in 1789, by W. Seward, Esq., who told me it was copied 
by Mr. Ingram from the original MS., which MS., I suppose, is the copy of the 
Memoires of which I had heard, but never saw. The passage was not in the copy 
which Lord Powis lent me, and from which this edition was printed. — J3"o?\ Walpole. 
— CUKEIEGHAM. 
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OLV TO THE EARIi OP HERTFORD. 

My Dear Lori> : Straivhm'ry Hill, Oct 5, 1764. 

Though I wrote to you but a few days ago, I must trouble you 
with another line now. Dr. Blanchard, a Cambridge divine, and 
who has a good paternal estate in Yorkshire, is on his travels, which 
he performs as a gentleman ; and, therefore, wishes not to have his 
profession noticed. Ife is very desirous of papng his respects to 
you, and of being countenanced by you while he stays at Paris. It 
vnll much oblige a particular friend of mine, and consequently me, 
if you mil favour him with your attention. Everybody experiences 
your goodness, but in the present case I wish to attribute it a little 
to my request- 

I asked you about two books, ascribed to Madame de Boufflers. 
If they are hers, I should be glad to know where she found, that 
Oliver Cromwell took orders and went over to Holland to fight the 
Dutch. As she has been on the spot where he reigned (which is 
generally very strong evidence), her countrymen will believe her in 
spite of our teeth ; and Voltaire, who loves all anecdotes that never 
happened, became they prove the manners of the times, wall hurry it 
into the first history he publishes. I, therefore, enter my caveat 
against it ; not as interested for Oliver's character, hut to save the 
world from one more fahlc. I know Madame de Boufflers will 
attribute this scruple to my partiality to Cromwell (and, to be sure, 
if we must be ridden, there is some satisfaction when the man knows 
how to ride). I remember one night at the Duke of Grafton’s, a 
bust of Cromwell was produced: Madame de Boufflers, without 
uttering a syllable, gave me the most speaking look imaginable, as 
much as to say, ‘‘ Is it possible you can admire this man ! ” 
Apropos : I am sorry to say the reports do not cease about the 
separation,^ and yet I have heard nothing that confirms it. 

I once begged you to send me a book in three volumes, called 
‘ Essais sur les Mceurs ; ’ forgive me if I put you in mind of it, and 
request you to send me that, or any other new book. I am wofuUy 
in want of reading, and sick to death of all our political stuff, which, 
as the Parliament is happily at the distance of three months, I 
would fain forget till I cannot help hearing of it. I am reduced to 
Guicciardin, and though the evenings are so long, I cannot get 


^ Of the Duke and Duchess of Grafton. — Croker, 
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through one of his periods between dinner and supper. They tell 
me Mr. Hume has had sight of King James’s journal ; ' I wish I 
could see all the trifling passages that he will not deign to admit 
into History. I do not love great folks till they have pulled off 
their buskins and put on their slippers, because I do not care sixpence 
for what they woiild be thought, but for what they are. 

Mr. EUiot brings us wofol accounts of the French ladies, of the 
decency of their conversation, and the nastiness of their behaviour. 

Hobody is dead, married, or gone mad, since my last. Adieu ! 

P.S. I enclose an epitaph on Lord Waldegrave, written by my 
brother [Sir Edward], which I think you will like, both for the 
composition and the strict truth of it. 

Arlington Street, Friday evening, 

I was getting into my post-chaise this morning with this letter in 
my pocket, and coming to town for a day or two, when I heard the 
Duke of Cumberland was dead : I find it is not so. He had two 
fits yesterday at Newmarket, whither he would go. The Princess 
Ameha, who had observed great alteration in his speech, entreated 
him against it. He has had too some touches of the gout, but they 
were gone off, or might have prevented this attack. I hear since 
the fits yesterday, which are said to have been but slight, that his 
leg is broken out, and they hope will save him. Still, I think, one 
cannot but expect the worst. 

The letters yesterday, from Spa, give a melancholy account of the 
poor Duke of Devonshire : as he cannot drink the waters, they 
think of removing him ; I suppose, to the baths at Aix-la- 
ChapeUe ; but I look on his case as a lost one. There’s a chapter 
for moralising ! but five-and-forty, with forty thousand pounds 
a-year, and happiness wherever he turned him ! My reflection is, 
that it is folly to be unhappy at anything, when felicity itself is such 
a phantom ! 

' I have here met with a prodigious historical curiosity, the Memoirs of JBliiig 
James II., in fourteen volumes, all wrote with his own hand, and kept in the Scots' 
College. I have looked into it and made great discoveries. David Hume to Dr, 
Robertson, Paris, 1st December 1763. It appears from a note made by Mr. Fox, that 
the worl^ which were placed in the Scotch College at Paris, soon after the death of 
James II., and were there at the time of the French Revolution,” were in fourteen 
volumes. Lord Holland's Preface to Fox's History, p. xix. The work published in 
1816 as ‘The Life of King James the Second, collected out of Memoirs writ by his 
own hand, is a compilation by a Roman Catholic follower of the exiled Stuarts, of the 
name of Innes. The fourteen volumes which Hume saw were destroyed during the 
French Revolution.’ — Cunningham 
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946. TO THB HON. IL S. CONWAY. 

Strawbei^i/ Hill, Oct. 5, 1764. 

It is over vnth us ! — If I did not know your firmness, I would 
iiaye prepared you by degrees ; but you arc a man, and can bear the 
worst at once. The Duke of Cumberland is dead. I have beard it 
but this instant. The Duke of Newcastle was come to breakfast 
with me, and pulled out a letter from Lord Frederick, with a hope- 
less account of tbe poor Duke of Devonshire. Ere I could read it. 
Colonel Schutz called at the door and told my servant this fatal 
news ! I know no more — ^it must be at Newmarket, and very 
sudden; for the Duke of Newcastle had a letter from Hodgson, dated 
on Monday, which said tbe Duke was perfectly well, and bis gout 
gone: — ^yes, to be sure, into his head. Princess Ameha had 
endeavoured to prevent his going to Newmarket, having perceived 
great alteration in bis speech, as the Duke of Newcastle bad. 
Well! it will not be. — ^Everything fights against this country! 
Mr. Pitt must save it himself — or, what 1 do not know whether he 
will not like as well, share in overturning its liberty — ^if they will 
admit him; wliich I question now if they will bo fools enough 
to do. 

You see I write in despair. 1 am for the whole, but perfectly 
tranquil. We have acted with honour, and have nothing to reproach 
ourselves with. We cannot combat fate. We shall be left almost 
alone ; but I think you will no more go with the torrent than I will. 
Could I have foreseen this tide of ill fortune, I would have done 
just as I have done ; and my conduct shall show I am satisfied I 
have done right. For the rest, come what come may, I am perfectly 
prepared! and while there is a free spot of earth upon the globe, 
that shall be my country. I am sorry it will not be this, but to- 
morrow I shall he able to laugh as usual. What signifies what hap- 
pens when one is seven-and-forty, as I am to-day ? 

They teU. me 'tis my birth-day — ^but I will not go on with 
Antony, and say 

'^and ril keep it 
With double pomp of sadness.'"’ — 

No ; when they can smile, who ruin a great country, sure those who 
would have saved it may indulge themselves in that cheerfulness 
^hioh conscious integrity bestows. I think I shall come to you next 
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week ; and since we Lave no longer any plan of operations to settle, 
we win look over the map of Europe, and fix upon a pleasant comer 
for our exiLe — ^for take notice, I do not design to fall upon mj 
dagger, in hopes that some Mr. Addison a thousand years hence may 
write a dull tragedy about me. I will write my own story a httle 
more cheerfully than he would ; but I fear now I must not print it 
at my own press. Adieu ! You was a philosopher before you 
had any occasion to be so ; pray continue so ; you have ample 
occasion ! 

Yours, ever, 

H. W. 


947. TO THE REV. THOMAS WARTON.^ 

Strawberry Hill, Oct, 9, 1764. 

I SHOULD be very ungrateful. Sir, if I did not execute with much 
pleasure any orders you give me. My knowledge is extremely 
confined and trifling, but such information as I can give you, will 
always be at your service. 

The most authentic picture of Margaret, Queen of Scotland, is a 
whole-length at Hampton Court. I have a small copy of the head 
by Vertue. She has a round face, blue eyes, and brown hair, not 
light. 

The original of her sister Mary (with her second husband, Charles 
Brandon), which Yertue engraved while Lord Qranville’s, is now 
min e ; ® her face is leaner and longer than in the print ; her eyes blue, 
like her sister’s, and her hair rather more dark. Yertue believed 
that the small head by Holbein, which I have, and was Richardson’s, 
and which is engraved among the Illustrious Heads for Catherine 
Howard, is the portrait of this Queen Mary ; but it has no re- 
semblance to the large one, which is unquestionably of her. In the 
two first pictures I mentioned, Margaret is much superior to Mary 
in point of beauty, though I think neither of them handsome ; nor 
is any sense in either face. The picture supposed of Catherine 
Howard has much expression, but little beauty ; the print resembles 
it very imperfectly. 

I am. Sir, Your most obedient humble servant, 

Hor. Walpole. 


^ Now first collected from Wooll’s Memoirs, &c., of JosepR Warton. — Cunningham. 
® Bought at the Strawberry Hill sale, for 5352. iOs. by the Duke of Bedford, aud 
uow at Woburn. — Cunningham, 
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948. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawberry Hill, Oct, 13, 1764. 

Lord John Cavendish has been so kind as to send me word of the 
Duke of Devonshire’s ^ logacj" to you.* You cannot doubt of the 
great joy tliis gives me ; and yet it serves to aggravate the loss of so 
worthy a man ! And wdicn I feel it thus, I am sensible how much 
more it will add to your concern, instead of diminishing it. Yet do 
not wholly reflect on your misfortune. You might despise the 
acquisition of five thousand pounds simply ; but when that sum is a 
public testimonial to your virtue, and bequeathed by a man so 
virtuous, it is a million. Measure it with the riches of those who 
have basely injured you, and it is still more ! Why, it is glory, it 
is conscious innocence, it is satisfaction — ^it ivS affluence without guilt 
— Oh ! the comfortable sound ! It is a good name in the history of 
these corrupt days. There it will exist, wdien the wealth of your 
and their country’s enemies will be wasted, or will be an indelible 
blemish on their descendants. 

My heart is full, and yet I will say no more. My best loves to 
all your opulent family. Who says virtue is not rewarded in this 
world ? It is rewarded by virtue, and it is persecuted by the bad. 
Can greater honour be paid to it ? 

949. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry HUl, Oct, 21, 1764. 

In your letter of September 22nd, which I received but yesterday, 
you make excuses, my dear sir, for your silence ; but in good truth 
I fear I am not less culpable on that head. I have for many years 
pleaded summer and the country ; you must add to the account now, 
that I am not only in the country, but in the minority ; and you 
may be sure folks that are disposed to blame, are not told anything 
that can be kept from them. London, whither I stroll now and 

^ William, fourth Duke of Devonshire. During his administration in Ireland, Mr. 
Conway had been secretary of state there. — Walpole. He died at Spa on the 2nd 
of October. — WmaHT. 

® The legacy 'v^as contained in the following codicil, written in the Duke’s own 
hand. “I give to General Conway five thousand pounds as a testimony of my 
friendship to him, and of my sense of his honourable conduct and friendship for me.” 
— Wright. 
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then, is a desert. As the ParKament is not to meet till after 
Christmas, both armies remain in summer quarters. We i. e. the 
offensive army, have lost one of our generals, the Duke of Devon- 
shire.^ He has left General Conway five thousand pounds, which at 
least was not got out of the plunder. The Duke of Cumberland was 
reported dead three weeks ago, and the enemy still insist upon his 
dymg ; but he has escaped marvellously, by the help of St. j^tony’s 
fire, and though they have a good deal of luck, yet not having the 
Czarina’s luck, I think for this time they will be disappointed. 
You see how frankly I write to hostile quarters, and even by 
the foe’s couiiers ; but you know, no situation can alter my 
affection to you, and as usual, I am most indifferent who opens my 
letters. 

I do not wonder you have thought me in France ; I have been 
going and going like an auctioneer’s hammer ; but I think now that 
I shah, wait the opening of the campaign, and not go till early in the 
spring. I would not seem a deserter, but have little taste for this 
warfare. It neither suits my age nor inclinations, which can amuse 
themselves much better than with politics. 

I was pleased with the Cardinal’s ® attention to his father on the 
subject of Amphitryon Duke of York. It would have been a cruel 
close of his no-reign to have been witness to that triumph. I speak 
this from pure compassion, not being at aU like patriots of former 
days, whose principles veered to Albano ® the moment they left St. 
James’s; but I could never conceive why liking one Court less, 
made them like any other more. I shall live and die in my old- 
fashioned Whiggism, be the mode what it will. 

I am writing to you by Mr. Chute’s bedside, who is laid up here 
with the gout. It is not one of his bad fits, which his perseverance 
in water does not suffer to come so often as they wish. He desires 
me to say a thousand kind things to you. As my gout cannot boast 
of so ancient a descent, I easily keep it in order by the same 
abstinence. If we had minded good advice from professors of gout, 
or bad advice from physicians, I do not doubt but he would be now 
in his grave, and I half a cripple ; but we defy wine and all its 
works. I believe in it no more than in physic. J ames’s powder is 
my panacea ; that is, it always shall be, for, thank God ! I am not 


^ William Cavendish, fourth Duke of Devonshire. — Walpole. 

* The Cardinal-Duke of York, second son of the Pretender. Edward Duke of 
York, the king’s brother, was then at Rome. — Walpole. 

® The Pretender had a villa at Albano. — Walpole. 
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apt to have occasion for medicines ; but I have such faith in this 
pov^derj that I believe I should take it if the house were on fire. 
Have you ever had any of it sent to you ? or shall I send you a 
parcel of papers ? 

"Welh wc bid you good night ; \ve have nothing more to teU you; 
Mr. Chute is going to sleep, and I and my dogs arc retiring to the 
Library. 


950. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Strawhe7'ry Ilill, Oct. 29, 1764. 

I AM glad you mentioned it : I would not have had you appear 
without your close mourning for the Duke of Devonshire upon any 
account. I was once going to tell you of it, kno-wing your inaccuracy 
in such matters; but thought it still impossible you should be 
ignorant how necessary it is. Lord StrajBford, who has a legacy of 
only two hundred pounds, wrote to consult Lady Suftblk. She told 
him, for such a sum, which only implies a ring, it was sometimes 
not done ; but yet advised him to mourn. In your case it is indis- 
pensable ; nor can you see any of his family without it. Besides it 
is much better on such an occasion to over, than under do. I 
answer this paragraph first, because I am so earnest not to have you 
blamed. 

Besides wishing to see you all, I have wanted exceedingly to come 
to yon, having much to say to you ; but I am confined here, that is, 
Mr. Chute is: he was seized with the gout last Wednesday se’nmght, 
the day he came hither to meet George Montagu, and this is the 
first day he has been out of his bedchamber. I must therefore put off 
our meeting till Saturday, when you shall certainly find me in town. 

We have a report here, hut the authority bitter bad, that Lord 
March is going to be married to Lady Conway.’ I don’t believe it 
the less for our knowing nothing of it ; for unless their daughter were 
breeding, and it were to save her character, neither your brother nor 
Lady Hertford would disclose a tittle about it. Yet in charity they 
should advertise it, that parents and relations, if it is so, may lock 
up all knives, ropes, laudanum, and rivers, lest it should occasion a 
violent mortality among his fair admirers. 

I am charmed with an answer I have just read in the papers of a 
poor man in Bedlam, who was ill-used by an apprentice because he 
would not tell him why he was confined there. The unhappy 


^ Compare post p. 295.— Cuw»xhgham. 
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creature said at last, “ Because God has deprived rue of a hlPHgi'ng 
■which you never enjoyed.” There never was anything or 

more moving ! Your sensibility will not be quite so much affected 
by a story I heard t’other day of Sir Fletcher Norton. He has a 
mother — yes, a mother : perhaps you thought that, like that tender 
urchin Love, 

duris in cotibus 

IsmaruSj aut Rhodope, aut extremi Garamantes, 
ifec nostri generis puerum nec sanguinis edunt. 

Well, Mrs. Rhodope lives in a mighty shabby hovel at Preston, 
which the dutiful and affectionate Sir Fletcher began to 4:>n'-n1r not 
suitable to the dignity of one who has the honour of being his parent. 
He cheapened a better, in which were two pictures which the pro- 
prietor valued at three-score pounds. The attorney'’ insisted on 
having them for nothing, as fixtures— the landlord refused, the 
bargain was broken off, and the dowager Madame Norton remains 
in her original hut. I could tell you another story which you would 
not dislike ; but as it might hurt the person concerned, if it was 
known, I shall not send it by the post ; but will teU it you when I 
see you. Adieu ! 

951. TO THE EAEL OF HEETFOED. 

Strawberry JECill, Kov, 1, 1764. 

I AM not only pleased, my dear lord, to have been the first to 
announce your brother’s legacy to you, but I am glad whenever my 
news reach you without being quite stale. I see but few persons 
here. I begin my letters without knowing when I shall be able to 
fill them,' and then am to winnow a little what I hear, that I may 
not send you absolute second-hand fables; for though I cannot 
warrant all I tell you, I hate to send you every improbable tale that 
is vented. You Kke, as one always does in absence, to hear the 
common occurrences of your o'wn cormtry ; and you see I am very 
glad to be your gazetteer, pro-vdded you do not rank my letters upon 
any higher foot. I should be ashamed of such gossipping, if I did 
not consider it as chatting -with you en famille, as we used to do at 
supper in Qrosvenor-street. 

The Duke of Devonshire has made splendid provision for his 
younger children ; to Lady Dorothy,’ 30,000/. ; Lord Richard and 

* Sir Fletcher Horton, afterwards Lord Qrantley, had been appointed attorney- 
general in the preceding December. — Wright. 

“ Lady Dorothy married, in 1766, the late Duke of Portland. — Croker, 1825. 
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Lord George will ha %"0 about 4,000/. a-ycar a piece ; for, besides 
landed estates, he has left them his whole personal estate without 
exception, only obliging the present Duke to redeem Devonshire- 
house, and the entire collection in it, for 20,000/. : he gives 500Z. 
to each of his brothers, and 200/. to Lord Strafford, with some other 
inconsiderable legacies. Lord Fredeiick carried the garter, and was 
treated by the King with very gracious speeches of concern 

The Duke of Cumberland is quite recovered, after an incision of 
many inches in his knee. Ranby did not dare to propose that a 
hero should bo tied, but was frighten ed out of his senses when the 
hero would hold the candle himself, which none of liis generals could 
hear to do : in the middle of the operation, the Duke said, “ Hold 
Ranby said, For God’s sake, Sir, let me proceed now — ^it ivill he 
worse to renew it.” The Duke repeated, ‘‘ I say, hold ! ” and then 
calmly bade them give Ranby a clean wraistcoat and cap ; for, said 
he, the poor man has sweated through those. It was true ; but the 
Duke did not utter a groan. 

Have you heard that Lady Susan O’Brien’s is not the last 
romance of the sort ? Lord Rockingham’s youngest sister, Lady 
Harriot,' has stooped even lower than a thoatiic swain, and married 
her footman ; but still it is you Irish * that commit all the havoc. 
Lady Harriot, howevei', has mixed a wonderful degree of prudence 
with her potion, and convsidering how plain she is, has not, I think, 
sweetened the draught too much for her lover : she settles a single 
hundred pounds a-ycar upon him for his life ; entails her whole 
fortune on their children, if they have any ; and, if not, on her own 
family ; nay, in the height of the novel, provides for a separation, 
and ensures the same pin-money to Damon, in case they part. This 
deed she has vested out of her power, by sending it to Lord Mans- 
field,^ whom she makes her trustee ; it is di'a^vn up in her own hand, 
and Lord Mansfield says is as binding as any lawyer could make it. 
Did one ever hear of more reflection in a delirium I* Well, but hear 
more : she has given away aU her clothes, nay and her Ladyship, 

^ Lady Henrietta Alicia Wentworth, born in 1737 ; married Mr. William Sturgeon. 
— Choker. 

^ Lord Hertford was an Irish peer ; he had besides so large a fortune there, and 
paid so much attention to the interests of that country, that Mr. Walpole calls him 
Irish. — Croker. 

® Lord Mansfield had married Lady Harriot’s aunt. — Croker. 

* The girls talk of nothing but the match between Lord Eockingham’s sister and 

her footman, John [William] Sturgeon. Hever so much and discretion met 

together, for she has entailed her fortune with as much circumspection as Lord Mans- 
field could have done, and has not left one cranny of the law unstopped. It is 
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and says, linen gowns are properest for a footman's wife, and is gone 
to liis family in Ireland, plain Mrs. Henrietta Sturgeon. I think it 
is not clear that she is mad, but I haye no doubt but Lady Bel * will 
be so, who could not digest Dr. Duncan, nor even Mr. Milbank. 

My last told you of my sister's promotion.® I hear she is to be 
succeeded at Kensington by Miss Floyd, who hves mth Lady Bohng- 
broke ; but I beg you not to report this till you see it in a Gazette 
of better authority than mine, who have it only from fame and 
Mrs. A[nne] Pitt. 

I have not seen M. de Guerchy yet, having been in town but one 
night since his return. You are very kind in accepting, on your 
own account, his obliging expressions about me : I know no founda- 
tion on which I should like better to receive them : the truth is, he 
has distinguished me extremely, and when a person in his situation 
shows much attention to a person so very insignificant as I am, one 
is apt to beheve it exceeds common compHment : at least, I attribute 
it to the esteem which he could not but see I conceived for him. 
His civihty is so natural, and his goodnature so strongly marked, 
that I connected much more with him than I am apt to do with 
new acquaintances. I pitied the various disgusts he received, and 
I beheve he saw I did. If I felt for him, you may judge how much 
I am concerned that you have your share. I foresaw it was unavoid- 
able, from the swarms of your countrymen that flock to Paris, and 
generally the worst part ; boys and governors are woful exports. I 
saw a great deal of it when I Kved with poor Sir Horace Mann at 
Florence — ^but you have the whole market. We are a wonderful 
people — ^I would not be our King,® our minister, or our ambassador, 
for the Indies. One comfort, however, I can truly give you; I 


supposed she is with child by him, for they used to pass many hours together, which 
she called teaching John the mathematics.” Gilly Williams to Selwyn, November 
10th 1764. — Cunningham. 

1 Lady Isabella Finch, lady of the bedchamber to Princess Amelia, was Lady 
Harriot’s aunt. The Mr. Milbank here mentioned had married Lady Mary Went- 
worth, the elder sister of Lady Harriot. — Cbokek. 

^ From being housekeeper at Kensington Palace, to the same office at Windsor 
Castle ; but Mr. Walpole is mistaken as to the name of her successor : it was Miss 
Rachel Lloyd.— Crokeb. Horry told me last night, he intended to be at Paris in 
February. It is a d— d cold time for a patriot to leave us in, but take my word for 
it, Lady Mary’s promotion to Windsor has had its due operation.” QiLly Williams to 
Selwyn, November 13th 1764. — Cunningham. 

3 It is due to the character of the King and the ministers, whom Mr. Walpole so 
often and so wantonly depreciates, to solicit the reader’s attention to such passages as 
this, in which he imputes to others, and therefore implies in himself, an unfair dis- 
position to criticise and censure. — C rokbr. 
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have heard their complaints, if they have any, from nobody hut 
yourself. Jesus ! if they are not content now, I wish they kne'w 
how the English were received at Paris twenty years ago— why, 
you and I know the^^ were not received at all. Ay, and when the 
fashion of admiring English is past, it will he just so again ; and 
very reasonably — who would open their house to every staring hoohy 
from another country ? 

Arlington Street, Nov. 3. 

I came to town to-day to meet your brother [Mr. Conway], who 
is going to Euston and Thetford,^ and hope he will bring back a good 
account of the domestic history [of the Grafton family], of which 
we can learn nothing authentic. Fitzroy* knows nothing. The 
town says the Duchess is going thither. 

We have been this evening with Duchess Hamilton,® who is 
arrived from Scotland, visibly promising another Lord Campbell. 
I shall take this opportunity of seeing M. de Guerchy, and that 
opportunity of sending this letter, and one from your brother. Our 
politics are aU at a stand. The Duke of Devonshire’s death, I con- 
cluded, would make the Ministry aU powerful, aU triumphant, and 
aU insolent. It does not appear to have done so. They are, I 
believe, extremely iU among themselves, and not better in their 
affairs foreign or domestic. The cider counties have instructed their 
members to join the minority. The house of Yorhe seems to have 
laid aside their coldness and irresolution, and to look towards oppo- 
sition. The unpopularity of the Court is very great indeed — still 
I shall not be surprised if they maintain their ground a little longer. 
There is nothing new in the way of publication : the town itself 
is stiU a desert. I have twice passed by Arthur’s to-day, and not 
seen a chariot, 

Hogarth is dead, and Mrs. Spence, who lived with the Duchess 
of Newcastle.'* She had saved 20,000^., which she leaves to her 


^ He was member for Thetford. — Croker. 

* Colonel Charles Pitzroy. — Cbokbr. 

® You will be glad to hear the Duchess of Hamilton is breeding again ; so there is 
a chance for another lusua naturce, and Gunning may still unite those great rival 
houses.” Qilly Williams to Selwyn, Hovember 13th, 1764. — Cunninghah. 

The Duke of Newcastle, in a letter to Mr. Pitt of the 19th of October, says, 
“ The many great losses, both public and private, which we have had this summer, 
have very greatly affected the Duchess i and the last of all, of her old friend and com- 
panion of above forty-five years, poor Mrs. Spence, has added much to the melancholy 
situation in which she was before.’* Chatham Correspondence, vol. ii. p. 296. — 
Wright. 
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sister for life, and after her, to Tommy Pelham. Ned Finch' has 
got an estate from an old Mrs. Hatton of 1500/. a year, and takes 
her name. 

Adieu ! my lord and lady, and your whole et cetera. 

952. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Strawben'y Hill, Nov. 8, 1764. 

I AM much disappointed, I own, dear Sir, at not seeing you : 
more so, as I fear it will he long before I shall, for I think of going 
to Paris early in February. I ought indeed to go directly, as the 
winter does not agree with me here. Without being positively ill, 
I am positively not well : about this time of year, I have little 
fevers every night, and pains in my breast and stomach, which bid 
me repair to a more flannel climate. These little complaints are 
already begun, and as soon as affairs will permit me, I mean to 
transport them southward. 

I am sorry it is out of my power to make the addition you wish 
to Mr. Tuer^s article : many of the following sheets are printed off, 
and there is no inserting anything now, without shoving the whole 
text forward, which you see is impossible. You promised to bring 
me a portrait of him : as I shall have four or five new plates, I can 
get his head into one of them : will you send it as soon as you can 
possibly to my house in Arlington-street ; I will take great care of 
it, and return it to you safe. 

963. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry Hill, JSFov. 9, 1764. 

I don’t know whether this letter will not reach you, my dear 
lord, before one that I sent to you last week by a private hand, along 
with one from your brother. I write this by my Lord Chamberlain’s 
order — ^you may interpret it as you please, either as by some new 
connection of the Bedford squadron with the opposition, or as a 
commission to you, my lord ambassador. As yet, I believe you 
had better take it upon the latter foundation, though the Duke of 
Bedford has crossed the country from Bath to Woburn, without 
coming to town. Be that as it may, here is the negotiation 

‘ Edward, fifth son. of the sixth Earl of Winchelsea. Mrs. Hatton was his maternal 
aunt, sister of the last Viscount Hatton. — C boxeb. 
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intrusted to you. You are desired by my Lord Gower to apply 
to the gentilhomme de la chambre for leave for DobervaP tbe 
dancer, who was here last year, to return and dance at onr Opera 
forthwith. If the court of France will comply with this request, we 
will send them a discharge in full, for the Canada bills and the 
ransom of their prisoners, and we will permit Monsieur D’Estain to 
command in the West Indies, whether we will or not. The City 
of London must not know a word of this treaty, for they hate any 
mortal should be diverted but themselves, especially by anything 
relative to harmony. It is, I own, betraying my country, and my 
patriotism to be concerned in a job of this kind. I am sensible that 
there is not a weaver in Spitalfields but can dance better than the 
first performer in the French Opera ; and yet, how could I refuse 
this commission ? Mrs. George Pitt delivered it to me just now, at 
Lord Holdernesse's at Sion, and as my virtue has not yet been able 
to root out all my good-breeding — though I trust it will in time — 
I could not help promising that I would write to you — ^nay, and 
engaged that you would undertake it. When I venture, sure you 
may, who are out of the reach of a mob ! 

I behove this letter will go by Monsieur Beaumont. He break- 
fasted here toother morning, and pleased me exceedingly : he has 
great spirit and good-humour.® It is incredible what pains he has 
taken to He has seen Oxford, Bath, Blenheim, Stowe, Jews, 
Quakers, Mr. Pitt, the Royal Society, the Robinhood,"* Lord Chief- 
Justice Pratt, the Arts-and-Sciences, has dined at Wildman’s, and, 
I think, with my Lord Mayor, or is to do. Monsieur de Guerchy 
is full of your praises ; I am to go to Park Place with him next 
week, to make your brother a visit. 

You know how I hate telhng you false news : all I can do, is 
to retract as fast as I can. I fear I was too hasty in an article I 
sent you in my last, though I then mentioned it only as a report. 
I doubt, what we wish in a private family [the Grafton family] will 
not be exactly the event. 

^ D’Auberval "was not only a celebrated dancer, but a composer of ballets. — 
Choker. 

^ I spoke to Lord Holland at court last Sunday. He looks well in the face, but is 
weaker in Ms limbs than ever I saw him. Horry Walpole dined there yesterday, and 
says his stomach is totally gone. I find the present topic of abuse, instead of Ashton, 
Rigby, &c., is the Woburn family. De Beaumont has breakfasted with him at Straw- 
berry. He [Walpole] is now as much a curiosity to all foreigners as the tombs and 
lions.” Willioims to Selwynj November 13th, 1764. — CtririiiNGHAM. 

® A clnb or society in Essex-street, Strand. See Walpole’s M&moires, i. 36, ed. 4to, 
and ‘ Boswell by Croker,’ p. 684 . — Cueitiiigham. 
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The Duke of Cumberland has had a dangerous sore-throat, but is 
recovered. In one of the bitterest days that could be felt, he would 
go upon the course at Newmarket with the windows of his landau 
down. Newmarket heath, at no time of the year, is placed under 
the torrid zone. I can conceive a hero welcoming death, or at least 
despising it ; but if I was covered with more laurels than a boar’s 
head at Christmas, I should hate pain, and Ranby, and an operation. 
His nephew of York has been at Blenheim, where they gave him 
a ball, but did not put themselves to much expense in dancers ; 
the figurantes were the maid-servants. You not doubt my 
authority, when I tell you my Lady Bute was my intelligence. I 
heard to-day, at Sion, of some bitter verses made at Bath, on both 
their graces of Bedford. I have not seen them, nor, if I had them, 
would I send them to you before they are in print, which I conclude 
they will be, for I am sorry to say, scandalous abuse is not the com- 
modity which either side is sparing of. You can conceive nothing 
beyond the epigrams which have been in the papers, on a pair 
of doves and a parrot that Lord Bute has sent to the Princess 
[Dowager]. 

I hear — but this is another of my paragraphs that I am far from 
giving you for sterling — ^that Lord Sandwich is to have the Duke 
of Devonshire’s garter ; Lord Northumberland stands against Lord 
Morton * for president of the Royal Society, in the room of Lord 
Macclesfield. As this latter article will have no bad consequences 
if it should prove true, you may believe it. 

Earl Poulet is dead, and Soame, who married Mrs. Naylor’s sister. 

You win wonder more at what I am going to tell you in the last 
place : I am preparing, in earnest, to make you a visit — ^not next 
week, but seriously in February. After postponing it for seven idle 
months, you will stare at my thinking of it just after the meeting of 
the Parliament. Why, that is just one of my principal reasons. I 
will stay and see the opening, and one or two divisions; the minority 
will be able to be the majority, or they will not : if they can, they 
will not want me, who want nothing of them : if they cannot, I am 
sure I can do them no good, and shall take my leave of them ; — I 
mean always, to be sure, if things do not turn on a few votes : they 
shall not call me a deserter. In every other case, I am so sick of 
politics, which I have long detested, that I must bid adieu to them. 
I have acted the part by your brother that I thought right. He 


VOL. IV. 


* Lord Morton was elected. — C eobcbju 


V 
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approves wliat I have done, and what I mean to do ; so do the few 
I esteem, for I have notified my intention ; and for the rest of the 
world, they may think what they please. In truth, I have a better 
reason, which would prescribe my setting out directly, if it was 
consistent with my honour. I have a return of those nightly fevers 
and pains in my breast, which have come for the three last years 
at this season: change of air and a better climate are certainly 
necessary to me in winter. I shall thus indulge my inchnations 
every way. I long to see you and my Lady Hertford, and am 
wofuUy sick of the follies and distractions of this country, to which 
I see no end, come what changes will ! How, do you wonder any 
longer at my resolution ? In the mean time adieu for the present ! 

954. TO THE RIGHT HOIS’. LADY HERVBY. 

November 10, 1764. 

SoH ! Madam, you expect to be thanked, because you have done 
a very obliging thing ! * But I won’t thank you, and I won’t he 
obliged. It is very hard one can’t come into your house and com- 
mend anything, but you must recollect it and send it after one ! I 
will never dine in your house again ; and, when I do, I will like 
nothing ; and when I do, I will commend nothing ; and when I do, 
you shan’t remember it. You are very grateful indeed to Providence 
that gave you so good a memory, to stuff it with nothing but bills of 
fare of what everybody hkes to eat and drink ! I wonder you are 
not ashamed — I wonder you are not ashamed ! Ho you think there 
is no such thing as gluttony of the memory ? — ^Tou a Christian ! 
A pretty account you will be able to give of yourself ! — ^Your fine 
folks in France may call this friendship and attention, perhaps, but 
sure, if I was to go to the devil, it should be for t hink ing of nothing 
but myself, not of others, from morning to night. I would send 
back your temptations ; but, as I will not be obliged to you for them, 
verily I shall retain them to punish you ; ingratitude being a proper 
chastisement for sinful friendliness. Thine in the spirit, 

Pilchard Whitfield. 

^ Lady Hervey, it is supposed, had sent Mr. Walpole some potted pilchards.— 
Berry. I have just returned from the H6tel de Milady [Hervey] ; at dinner, Lord 
and Lady Stormont, Mrs. Dives, Stanley, Morris, Augustus [Hervey], and myself. 
Never was anything so French as her dinner, and the manner of its being served. 
It is a eharming house, and as I have rather a partiality for the French, I am very 
glad to have the entree. Horace Walpole, who was in town yesterday, tells me I •nn 
in great favour, &c. Marl of March, to Selwyn, 20th October 1762.- — CuNKurGHAM. 
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955. TO SIR HORACE MANIf. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 15, 1764. 

Churchill the poet is dead, — ^to the great joy of the Ministry 
and the Scotch, and to the grief of very few indeed, I believe ; for 
such a friend is not only a dangerous, but a ticklish possession. The 
next revolution would have introduced the other half of England 
into his satires, for no party could have promoted him, and woe had 
betided those who had left him to shift for himself on Parnassus ! 
He had owned that his pen itched to attack Mr. Pitt and Charles 
Townshend ; and neither of them are men to have escaped by their 
steadiness and uniformity. This meteor blazed scarce four years ; 
for his ^Eosciad^ was subsequent to the accession of the present 
King, before which his name was never heard of ; and what is as 
remarkable, he died in nine days after his antagonist, Hogarth.' 
Were I Charon, I should, without scruple, give the best place in 
my boat to the latter, who was an original genius. ChurchiU had 
great powers ; but, besides the facility of outrageous satire, almost 
all his compositions were wild and extravagant, executed on no plan, 
and void of the least correction. Many of his characters were 
obscure even to the present age ; and some of the most known were 
so unknown to him, that he has missed aU resemblance ; of which 
Lord Sandwich is a striking instance. He died of a drunken debauch 
at Calais,® on a visit to his friend Wilkes, who is going to write notes 
to his Works. But he had lived long enough for himself, at least 
for his reputation and his want of it, for his works began to decrease 
considerably in vent. He has left some Sermons, for he wrote even 
sermons ; but lest they should do any good, and for fear they should 
not do some hurt, he had prepared a Dedication of them to Bishop 
Warburton, whose arrogance and venom had found a proper corrector 
in Churchill. I donft know whether this man's fame had extended 
to Florence ; but you may judge of the noise he made in this part 
of the world by the following trait, which is a pretty instance of that 
good breeding on which the French pique themselves. My sister® 

^ Mr. Hogarth is said to be dying and of a broken heart. It grieves me much. 
He says that he believes I wrote that paper [The North Briton], but he forgives me, 
for he must own I am a thorough good humoured fellow, only PitMtten. Wilkes to 
Earl Temple, November 23rd, 1762, — Cusktinoham. 

^ A mistake for Boulogne. — C unninghah. 

^ Lady Maria Walpole, only child of Sir Robert Walpole Earl of Orford, by his 
second wife, and married to Charles, son [by Mrs. Oldfield] of General Charles 
Churchill. — W alpole. 
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and Mr. Churchill are in France ; a Frenchman asked lu‘m if he 
Churchill le fameux poete ? ^‘'Non ” — "‘Ma foi, monsieur, tant pis 

pour vous ! ’’ 

Wilkes and Churchill, you know, were father and mother of 
D’Eon. This madman has begotten another, or rather has trans- 
muted his old enemy De Vergy into an ally. The latter haying been 
ten months in prison for debt, has been redeemed by D’Eon, and in 
gratitude, or in concert, has printed (and sent about) a French 
North Briton, in which he pretends to confess that he was brought 
over by Monsieur de Guerchy to cut D’Eon’s throat. This legend 
is so ill put together that, on the face of it, it confutes itself. How- 
ever, he has tacked an affidavit or oath to it ; and I hear within 
these three days he has deposed the same on oath before Judge 
Wilmot. I am not positive that the last is fact, or whether it does 
not grow out of the printed affidavit, which I have read. However, 
the whole embroil is vexatious enough to poor Guerchy, who is in a 
country where to have any scandal believed it is not necessary to 
swear to it. His very being a foreigner would induce half this good 
town to supply the affidavit, without knovtdng anything of the matter. 

Strawberry Hill, NoveTriber 25th. 

I had locked up this letter in tovm and forgot it, when I went to 
Park-place. It does not signify ; my news were of no consequence 
and may as well come a week later as not. D’Eon has been cited 
to receive his sentence in the Hinges Bench, but absconded. That 
Court issued a search-warrant for him, and a house was broken 
open, but he was not there. Thus that interlude is almost con- 
cluded. Wilkes is, I hear, going to Italy, so you will probably see 
one of these Sacheverells. 

Sir Thomas Clarke, the Master of the Bolls, is dead, and makes 
some alteration in politics. Norton,* a man whom the world has 
heard of, and I suppose you too, succeeds him, and Charles Yorke 
reaccepts the Attomey-General^s place. This vdU decrease our ill- 
starred minority by some votes ; but England cannot pay its Mends 
so well as the Ministers of England can pay theirs. Well, it all 
wDl expedite my journey to France, whither I have so long designed 
and wished to go, and for which I am in earnest preparing. 

I have been in town to hear Manzoli.® He is not so great as I 

^ Sir FletcRer Norton, afterwards Speaker of the House of Commons, and [1782] 
Baron Grantley [died 1789], — Walpole. 

^ Giovanni Manzoli, having attained much celebrity in Italy and Spain arrived 
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expected, nor has such pleasing tones as Elisi, though a very fine 
singer. The Duke of York came into our box, and said a thousand 
gracious and kind things to me of you, and how sorry he had been 
to disappoint you in not returning to Florence. I told him how very 
happy I should make you by this account of his Eoyal Highness’s 
goodness. Prince William is Duke of Gloucester, with twelve 
thousand pounds a-year, like the Duke of York. The papers per- 
sisted in creating him Duke of Lancaster. I will tell you my reflec- 
tion on this. What authority we should think it, if we could meet 
with a ^ Daily Advertiser ’ printed in the reign of Edward I. ! if it 
told us he had created one of his sons Dulce of Twickenham, should 
not we say, that must be true ; a paper printed in the capital could 
not assert a fact which every mo^al could contradict ? Yet, how 
are our old Histories written ? By monks at fiffcy or an hundred 
miles perhaps from the metropolis, when there was no post, scarce a 
highway : those reverend fathers must have been excellently well- 
informed ! I scarcely believe even a battle they relate — ^never their 
details. 

Adieu ! my dear sir ; it will not be three months before I am 
nearer to you by some miles, and with no sea betwixt us — ^but I fear 
we shall not meet yet ; I don’t know. 

P.S. I ought to tell you how excessively Manzoli was applauded. 

956. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry Hill, Hov. 25, 1764. 

How could you be so kind, my dear lord, as to recoUect Dr. 
Blanchard, after so long an interval. It will make me still more 
cautious of giving recommendations to you, instead of drawing upon 
the credit you give me. I saw Mr. Stanley last night at the Opera, 
who made his court extremely to me by what he said of you. It was 
our first opera, and I went to town to hear Manzoli, who did not 

here in 1764. Dr. Burney thus describes his d^buti '‘The expectations which the 
vast reputation of this performer had excited were so great, that at the opening of 
the theatre in November, with the pasiiccio of Ezio, it was with much difficulty I 
obtained a place, after waiting two hours at the door. Manzoli's voice was the most 
powerful and voluminous soprano that had been heard on our stage since the time of 
Farinelli ; and his manner of singing was grand and full of dignity. The lovers of 
music in London were more unanimous in approving his voice and talents than 
those of any other singer within my memory.” Manzoii remained in London only 
one season.— Ed., 1843. 
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quite answer my expectation, tkongh a very fine singer, but bis voice 
ho^ been younger, and wants the touching tones of Ehsi. However 
the audience was not so nice, but applauded him immoderately, aud 
encored three of his songs. The first woman was advertised for a 
perfect beauty, with no voice ; but her beauty and voice are by uo 
means so unequally balanced : she has a pretty Httle smah pipe, 
and only a pretty little small person, and share of beauty, and does 
not act ill. There is Tenducci,* a moderate tenor, and all the rest 
intolerable. If you don’t make haste and send us Doberval, I don’t 
know what we shall do. The dances were not only kissed, as truly 
they deserved to be, but the gallery, a-la-JDrury-Lane^ cried out, 

“ Off ! off ! ” The boxes were empty, for so is the town, to a degree. 
The person * who ordered me to write to you for Doberval, was 
reduced to languish in the Duchess of Hamilton’s box. My Duchess 
[Grafton] does not appear yet — fear. 

Shall I tell you anything about D’Eon ? it is sending coals to 
Paris : you must know his story better than me ; so in two words : 
Vergy, his antagonist, is become his convert : ^ has wrote for him, 
and sworn for him, — nay, has made an affidavit before Judge 
Wilmot, that Monsieur de Guerchy had hired him to stab or poison 
D’Eon. Did you ever see a man who had less of an assassin than 
your pendant^ as Nivernois calls it ! In short, the story is as clumsy 
as it is abominable. The Eing’s Bench cited D’Eon to receive his 
sentence : he absconds : that court issued a warrant to search for 
him, and a house in Scotland-yard, where he lodged, was broken 
open, but in vain. If there is any thing more, you know it yourself. 
This law transaction is buried in another. The Master of the Rolls, 
Sir Thomas Clarke, is dead, and ISTorton succeeds. Who do you think 
succeeds him ? his predecessor.'^ The house of York is returned to 
the house of Lancaster : they could not keep their white roses pure. I 
have not a little suspicion that disappointment has contributed to this 

^ At Ranelagh I heard the famous Tenducci, a thing from Italy : it looks for all 
the world like a man, though they say it is not. The voice to be sure is neither man’s 
nor woman’s, but it is more melodious that either, and it warbled so divinely that 
while I listened, I really thought myself in paradise. Smollett's Hwmpliry Clinker. 
Ed. I771j vol. i. p. 194. — Cunningham. 

2 Probably Mrs. George Pitt. — C rokeb. 

® This is altogether a very mysterious affair : M. de Yergy was the cause ofD’Eon’s 
violent behaviour at Lord Halifax’s ; he afterwards took D'Eon’s part, and had the 
effrontery and the infamy to say, that he was suborned by the French ministry 
to quarrel with and ruin B’Eon. — C rokbr. 

^ Mr. Charles Yorke ; hut we shall see, in the next letter, that the fact on which 
all this imputation was built was false. — C eokbr. 
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faux-pas. Sir Thomas made a new will the day before he died, and 
gave his vast fortiuie, not to Mr. Yorke, as was expected, but to Lord 
Macclesfield, to whom, it is come out, he was natural brother. Norton, 
besides the Rolls, which are for life, and near 3,000/. a-year, has a 
pension of 1,200/. Mrs. Anne Pitt, too, has got a third pension : so 
you see we are not quite such beggars as you imagined.' 

Prince William, you know, is Duke of Grloucester, with the same 
appanage as the Duke of York. Legrand “ is his Oadogan ; Clinton* 
and Ligonier ^ his grooms. 

Colonel Crawford is dead at Minorca, and Colonel Burton has his 
regiment ; the Primate [Stone] is better, but I suppose from his dis- 
temper, which is a dropsy in bis breast, irrecoverable. Your Irish 
Queen [Countess of Northumberland] exceeds the English Queen, 
and follows her with seven footmen before her chair — ^weU ! what 
trumperies I tell you ! but I cannot help it — ^Wilkes is outlawed, 
D’Eon run away, and Churchill dead — ^till some new genius arises, 
you must take up with operas, and pensions, and seven footmen. — 
But patience ! your country is seldom sterile long. 

George Selwyn has written hither his lamentations about that 
Cossack Princess. I am glad of it, for I did but hint it to my Lady 
Hervey, (though I give you my word, without quoting you, which I 
never do upon the most trifling occurrences), and I was cut very 
short, and told it was impossible. A la bonne heure I Pray, who is 
Lord March going to marry P * We hear so, but nobody named. I 
had not heard of your losses at whisk ; but if I had, should not have 
been terrified : you know whisk gives no fatal ideas to anybody that 
has been at Arthur^s, and seen hazard, Quinze^ and Trente-et- 
Quarante. I beg you will prevail on the King of Prance to let 
Monsieur de Richelieu give as many balls and fStes as he pleases, if 
it is only for my diversion. This journey to Paris is the last colt’s 
tooth I intend ever to cut, and I insist upon being prodigiously 


^ The town is as yet very empty, hut the few of the hon ton who are here are enter- 
tained with halls once a-week at the sefisible Mrs. Pitt's, who has had an additional 
pension given her of five hundred a-year. Tfiomas Townshend to 8elv>yn, 11th Dec., 
1764. Compare * Walpole’s George III.,' voL i. p, 85. — CuNNiNaHAM. 

^ Edward Legrand, Esq., treasurer to the Duke of Gloucester ; as the Hon. C. S. 
Cadogan was to the Duke of York. — Crokek. 

® Colonel Henry Clinton, afterwards commander-in-chief in America, and K.B. — 
Croker. 

Colonel Edward Ligonier, aid-de-camp to the King. — Croker. 

® See vol. iv. p. 282. Whom do you think they have married Lord March to? — 
no less a person than Lady Anne Conway ; and as she is fifteen, &c. Gilly WilHaim 
to SelvjyUf November 18, 1764. — Cunningham. 
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entertained, like a Sposa Monacha, wliom they cram with this world 
for a twelvemonth, before she bids adieu to it for ever. I think, 
when I shut myself up in my convent here, it will not be with the 
same regret. I have for some time been glutted with the world, and 
regret the friends that drop away every day ; those, at least, with 
whom I came into the world, already begin to make it appear a great 
void. Lord Edgecumbe, Lord Waldegrave, and the Duke of Devon- 
shire leave a very perceptible chasm. At the Opera last night, I felt 
almost ashamed to be there. Except Lady Townshend, Lady 
Schaub, Lady Albemarle, and Lady Northumberland, I scarce saw a 
creature whose debut there I could not remember : nay, the greater 
part were Maccaronies. You see I am not likely, like my brother 
Chohnondeley (who, by the way, was there too), to totter into a 
sohtaire at three-score. The Duke de Richelieu ' is one of the persons 
I am curious to see — oh ! am I to find Madame de Boufders, Prin- 
cess of Conti ? Your brother and Lady Aylesbury are to be in town 
the day after to-morrow to hear Manzoli, and on their way to Mrs. 
Cornwallis, who is acting V agonisante ; but that would be treason to 
Lady Aylesbury. I was at Park-place last week: the bridge is 
finished, and a noble object. 

I shall come to you as soon as ever I have my congi, which I trust 
will be early in February. I will let you know the moment I can 
fix my time, because I shall beg you to order a small lodging to be 
taken for me at no great distance from yoxxr palace, and only for a 
short time, because, if I should like France enough to stay some 
months, I can afterwards accommodate myself to my mind. I should 
like to be so near you that I could see you whenever it would not be 
inconvenient to you, and without being obliged to that intercourse 
with my countrymen, which I by no means design to cultivate. If 
I leave the best company here, it shall not be for the worst. I am 
getting out of the world, not coming into it, and shall therefore be 
most indifferent about their acquaintance, or what they think of my 
avoiding it. I come to see you and my Lady Hertford, to escape 


^ The celebrated Mareschal Due de Richelieu : he was born in 1696, and died in 1788. 
The whole of his long life was full of adventures so extraordinary as to justify Mr. 
Walpole’s curiosity. The most remarkable, however, of all, had not at this period 
occurred. In the year 1780, and at the age of eighty-four, he married his third wife, 
and was severely afflicted that a misca/rricige of the Duchess destroyed his hopes of 
another Cardinal de Bichdieu ; for to that eminence he destined the child of his age. 
His biographer adds, that the Duchess was an affectionate and attentive wife, no^ 
withstanding that her octogenarian husband tried her patience by reiterated 
infidelities. — C»oxhb. 
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from politics, and to amuse myself witli seeing, wHcIl I intend to do 
with, all my eyes. I abhor show, am not passionately fond of literati, 
don’t want to know people for a few months, and really think of 
nothing but some comfortable hours with you, and indulging my 
curiosity. Excuse almost a page about myselJ^ but it was to tell you 
how little trouble I hope to give you. 


957. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, Dec, 3, 1764. 

I LOVE to contradict myself as fast as I can when I have told you 
a lie, lest you should take me for a chambermaid, or Charles Towns- 
hend. But how can I help it ? Is this a consistent age P How 
should I know people’s minds, if they don’t know them themselves ? 
In short, Charles Torke is not Attorney-General, nor Horton Master 
of the EoUs. A qualm came across the first, and my Lord Chan- 
cellor across the second, who would not have Horton in his court. I 
cannot imagiue why ; it is so gentle, amiable, honest a being ! But I 
think the Chancellor says, Horton does not understand equity, so he 
remains prosecutor-general. Torke would have taken the EoUs, if 
they would have made it much more considerable ; but as they would 
not, he has recollected that it will be clever for one Torke to have the 
air of being disinterested, so he only disgraces himself,^ and takes a 
patent of precedence over the SoHcitor-General : — but do not depend 


^ We can venture to state, that there never was any idea of Mr. Yorkers accepting 
the Rolls ; and it is believed that they never were offered to him ; certainly, he him- 
self never thought of taking that office. The patent of precedence which he did 
accept, was an arrangement, which, though convenient for the conduct of the business 
in court, could give no addition of either rank or profit to a person in Mr. Yorke’s 
circumstances. The facts were as follow: when Mr. Yorke, in 1756, was made 
solicitor-general, he was not a King’s counsel ; he succeeded to be attorney-general, 
but on his resignation in October 1763, he lost the precedence which his offices had 
given him, and he returned to the outer bar and a stuff gown. It was a novel and 
anomalous sight to see a man who had led the Chancery bar so long, and filled the 
greatest offices of the law, retire to, comparatively, so humble a rank in the court in 
which he might be every day expected to preside ; and accordingly, on his first 
appearance after his resignation, the Chancellor, with the concurrence (indeed, it has 
been said on the* suggestion) of the bar, called to Mr. Yorke, out of his turn, next 
after the King’s counsel : this irregular pre-audience had lasted above a year, when it 
was thought more proper and more convenient for the business of the court to give 
Mr. Yorke that formal patent of precedence, the value and circumstances of which 
Mr. Walpole so much misunderstands. We have heard from old lawyers, that Mr. 
Yorke’s business at this period was more extensive and lucrative than any other man 
ever possessed in Chancery, and we find no less than four other barristers had at this 
time patents of precedence. — Ceokbr. 
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upon this — ne was to have kissed hands on Friday, but has put it 
off till Wednesday next — ^between this and that, his virtue may have 
another fit. The Court ridicule him even more than the opposition. 
What diverts me most, is, that the pious and dutiful house of Torke, 
who cried and roared over their father’s memory, now throw all the 
blame on him, and say, he forced theminto opposition — amorem mrmrn 
ecopelloB furcd^ licet usque recurreV Sewell ® is Master of the EoUs. 

Well! I may grow a little more explicit to you; besides, this 
letter goes to you by a private hand. I gave you little hints, to pre- 
pare you for the separation in the house of Crafton. It is so, and I 
am heartily sorry for it. Your brother is chosen by the Duke, and 
Greneral Ellison by the Duchess, to adjust the terms, which are not 
yet settled. The Duke takes all on himself, and assigns no reasons 
but disagreement of tempers. He leaves Lady Georgiana with her 
mother, who, he says, is the properest person to educate her, and Lord 
Charles, till he is old enough to be taken from the women. This be- 
haviour is noble and generous — stiU I wish they could have agreed 1 ® 

This is not the only parting that makes a noise. His grace of 
Etingston'* has taken a pretty milliner from Cranborn-aUey, and 
carried her to Thoresby. Miss Chudleigh, at the Princess’s birth-day 
on Friday, beat her side till she could not help having a real pain in 
it, that people might inquire what was the matter ; on which she 
notified a pleurisy, and that she is going to the baths of Carlsbad, in 
Bohemia. I hope she will not meet with the Bulgares that demolished 
the Castle of Thunderten-tronck.* My Lady Harrington’s robbery is 


^ The reader is requested to look back to p. 168, where he will find Mr. Walpole 
himself stating — long before Lord Hard wickeds death, and even before his illness — 
that “ the old Chancellor was violent against the court, and that Mr. Charles Yorke 
had resigned, contrary to his own and Lord Royston's inclination.” The fact was in 
no way true : for it is well known that there never was the slightest difference of 
opinion between the old Lord Hardwicke and his son Charles upon their political 
conduct. — Ceoker. 

^ Sir Thomas Sewell, Knight. — C kokbr. 

® Kothing can be more complaisant and well-bred than the parting of the Duke 
and Duchess of Q-rafton. "No lovers ever met with greater decorum ; a correspondence 
is established, and they are to live in friendship till their death ; the opposition are 
afraid of losing either, and therefore commend both. Horry Walpole told me he sat 
an hour with her yesterday, and nothing could be more sensible or unaffected than 
her conduct. I believe she is rather fatigued with her constant messmate, the old 
General Ellison, as it is the only thing in breeches she has as yet been familiar with. 
Chilly Williams to the Earl of Marche December 18th, 1764. — Cunningham. 

Evelyn, last Duke of Kingston : he soon after married Miss Chudleigh, who was 
supposed to have been already married to Mr. Augustus Hervey, afterwards Earl of 
Bristol. — Croker. 

^ An allusion to a loose incident in Voltaire’s Candide. — Croker. 
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at last come to liglit, and was committed by the porter, who is in 
Newgate. 

Lady Northumberland (who, by the way, has added an eighth 
footman since I wrote to you last) told me this morning that the 
Queen is very impatient to receive an answer from Lady Hertford, 
about Prince Q-eorge's letters coming through your hands, as she 
desired they might. 

A correspondence between Legge and Lord Bute about the Hamp- 
shire election is published to-day, by the express desire of the former, 
when he was dying.^ He showed the letters to me in the spring, 
and I then did not think them so strong or important as he did. 
I am very clear it does no honour to his memory to have them 
printed now. It implies want of resolution to publish them in his 
Hfe-time, and that he died with more resentment than I think one 
should care to own. I would send them to you, but I know Dr. 
Hunter takes care of such things. I hope he will send you, too, the 
finest piece that I think has been written for liberty since Lord 
Somers. It is called ^ An Inquiiy into the late Doctrine on libels,' 
and is said to be written by one Dunning,® a lawyer lately started up, 
who makes a great noise. He is a sharp thorn in the sides of Lord 
Mansfield and Norton, and, in truth, this book is no plaster to their 
pain. It is bitter, has much unaffected wit, and is the only tract 
that ever made me understand law.® If Dr. Hunter does not send 
you these things, I suppose he will convey them himself, as I hear 
there will be a fourteenth occasion for him. Charles Fitzroy says. 
Lord Halifax told Mrs. Cosby that you are to go to Ireland. I said 

1 Mr. Legge had, in 1759, while chancellor of the exchequer to George 11., been 
requested by Lord Bute, in the name of the Prince of Wales, to pledge himself to 
support a Mr. Stuart at the next election for Hampshire : this Mr. Legge, for very 
suflB.cient reasons, refused to do ; and for this refusal (as he thought, and wished to 
persuade the public) he was turned out of office at the accession of the young King. — 
CllOKEB. 

^ Mr. Dunning soon rose into great practice and eminence ; in 1767 he was made 
solicitor-general, which office he held till 1770. He then made a considerable figure 
in the opposition, till the accession to the ministry, in 1782, of his friend Lord 
Shelburne, when he was created Lord Ashburton; he died next year. — Choker. 

® Mr. Dunning’s pamphlet was intituled ' Inquiry into the Doctrine lately pro- 
mulgated concerning Juries, Libels, &c. upon the principles of the Law and the Con- 
stitution.’ Gray, in a letter to Wadpole of the 30th, thus characterises it : — “ Your 
canonical book I have been reading with great satisfaction. He speaketh as one 
having authority. If Englishmen have any feeling, methinks they must feel now ; 
and if the ministry have any feeling (whom nobody will suspect of insensibility) they 
must cut off the author’s ears ; for it is in all the forms a most wicked libel. Is the 
old man and the lawyer put on, or is it real 1 or has some real lawyer furnished a good 
part of the materials, and another person employed them 1 This I guess.’^ Woi'hs, 
by Milford, vol. iv. p. 40. — Wright. 
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he knows you are not the most communicative person in the world 
and that you had not mentioned it — ^nor do I now, hy way of asHng 
impertinent questions ; but I thought you would like to know what 
was said. 

I return to Strawberry HiU to-morrow, but must return on 
Thursday, as there is to be something at the Duke of York’s that 
evening, for which I have received a card. He and his brother are 
most exceedingly civil and good-humoured — ^but I assure you every 
place is like one of Shakspeare’s plays: — Flourish, enter the 
Duke of York, Gloucester, and attendants. Lady Irwin ^ died 
yesterday. 

Past eleven. 

I am just come from a little impromptu ball at Mrs. Anne 
Pitt’s. I told you she had a new pension, but did I tell you it was 
five hundred pounds a year ? It was entertaining to see the Duchess 
of Bedford and Lady Bute with their respective forces, drawn up on 
different sides of the room : the latter’s were most numerous. My 
Lord Gower seemed very willing to promote a parley between the 
two armies. It would have made you shrug up your shoulders at 
dirty humanity, to see the two Miss Pelhams sit neglected, without 
being asked to dance. You may imagine this could not escape me, 
who have passed through the several gradations in which Lady Jane 
Stuart and Miss Pelham are and have been ; but I fear poor Miss 
Pelham feels hers a little more than ever I did.* The Duke of 
York’s is to be a dinner and ball for Princess Amelia. 

Lady Mary Bowlby ® gave me a commission, a genealogic one, 
from my Lady Hertford, which I will execute to the best of my 
power. I am glad my part is not to prove eighteen generations 
of nobility for the Bruces. I fear they have made some mes- 
alliances since the days of King Robert — at least, the present 
Scotch nobiHty are not less apt to go into Lombard-street than the 
EngHsh. 

My Lady Suffolk was at the ball ; I asked the Prince of 

^ Anne Howard, daughter of the third Earl of Carlisle, and widow of the third 
Viscount Irwin. She was lady of the bedchamber to the Princess Dowager. Mr. 
Park has introduced her into his edition of the Noble Authors. — Ceoker. 

^ Mr. Walpole means, that he was courted during his father’s power, and neglected 
after his fall, as the daughters of a succeeding prime minister, Mr. Henry Pelham, 
now were ; but as Lady Jane Stuart was but two-aud-twenty years old, and Miss 
Pelham was thirty-six, we may account for the preference given to her ladyship at a 
ball, without any reference to the meanness and political time-serving of mankind 
Both the Misses Pelham died unmarried. — Croker. 

* Sister of the Duke of Montagu. — Croker, 
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Masserano whom he thought the oldest woman in the room, as I 
concluded he would not guess she was. He did not know my reason 
for asking, and would not teU me. At last, he said very cleverly, 
his own wife. 

Mr. Sarjent has sent me this evening from you, " Les Considera- 
tions sur les Moeurs,^ and ^ Le Testament PoKtique,’ * for which I give 
you, my dear lord, a thousand thanks. Q-ood night ! 

P.S. Manzoli ® is come a little too late, or I think he would have 
as many diamond watches and snuff-boxes as FarineUi had. 


958. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, Dec, 16, 1764. 

As I have not read in the paper that you died lately at G-reatworth, 
in ISTorthamptonshire, nor have met with any Montagu or Trevor in 
mourning, I conclude you are living ; I send this, however, to inquire, 
and if you should happen to be departed, hope your executor will be 
so kind as to burn it. Though you do not seem to have the same 
curiosity about my existence, you may gather from my handwriting 
that I am still in being ; which being perhaps full as much as you 
want to know of me, I will trouble you with no farther particulars 
about myself — ^nay, nor about anybody else ; your curiosity seeming 
to be pretty much the same about all the world. News there are 
certainly none, nobody is even dead, as the Bishop of Carlisle 
[Lyttelton] told me to-day, which I repeat to you in general, though 
I apprehend in his own mind he meant no possessor of a better 
bishopric. 

If you like to know the state of the town, here it is. In the first 
place, it is very empty ; in the next, there are more diversions than 
the week will hold. A charming Italian opera, with no dances and 

^ A Ereneh forgery called * Le Testament Politique du Chevalier Robert Walpole,* 
of which Mr. Walpole drew up an exposure, which is to be found in the second 
volume of his Works. — Choker. 

® The enthusiasm, however, ran pretty high, as we learn from the following passage 
in one of the periodical papers of the day : — " Signor Manzoli. the Italian singer at the 
Haymarket, got no less, after paying all charges of every kind, by his benefit last 
week (March 1766), than 1000 guineas. This added to a sum of 1500 which he has 
already saved, and the remaining profits of the season, is surely an undoubted proof 
of British generosity. One particular lady complimented the singer with a 20 oL bill 
for a single ticket on that occasion.** — Ceokee. Manzoli is ravishing ; people with 
and without ears are dying for him. GUly Williarm to Selwyn^ December 12, 1764. 
CuENINaaAM. 
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no company, at least on Tuesdays; to supply which defect, the 
subscribers are to have a ball and supper — a plan that in my humble 
opinion will fill the Tuesdays and empty the Saturdays. At both 
playhouses are woful English operas ; which, however, fiU better 
than the Italian, patriotism being entirely confined to our ears : how 
long the sages of the law may leave us those I cannot say. Mrs. 
Comelys, ^apprehending the future assembly at Ahnack’s, has enlarged 
her vast room, and hung it with blue satin, and another with yellow 
satin ; but Almaok’s room, which is to be ninety feet long, proposes 
to swallow up both hers, as easily as Moses’s rod gobbled down those 
of the magicians. "Well, but there are more joys ; a diTmo-r and 
assembly every Tuesday at the Austrian minister’s; ditto on 
Thursdays at the Spaniard’s ; ditto on Wednesdays and Sundays 
at the French ambassador’s ; besides Madame de Welderen’s on 
Wednesdays, Lady Harrington’s Simdays, and occasional private 
mobs at my Lady Northumberland’s. Then for the mornings, there 
are levees and drawing-rooms without end. Not to mention the 
Maccaroni-Club, which has quite absorbed Arthur’s ; for you know 
old fools will hobble after young ones. Of all these pleasures, I 
prescribe myself a very small pittance, — ^my dark comer in my own 
box at the Opera, and now and then an ambassador, to keep my 
French going till my journey to Paris. Politics are gone to sleep, 
like a paroH at pharaoh, though there is the finest tract lately 
published that ever was written, called an ‘ Inquiry into the Doctrine 
of Libels.’ It would warm your old Algernon blood but for what 
anybody cares, might as well have been written about the wars of 
York and Lancaster. The thing most in fashion is my edition of 
Lord Herbert’s Life ; people are mad after it, I believe because only 
two hrmdred were printed ; and, by the numbers that admire it, I 
am convinced that if I had kept his lordship’s counsel, very few 
would have found out the absurdity of it. The caution with which 
I hinted at its extravagance, has passed with several for approbation, 
and drawn on theirs. This is nothing new to me ; it is when one 
laughs out at their idols that one angers people. I do not wonder 
now that Sir Phihp Sidney was the darling hero, when Lord Herbert, 
who followed him so close and trod in his steps, is at this time of day 

^ Mrs. Teresa Comely s, called by Walpole the Heidegger of the age.” She was 
a German by birth, and by profession a singer. Her house — Mrs. Cornelys* — was in 
Soho Square. Her improvidence reduced her to a vendor of asses' milk, and finally 
to the Fleet Prison, where she died in 1797 . — Cunninoham. 

^ Montagu’s Algernon Sidney blood. See vol. iv. p. 250. — CuNKiiraHAM. 
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witliin an ace of liyalling him. I wish I Lad let him ; it was con- 
tradicting one of my own maxims, which I hold to be very just ; 
that it is idle to endeavour to cnre the world of any folly, unless we 
could cure it of being fooHsh. 

Tell me whether I am Hkely to see you before I go to Paris, 
which will be early in February. I hate you for being so indifferent 
about me. I hve in the world, and yet love nothing ; care a straw 
for nothing, but two or three old Mends, that I have loved these 
thirty years. You have buried yourself with half-a-dozen parsons 
and ^squires, and yet never cast a thought upon those you have 
always lived with. You come to town for two months, grow tired in 
six weeks, hurry away, and then one hears no more of you till next 
winter. I don’t want you to like the world, I like it no more than 
you ; but I stay awhile in it, because while one sees it one laughs at 
it, but when one gives it up one grows angry with it ; and I hold it 
much wiser to laugh than to be out of humour. You cannot 
imagine how much ill blood this perseverance has cured me of ; I 
used to say to myself, Lord ! this person is so bad, that person is 
so had, I hate them.” I have now found out that they are all 
pretty much alike, and I hate nobody. Having never found you 
out, but for integrity and sincerity, I am much disposed to persist in 
a Mendship with you ; but if I am to be at all the pains of keeping 
it up, I shall imitate my neighbours (I don’t mean those at next 
door, hut in the Scripture sense of neighbour, anybody,) and say. 
That is a very good man, but I don’t care a farthing for him.” 
Till I have taken my final resolution on that head, I am yours most 
cordially. 


959. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, Dec. 20, 1764. 

I TOLD you in my last that Mr. Yorke was to be Attorney-General, 
but it has ended in his accepting a patent of precedence over the 
Solicitor. Nothing can surpass the foolish figure he has made, which 
has exposed him to the derision of both sides — and the sum total is, 
that this is the first time that a Yorke ever did anything but for 
money, and yet has been in the wrong. 

Yesterday died that man of bustle and noisy name, the Primate 
of Ireland [Stone] : a sacrifice to drunkenness, which, however, was 
but a libation to ambition, for he was forced to drown his own 
Intellects that he might govern the no-understandings of the Irish — 
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indeed, he succeeded ; and from the lowest state of unpopularity had 
raised himself to full power. You and I remember a primate * who 
had all the vices of this, and not much inferior parts, but who loved 
his vices as sages pretend to love virtue, for their own sakes. If 
Stone did not shine by his gratitude and moderation, at least he had 
unbounded charity and generosity, and whatever mischief he did, 
revenge was never the ingredient. I do not think the Administra- 
tion wiU be disposed to place the Metropohtan mitre on an able head 
again in haste ; and I am sure, in that case, they wiU have little 
difBiculty to furnish themselves to their minds from the English bench, 
whence I hear the choice is to be made. 

You will be concerned to hear, what perhaps will not surprise you 
more than it did me ; the Duke and Duchess of Grafton are parted; 
on most honourable terms : he alleges nothing but disagreement of 
tempers, and she readily takes that blame on herself ; though m 
truth, I never saw a case of less mutual complaisance. He gives 
her her jointure of three thousand pounds a-year, and an allowance 
for their daughter and youngest son ; which last, however, is to 
remain with her but till he is old enough to be taken from the 
women. The affair has been transacted as a contention of civility 
and generosity, and yet I think the Duke has taken his fin^ 
resolution. 

1 know nothing of the Duke of York^s squadron going to the 
Mediterranean, nor should think that either love or politics would 
carry him thither again. He has just got an addition of three 
thousand pounds a-year on Ireland : his palace is delightful, and he 
has already given a ball there to Princess Amelia, at which I was, 
and where he again mentioned you fully, and with the greatest 
goodness. 

My journey to Paris is fixed for some time in February, where I 
hear I may expect to find Madame de Boufflers,® Princess of Conti. 
Her husband is just dead ; and you know the House of Bourbon 
have an alacriiy at marrying their old mistresses.® She was here 
last year, being extremely infected with the Anglo-manie, though I 
believe pretty well cured by her journey. She is past forty, and 

^ Monsieur de Beauvau, eldest son of the Prince de Craon, a Primate of Lorraine. 
— Walpole. 

2 This was not the Marquise de Bouffiers, daughter of the Prince de Craon, and 
favourite of King Stanislaus, mentioned in a former letter, but the Comtesse de 
Boufllers, mistress of the Prince de Conti. — Walpole. 

^ Louis XIV. married Madame de Maintenon, and his son was supposed to be 
married to Mademoiselle Chouin. — Walpole. 
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does not appear ever to have been handsome, but is one o£ the most 
agreeable and sensible women I ever saw ; yet I must tell you a trait 
of her that will not prove my assertion. Lady Holland asked her 
how she liked Strawberry-HiLL ? She owned she did not approve of 
it, and that it was not digne de la solidite A.ngloise. It made me 
laugh for a quarter of an hour. They allot us a character we have 
not, and then draw consequences from that idea, which would be 
absurd, even if the idea were just. One must not build a Gothic 
house because the nation is soUde. Perhaps, as everything now in 
France must be d la Ghrecque, she would have liked a hovel if it 
pretended to be built after Epictetus’s — ^but Heaven forbid that I 
should be taken for a philosopher ! Is it not ama 2 dng that the most 
sensible people in France can never help being domineered by sounds 
and general ideas ? Now everybody must be a geomktrey now a 
philosophe, and the moment they are either, they are to take up a 
character and advertise it ; as if one could not study geometry for 
one’s amusement or for its utility, but one must be a geometrician at 
table, or at a visit ! So the moment it is settled at Paris that the 
English are soHd, every Englishman must be wise, and, if he has a 
good understanding, he must not be allowed to play the fool. As I 
happen to like both sense and nonsense, and the latter better than 
what generally passes for the former, I shall disclaim, even at Paris, 
the jgrofondeur^ for which they admire us ; and I shall not cease to 
admire Madame de Boufl3.ers, though her nonsense is not the result 
of nonsense, but of sense, and consequently not the genuine nonsense 
that I honour. When she was here, she read a tragedy in prose to 
me, of her own composition, taken from ^ The Spectator : ’ the 
language is beautiful and so are the sentiments. 

There is a Madame de Beaumont * who has lately written a very 
pretty novel, called " Lettres du Marquis du Roselle.’ It is imitated, 
too, from an English standard, and in my opinion a most woeful one ; 
I mean the works of Richardson, who wrote those deplorably tedious 
lamentations, 'Clarissa’ and 'Sir Charles Grandison,’ which are 
pictures of high life as conceived by a bookseller,® and romances as 

^ Wife of Monsieur Elie de Beaumont, a celebrated lawyer. — ^W alpolis. 

* Eichardson was not a bookseUer but a printer. — Walpole. Tbe following letter 
(printed for the first time) I owe to the courtesy of Mr. Murray, of Albemarle Street* 

Loan OHESTERPIBLD TO UATin MALLET, 

Bath, Bfov&tihber 5th, 1753. 

** Eichardson has sent me his * History of Sir Charles Giandison/ in four volumes 
octavo, which amuses me. It is too long, and there is too much mere talk in it. 
Whenever he goes Ultra trepidam, into high life, he grossly mistakes the modes: 

VOL. IV. X 
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diey would be spiritualised by a Methodist teacher : but Madame de 
Beaumont has almost avoided sermons, and almost reconciled senti- 
ments and common sense. Read her novel — you will like it. 


960. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Christmas-evef 1764. 

You are grown so good, and I delight so much in your letters when 
you please to write them, that though it is past midnight, and I am 
to go out of town to-morrow morning, I must thank you. 

I shall put your letter to Rheims into the foreign post with a 
proper penny, and it will go much safer and quicker than if I sent 
it to Lord Hertford, for his letters lie very often till enough are 
assembled to compose a jolly caravan. I love your good brother 
John, as I always do, for keeping your birthday ; I, who hate cere- 
monious customs, approve of what I know comes so much from the 
heart as all he and you do and say. The General surely need not 
ask leave to enclose letters to me. 

There is neither news, nor anybody to make it, but the clergy, 
who are all gaping after or about the Irish mitre, which your old 
antagonist has quitted. Keene has refused it; Newton hesitates, 
and they think will not accept it ; Ewer pants for it, and many 
of the bench, I beheve, do everything but pray for it. Goody 
Carlisle [Lyttelton] hopes for Worcester if it should be vacated, but 
I believe would not disKke to be her Grace. 

This comes with your muff, my ‘ Anecdotes of Painting,^ the fine 
pamphlet on ' Libels,^ and the ^ Castle of Otranto,^ which came out 
to-day. AU this will make some food for your fire-side. Since you 
will not come and see me before I go, I hope not to be gone before 
you come, though I am not quite in charity with you about it. Oh ! 


but, to do Mbq justice, he never mistakes nature, and he has surely great knowledge 
and skill both in painting and in interesting the heart. He has even coined s^'me 
expressions for those little secret movements that are admirable. He would well 
have deserved a higher education than he has had ; however, he deserves well of 
mankind, the object of all his writings being virtue. I shall insensibly fall into his 
small talk, without his merit, if I longer delay assuring you that I am with great 
truth and esteem. 

Your most faithful. 

Humble servant, 

CHr4STEBriELD. 

Compare Richardson’s letter to Mrs. Donnellan, asking her and Mrs. Delany’s 
assistance in describing a scene or two in upper life.” Rich^erdsorCs CorrespondenoCi 
tv. 61 . — CuNxiirsHAU. 
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I had forgot ; don’t lend your JjOrd Herbert, it will grow as dirty as 
the street ; and as there are so few, and they have been so lent 
about, and so dirtied, the few clean copies will be very valuable. 
What signifies whether they read it or not ? there will be a new 
fashion, or a new separation, or a new something or other, that will 
do just as well, before you can convey your copy to them ; and, 
seriously, if you lose it, I have not another to give you ; and I 
would fain have you keep my editions together, as you have had the 
complete set. As I want to make you an economist of my books, I 
will inform you that this second set of ^ Anecdotes ’ sells for three 
guineas. Adieu ! 

P.S. I send you a decent smallish muff, that you may put in your 
pocket, and it costs but fourteen shillings. 


961. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 10, 1765. 

1 SHOULD prove a miserable prophet or almanac maker, for my 
predictions are seldom verified. I thought the present session likely 
to be a very supine one, but unless the evening varies extremely 
from the morning, it will be a tempestuous day — and yet it was a 
very southerly and calm wind that began the hurricane. The King’s 
Speech was so tame, that, as George Montagu said of the earth- 
quake, you might have stroked it.' Beckford (whom I certainly did 
not mean by the gentle gale) touched on Draper’s* Letter about the 
Manilla money. George Grenville took up the defence of the 
Spaniards, though he said he only stated their arguments. This 
roused your brother,® who told Grenville he had adopted the 

^ Gray, in a letter to Dr. Wharton, written in July 1764, in giving an account of 
an illness, says, Towards the end of my confinement, during which I lived on 
nothing, came the gout in one foot, but so tame you might have stroked it,” — 
Wright. 

2 Sir William Draper, K.B., best known by his controversy with Junius. — Crokbb. 
The letter here alluded to was entitled, An answ^er to the Spanish Arguments for 
refusing the Payment of the Ransom Bills” — ^W riuht. 

® I was yesterday at the opening of Parliament, when Mr. Conway worked himself 
into a rage at his last year’s dismission, which produced some repartees from Mr. 
Grenville, not quite so warm, however, as the former. Hon. Henry St. John to Selwyn, 
11th January, 1766. The session opened yesterday; Beckford was tedious and 
Conway violently passionate, but chiefly in his own cause, and called the removal of 
himself the most profligate measure that ever was attempted. GiUy Willtams to 
Selwyn, 11th January, 1765. — Cunningham. 
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reasoning of Spain; and stowed tte fallacy of tteir pretensions 
He exhorted everybody to support tte King's government, which I,” 
said te, ill-used as I have been, wist and mean to support—not 
ttat of ministers, when I see tte laws and independence of Parlia- 
ment struck at in tte most profligate manner." You may guess how 
deeply this wounded. Grenville took it to him self, and asserted 
ttat his own life and character were as pure, uniform, and tttle pro- 
fligate as your brother's. Tte silence of tte House did not seem to 
ratify this declaration. Your brother replied with infinite spirit, 
ttat te certainly could not have meant Mr. Grenville, for he did not 
take LiTn for tte Mioister — (I do not believe this was tte least mor- 
tifying part) — ^that te spoke of public acts ttat were in everybody's 
mouth, as tte Warrants, and tte disgrace thrown on the army by 
dismissions for partamentary reasons ; ttat for himself he was an 
open enemy, and detested men who smiled in his face and stabbed 
him — (I do not beteve te meant this personaUy, but unfortunately 
the whole House applied it to Mr. Grenville's grimace) ; that for his 
own disgrace, te did not know where to impute it, for every minister 
tad disavowed it. It was to tte W arrants, te said, te owed what 
tad happened ; te tad fallen for voting against them, but had he 
tad ten regiments, te would have parted with them all to obey his 
conscience ; ttat te now could fall no lower, and would speak as he 
did then, and would not be hindered nor intimidated from speaking 
tte language of Part ament. Grenville answered, ttat te had never 
avowed nor disavowed tte measure of dismissing Mr. Conway — (he 
disavowed it to Mr. Harris'), ttat te himself tad been turned out 
for voting against German connexions ; ttat he tad never approved 
inquiring into the King's prerogative on ttat head — (I can name a 
person who can repeat volumes of what te has said on tte subject), 
and ttat the Ejng tad as much right to dismiss military as civil 
ofS.cers, and then drew a ridiculous parallel betwixt tte two, in which 
he seemed to give himself tte rank of a civil teutenant-general. 
This warmth was stopped by Augustus Hervey, who spoke to order, 
and called for tte q[uestion ; but young T. To'wnstend confirmed, 
ttat tte term profligacy was applied by all ma nki nd to the conduct 
on tte Warrants. It was not tte most agreeable circumstance to 
Grenville, ttat Lord Granby closed tte debate, by declariug how 
much te disapproved tte dismission of oflElcers for civil reasons, and the 
more, as he was persuaded it would not prevent oflcers from acting 


^ General Conway’s brother-in-law. — Cbokeb. 
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according to their consciences ; and he spoke of your brother "with 
many encomiums. Sir W. Meredith then notified his intention of 
taking up the affair of the Warrants on Monday se’nnight. Mr. 
Pitt was not there, nor Lord Temple in the House of Lords ; but 
the latter is ill. I should have told yon that Lord Warkworth 
[Northumberland] and Thomas Pitt [Camelford] moved onr 
addresses ; as Lord Townshend and Lord Botetourt did those of the 
Lords. Lord Townshend said, though it was grown unpopulai to 
praise the King, yet he should, and he was violent against libels ; 
forgetting that the most ill-natured branch of them, caricaturas, his 
own invention, are left off. Nobody thought it worth while to answer 
him, at which he was much offended. 

So much for the opening of the Parliament, which does not pro- 
mise serenity. Your brother is likely to make a very great figure : 
they have given him the warmth he wanted, and may thank themselves 
for it. Had Mr. Q-renvOle taken my advice, he had avoided an 
opponent that he will find a tough one, and must already repent 
having drawn upon him. 

With regard to yourself, my dear lord, you may be sure I did not 
intend to ask you any impertinent question. You requested me to 
tell you whatever I heard said about you ; you was talked of for 
Ireland, and are still ; and Lord Holland within this week told me, 
that you had soKcited it warmly. Don’t think yourself under any 
obligation to reply to me on these occasions. It is to comply with 
your desires that I repeat anything I hear of you, not to make use 
of them to draw any explanation from you, to which I have no title ; 
nor have I, you know, any troublesome curiosity. I mentioned Ire- 
land with the same indifference that I teU you that the town here 
has bestowed Lady Anne, first on Lord March, and now on Stephen 
Fox — ^tattle not worth your answering. 

You have lost another of your Lords Justices, Lord Shannon, of 
whose death an account came yesterday. 

Lady Harrington’s porter [ J ohn Wisket] was executed yesterday, 
and went to Tyburn with a white cockade in his hat, as an emblem 
of his innocence. 

AIL the rest of my news I exhausted in my letter to Lady Hert- 
ford three days ago. The King’s Speech, as I told her it was to do, 
announced the contract between Princess Caroline Matilda ^ and 
the Prince Eoyal of Denmark. 

^ The unhappy Queen of Denmark, who w^as afterwards divorced and exiled.-^ 
CaOKBB. 
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I don^t think the tone the session has taken will expedite my 
visit to you ; however, I shall be able to judge when a few of the 
great questions are over. The American affairs are expected to 
occasion much discussion ; but as I understand them no more than 
Hebrew, they will throw no impediment in my way. Adieu ! my 
dear lord ; you will probably hear no more politics these ten days. 
Yours ever. 

Friday, 

The debate on the Warrants is put off to the Tuesday ; therefore, 
as it will probably be so long a day, I shall not be able to give yon 
an account of it till this day fortnight. 


962. TO SIR HORACE MAKK. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 18, 1765. 

Apt?, not you growing impatient for news, now the Parliament is 
opened ? Here is a new year begun, the twenty-fourth of our cor- 
respondence ! Orestes and Pylades are not to be named with us ; 
their friendship would have cooled in a quarter of the time. Well, 
what do you expect P that, having lost all our chiefs, we have laid 
down our arms, and been fined in the Starchamber, or what would 
come to much the same thing for the people, that we have sold our 
remnant of Opposition for half-a-dozen pensions ? You are mistaken; 
there are a few drops of Mercian and Cambrian blood still left in our 
veins. The Address on Thursday went unanimously, in answer to a 
very tame speech ; but not till after a very spirited dialogue between 
Mr. Conway and Mr. Grenville, in which the former shone greatly, 
painting in strong colours the scandalous treatment he had received 
from a profligate administration ; the epithet was his, but I believe 
will remain theirs. Lord Granby declared warmly against dismis- 
sions of officers for their conduct in Parliament.^ This prologue was 
brief, but smart. We shall probably have nothing particular till 
Tuesday se^nnight, which is fixed for a renewal of the great ques- 
tion on the Warrants, the subject of which has been revived by a 
large pamphlet, that is in the highest vogue, called ‘ An Inquiry 
into the Doctrine of Libels.^ Though bulky, it is already at its 

' Did Walpole remember that his father had dismissed Lord Oobham from his 
regiment, and Mr, Pitt from a cometcy, “for their conduct in Parliament?”— 

CvN^TINGHjSLJI. 
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third edition; nor can all tlie court-lawyers, court-scribblers, or 
court-liars, hitherto frame an answer to it. Tbey nibble at its beels, 
but cannot fix a tooth, in it. 

The King’s Speecli acquainted us with, a future marriage between 
his youngest sister^ and the Prince Royal of Denmark. Princess 
Louisa, who is older, and has a very pretty face, is of uncommonly 
small stature, and unhealthy. 

There is another approaching wedding notified, between Lord 
Shelburne and Lady Sophia Carteret, the only child of our old friend 
Lady Sophia Fermor, by Lord GfranviUe. Her face has the beauty 
of neither, and is like her half-sisters but her air and person would 
strike you from the strong resemblance to her mother. She has 
above thirty thousand pounds, and he two and twenty thousand a-year. 
Their children will have the seeds in them of some extraordinary 
quahties, look whither you will. 

There has been a bustle in the Cabinet, more remarkable for its 
symptoms than its effects. That busy ambitious prelate, Stone, is 
dead, as I told you I think in my last. Mr. Q-renviHe, beheving 
himself possessed of power, because he runs all the risk of it, offered 
the Archiepiscopal mitre about the Town, without remembering to 
ask if it was in his disposal. Two Enghsh Bishops declined it. 
Lord Granby then solicited it for his tutor, Ewer of Llandaff, and 
was supported by the imaginary minister ; but the Lord lAeutenani 
(the most acute commentators read Lord Bute) carried off the 
primacy for Robinson, Bishop of Kildare. The Duke of Bedford, 
stiU more a phantom than Grenville, imagined he could obtain the 
nomination, and demanded it for a Scoto-Btibemian, Bishop Car- 
michael ; but the Scotch are too wise for many of them to embark in 
that channel. 

Well, weU ! aU this is paltry, and not in the great style of our 
country ; these are such httle cabals as happen in every nation. 
’Tis the marvellous, the eccentric, that characterises Englishmen. 
Come, you shall have an event in the genuine taste, and before it 
has been pawed and vulgarised. It is fresh this very day. There 
is somebody dead somewhere — strong marks of novelty you see — ^in 
Somersetshire or Wiltshire, I think, who has left two hundred 

^ The Princess Matilda, born after the death of her father, Frederick Prince of 
Wales, married, 1st of October 1766, Christian, King of Denmark ; died 10th March, 
1775. — CXJHNINQBAM. 

- The Conntess of Cowper and the Marchioness of Tweeddale, younger daughters of 
Lord GranviUe by bis first wife. — Walpolb. 
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thousand poiinds' to Mr. Pitt, to Mr. WiUiam Pitt, to the Pitt, the 
man who Mghtened the great Mogul so three years ago, and who 
had liked to have tossed the Kings of France and Spain in a blanket 
if somebody had not cut a hole in it and let them slip through. 
Somebody the first, was called Pinsent or Vincent — ^the town and I 
are not sure of the name yet ; but it is certain he never saw the 
said Mr. Pitt — hope that was not the best reason for the legacy. 
The parson of the parish, who made the Will, has sent word to 
Hayes* that it is lodged in the housekeeper’s hands, who has com- 
mand from the defunct not to deliver it but to the legatee, or order. 
TJnlucHly, Mr. Pitt is in bed with the gout in his hand, and cannot 
even sign the order ; however. Lady Chatham has sent for the Will, 
and it is supposed her order will sufdce. You may depend on all 
this latter part ; I had it but two hours ago from Lady Temple, 
whose lord has been to Hayes this morning on this affair. The 
deceased, it seems, had voted against the first Treaty of Utrecht, 
and had lived to see a second.* I do believe now that this country 
will be saved at last, for we shall have real Patriots, when the 
Opposition pays better than the Court. Don’t you tbi-nk that Mr. 
Pitt would give half his legacy that he had never accepted a pension P 
It is very singular ; ten thousand pounds from old Marlborough,* a 
reversion of a great estate from Jack Spencer,® and this fortune out 
of the clouds ! Lord Bath indeed — but I never heard it was for 
his virtues or services — ^was in so many testaments, that they used 
to call him emphatically. Will Pulteney — ^it is more pleasant to be 
called Will Pitt from such tributes to his merit. Adieu till the 
nest big event. 

’ Sir William Pynsent’s legacy to Mr. Pitt was worth about forty thousand pounds. 
The “ two hundred thousand,” asserted by popular report, was in the usual style of 
exaggeration.— Ed., 1848. 

® yUla of Mr. Pitt, near Bromley, in Rent. — W alpom. 

® The treaty of Paris. — ^W alpole. 

* The Duchess Dowager of Marlborough left Mr. Pitt ten thousand pounds, and 
her grandson, J ohn Spencer, entailed the Sunderland estate upon him after his own 
son ; but that son, afterwards Earl Spencer, cut off that entail as soon as he came of 
age.— W alpole. 

* See Tol. L p. 191, and vol. ii p. 30 . — Cuhhinoham. 
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968, TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Sunday^ Jan. 20, 1765. 

Do you forgive me, if I write to you two or three days sooner 
than I said I would. Our important day on the Warrants is put off 
for a week, in compliment to Mr. Pittas gout — can it resist such 
attention ? I shall expect it in a prodigious quantity of black 
ribands. You have heard, to be sure, of the great fortune that is 
bequeathed to him by a Sir William Pynsent, an old man of near 
ninety, who quitted the world on the peace of Utrecht ; and, luckily 
for Mr. Pitt, lived to be as angry with its pendant^ the treaty of 
Paris. I did not send you the first report, which mounted it to an 
enormous sum : I think the medium account is two thousand pounds 
a-year, and thirty thousand pounds in money. This Sir William 
Pynsent, whose fame, like an aloe, did not blow till near an hun- 
dred, was a singularity. The scandalous chronicle of Somersetshire 
talks terribly of his morals * * * *. Lady North was nearly related 
to Lady Pynsent, which encouraged Lord North to fl.atter himself 
that Sir WilHam^s extreme propensity to him would recommend 
even his wife’s parentage for heirs ; but the uncomehness of Lady 
North, and a vote my lord gave against the Oider-bill, offended the 
old gentleman so much, that he burnt his would-be heir in effigy. 
How will all these strange histories sound at Paris ! 

This post, I suppose, will rain letters to my Lady Hertford, on 
her death and revival. I was dreadfully alarmed at it for a moment ; 
my servant was so absurd as to wake me, and bid me not be frightened 
— an excellent precaution ! Of all moments, that between sleeping 
and waking is the most stibject to terror. I started up, and my first 
thought was to send for Dr. Hunter ; but, in two minutes, I recol- 
lected that it was impossible to be true, as your porter had the very 
day before been with me to tell me a courier was arrived from you, 
and was to return that evening. Tour poor son Henry, whom you 
will doat upon for it, was not tranquiUised so soon. He instantly 
sent away a courier to your brother, who arrived in the middle of 
the night. Lady Milton,* Lady George Sackville,® and I, agreed 

^ T1i€ original contains an imputation against Sir W, Pynsent, whieli, if true, 
would induce us to suspect him of a disordered mind. — C uokbr. 

^ Lady Caroline Sackville, daughter of the Duke of Dorset, married, in 1742, to 
the first Lord Milton. — Croker. 

^ Diana, second daughter of J. Samhrook, Esq. — Croker. 
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this evening to tell my Lady Hertford, that we ought to have 
believed the news, and to have imputed it to the gaming rakehelly 
life my lady leads at Paris, which scandalises all us prudes, her old 
friends. In truth, I have not much right to rail at anybody for 
living in a hurricane. I found myself with a violent cold on Wed- 
nesday, and till then had not once reflected on all the hot and cold 
cKmates I had passed through the day before : I had been at the 
Duke of Cumberland's levee : then at Princess Amalie’s drawing- 
room ; from thence to a crowded House of Commons ; to dinner at 
your brother’s ; to the Opera ; to Madame Seillem’s ; to Arthur’s ; 
and to supper at Mrs. George Pitt’s ; it is scandalous ; but, who 
does less ? The Duke looked much better than I expected ; is gone 
to Windsor, and mends daily. 

It was Lady Harcourt’s * death that occasioned the confusion, and 
our dismay. She died at a Colonel Oughton’s ; such a small house, 
that Lord Harcourt has been forced to take their family into his 
own house. Poor Lady Digby* is dead too, of a fever, and was 
with child. They were extremely happy, and her own family adored 
her. My sister [Lady Mary Churchill] has begged me to ask a 
favour, that will put you to a little trouble, though only for a 
moment. It is, if you will be so good to order one of your servants 
when you have done with the English newspapers, to put them in 
a cover, and send them to Mr. Churchill, au Chateau de ISTubecourt, 
pr^s de Clermont, en Argone ; they cannot get a Gazette that does 
not cost them six livres. 

Monday evening. 

We have had a sort of day in the House of Commons. The 
proposition for accepting the six hundred and seventy thousand 
pounds for the French prisoners passed easily. Then came the 
Navy : Dowdeswell, in a long and very sensible speech, proposed 
to reduce the number of sailors to ten thousand. He was answered 
by — Charles Townshend — oh ! yes ! — are you surprised ? nobody 
here was: no, not even at his assertion, that he had always 
applauded the Peace, though the whole House and the whole 
town knew that, on the Preliminaries, he came down prepared to 
speak agaimt them; but that on Pitt’s retiring, he plucked up 
courage, and spoke for them. Well, you want to know what place 

^ Rebecca, daughter of Charles Le Bas, Esq., was of the first Earl of Harcourt. — 
Croker, 

^ Elizabeth Peilding, niece of the fourth Earl of Denbigh, and wife of Henry first 
Lord Dighy.-^OROKER. 
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he is to have — so does he too. I don’t want to know what place, but 
that he has some one ; for I am sure he will alw'ays do most hurt to 
the side on which he professes to be ; consequently, I wish him with 
fche administration, and I wish so well to both sides, that I would 
have him more decried, if that be possible, than he is. Colonel 
Barre spoke against Dowdeswell’s proposal, though not setting him- 
self up at auction, Kke Charles, nor friendly to the ministry, but 
temperately and sensibly. There was no division. You know my 
opinion of Charles Townshend is neither new nor singular. When 
Charles Yorke left us,‘ I hoped for this event, and my wish then 
slid into this couplet : 

TO THE ADMINISTRATION. 

One Charles, who ne’er was ours, you Ve got — ’tis true : 

To make the grace complete, take t’other top. 


The favours I ask of them, are not difficult to grant. Adieu ! my 
dear lord. 

Yours ever, H. W. 

Tuesday, 4 o'clock, 

I had sealed my letter and given it to my sister, who sets out 
to-morrow, and will put it into the post at Calais; but having 
received yours by the courier from Spain, I must add a few words. 
You may be sure I shall not mention a tittle of what you say to me. 
Indeed, if you think it necessary to explain to me, I shall be more 
cautious of telling you what I hear. If I had any curiosity, I 
should have nothing to do but to pretend I had heard some report, 
and so draw from you what you might not have a mind to mention ; 
I do teU you when I hear any, for your information, but insist on 
your not replying. The vice-admiral of America is a mere feather ; 
but there is more substance in the notion of the Viceroy’s quitting 
Ireland. Lord Bute and George Grenville are so ill together, that 
decency is scarce observed between their adherents ; and the moment 
the former has an opportunity or resolution enough, he will remove 
the latter, and place his son-in-law* in the Treasury. This goes so 


^ It is remarkable enough, that the epigram which Mr. Walpole thus introduces 
admits that Charles Yorke had never joined them, and therefore could not be said to 
have left them. — Crokbr. 

' There is some obscurity here : Lord Warkworth (afterwards Duke of Northumber- 
land), who had lately married Lord Bute’s third daughter, was, at this period, a very 
young man, little known but for his attachment to his profession — the army, and the 
idea of Ms being placed at the head of the Treasury must have been absurd. His 
father, Lord Northumberland, indeed, bad been spoken of for that office; and, 
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far, that Charles Townshend, who is openly dedicated to Grenville, 
may possibly find himself disappointed, and get no place at last. 
However, I rejoice that we have got rid of him. It will tear up all 
connection between him and your brother, root and branch : a cir- 
cumstance you will not be more sorry for than I am. In the mean 
time, the Opposition is so staunch that, I think, after the three 
questions on Warrants, Dismission of officers, and the Manilla- 
money, I shall be at liberty to come to you, when I shall have a 
great deal to tell you. If Charles Townshend gets a place, Lord 
George Sackville expects another, by the same channel, interest, 
and connection ; but if Charles may be disappointed himself, what 
may a man be who trusts to him ? Adieu ! 


964. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlmgton Street, Jan. 27, 1766. 

The brother of your brother's neighbour, Mr. Freeman, who is 
going to Paris, and I beHeve will not be sorry to be introduced to 
you, gives me an opportunity which I cannot resist, of sending yon 
a private line or two, though I wrote you a long letter, which my 
sister was to put into the post at Calais two or three days ago. 

We had a very remarkable day on Wednesday in the House of 
Commons, — ^very glorious for us, and very mortifying to the Admin- 
istration, especially to the principal performer, who was severely 
galled by our troops, and abandoned by his own. The business of 
the day was the Army, and, as nothing was expected, the House 
was not fall. The very circumstance of nothing being expected, 
had encouraged Charles Townshend to soften a little what had passed 
on Monday ; he grew profuse of his whispers and promises to us, 
and offered your brother to move the question on the Dismission of 
officers : the debate began ; Beckford fell foul on the dismissions, 
and dropped some words on America. Charles, who had placed 
himself again under the wing of Grenville, replied on American 
affairs ; but totally forgot your brother. Beckford, in bis boisterous 
Indian style, told Charles, that on a single idea he had poured forth 
a diarrhm of words. He could not stand it, and in two minutes 

perhaps, Mr. Walpole, in his epigrammatic way, has taken this mode of explaining 
the motive which might have induced Lord Bute to advance his son4n-law^t 
father. — Ckokeiu 
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fairly stole out of the House. This battery being dismounted, the 
whole attack fell on Grenville, and would have put you in mind of 
former days. You never heard any minister worse treated than he 
was for two hours together, by Tommy Townshend, Sir George 
Saville, and George Onslow, — and what was worse, no soul stepped 
forth in his defence, but Eigby and Lord Strange, the latter of whom 
was almost as much abashed as Charles Townshend ; conscience dew 
in his black face, and almost turned it red. T. Townshend was still 
more bitter on Sandwich, whom he called a profligate fellow, — ^hoped 
he was present,^ and added, if he is not, I am ready to call him so 
to his face in any private company ; — even Eigby, his accomplice, 
said not a word in behalf of his brother culprit. You will wonder 
how all this ended — ^what would be the most ridiculous conclusion to 
such a scene P as you cannot imagine, I will tell you. Lord Harry 
Paulet® telling Grenville, that if Lord Oobham was to rise from the 
dead, he would, if he could be ashamed of anything, be ashamed of 
him; — ^by the way, everybody believes he meant the apostrophe 
stronger than he expressed it: Grenville rose in a rage, like a 
basket- woman, and told Lord Harry that if he chose to use such 
language, he knew where to find him. Did you ever hear of a 
Prime Minister, even soi-disant tel^ challenging an opponent, when 
he could not answer him ? Poor Lord Harry, too, was an unfor- 
tunate subject to exercise his valour upon ! The House interposed ; 
Lord Harry declared he should have expected Grenville to breakfast 
with him next morning ; Grenville explained off and on two or three 
times, the Scotch laughed, the Opposition roared, and the Treasury- 
bench sat as mute as fishes. Thus ended that wise Hudibrastic 
encounter. Grenville however, attended by every bad omen, pro- 
voked your brother, who had not intended to speak, by saying that 
some people had a good opinion of the dismissed ofBLcers, others had 
not. Your brother rose, and surpassed himself : he was very warm, 
though less so than on the first day ; very decent in terms, but most 
severe in effect ; he more than hinted at the threats that had been 
used to him, — said he would not reveal what was improper ; yet left 
no mortal in the dark on that head. He called on the ofiBicers to 
assert their own freedom and independence. In short, made such a 

^ It seems, from a subsequent letter, that Lord Sandwich was present. — 
Croker. 

® Lord Henry Paulet, member for Hampshire, vice-admiral of the White, brother 
of the Duke of Bolton; to which dignity he himself succeeded on the 5th July 1765. 
— Croker. 
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speech as silenced all his adversaries, but has filled the whole town 
with his praises : I believe, as soon as his speech reaches Hayes, it 
win contribute extremely to expel the gout, and bring Mr. Pitt to 
town, lest his presence should be no longer missed. Princess Amalie 
told me the next night, that if she had heard nothing of Mr. Con- 
way's speech, she should have known how well he had done by my 
spirits. I was not sorry she made this reflection as I knew she would 
repeat it to Lady [Betty] Waldegrave; and as I was willing that 
the Duchess of Bedford, who, when your brother was dismissed, 
asked the Duchess of Grafton if she was not sorry for ^qot Mr. 
Gonway, who had lost everything, should T*ecollect that it is they who 
haye cause to lament that dismission, not we. 

There was a paragraph in Rigby’s speech, and taken up, and 
adopted by Goody Grenville, which makes much noise, and, I sup- 
pose, has not given less offence ; they talked of arbitrary Stuart 
principles," which are supposed to have been aimed at the Stuart 
favourite ; that breach is wider than ever : — ^not one of Lord Bute's 
adherents have opened their Hps this session. I conclude a few of 
them will be ordered to speak on Friday ; but imless we go on too 
triunaphantly and reconcile them, I think: this session will terminate 
Mr. Grenville's reign, and that of the Bedfords too, unless they 
make great submissions. 

Do you know that Sir W. Pynsent had your brother in his eye ! 
He said to his lawyer, I know Mr. Pitt is much younger than I 
am, hut he has very bad health : as you will hear it before me, if he 
dies first, draw up another will with Mr, Conway's name instead of 
Mr. Pitt's, and bring it down to me directly." I beg Britannia's 
pardon, but I fear I could have supported the loss on these grounds. 

A very unhappy affair happened last night at the Star and Garter; 
Lord Byron * killed a Mr. Chaworth there in a duel. I know none 
of the particulars, and never beheve the first reports. 

My Lady Townshend was arrested two days ago in the street at 
the suit of a house-painter, who, having brought her a bill double of 
the estimate he had given in, she would not pay it. As this is a 
breach of privilege, I should think the man would hear of it.® 

There is no day yet fixed for our intended motion on the Dis- 
mission of ofGLcers ; but, I believe. Lord John Cavendish and Fitzroy 

* William, fifth Lord Byron, born in 1722 died in 1798. The Star and Garter was 
a tavern in Pall MalL — Choker. 

^ Her complaint was made in the House by old Lord Winchelsea. Jease^s Selwynj 
L 857 and 373.— Cunningham. 
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will be the movers and seconders. Charles Townshend, we conclude, 
will be very ill that day; if one could pity the poor toad, one should : 
there is jealousy of your brother, — ^fear of your brother, — ^fear of 
Mr. Pitt, — ^influence of his own brother, — connections entered into 
both with Lord Bute and Mr. Grenville, and a trhnining plan con- 
certed with Lord George Sackville and Charles Yorke, all tearing 
him or impelling him a thousand ways, with the addition of his own 
vanity and irresolution, and the contempt of everybody else. I 
dined with him yesterday at Mr. Mackinsy’s [Lord Bute’s brother], 
where his whole discourse was in ridicule of George Grenville. 

The enclosed novel The Castle of Otranto ”] is much in vogue ; 
the author is not known, but if you should not happen to like it, I 
could give you a reason why you need not say so. There is nothing 
else new, but a play called ^ The Platonic Wife,’ written by an Irish 
Mrs. Griffiths, which in charity to her was suffered to run three nights.* 

Since I wrote my letter, the following is the account nearest the 
truth that I can learn of the fatal duel last night: a club of Nottmg- 
hamshire gentlemen had dined at the Star and Garter, and there 
had been a dispute between the combatants, whether Lord Byron, 
who took no care of his game, or Mr. Chaworth, who was active in 
the association, had most game on their manor. The company, 
however, had apprehended no consequences, and parted at eight 
o’clock; but Lord Byron stepping into an empty chamber, and 
sending the drawer for Mr. Chaworth, or calling him thither himself, 
took the candle from the waiter, and bidding Mr. Chaworth defend 
himself, drew his sword. Mr. Chaworth, who was an excellent 
fencer, ran Lord Byron through the sleeve of his coat, and then 
received a wound fourteen inches deep into his body. He was 
carried to his house in Berkeley-street, — ^made his will with the 
greatest composure, and dictated a paper, which, they say, allows it~ 
was a fair duel, and died at nine this morning. Lord Byron is not 
gone off, but says he will take his trial, which, if the Coroner brings 
in a verdict of manslaughter, may, according to precedent, be in the 
House of Lords, and without the ceremonial of Westminster Hall. 
George Selwyn is much missed on this occasion, but we conclude it 
will bring him over.® I feel for both families, though I know none 
of either, but poor Lady Carlisle,® whom I am sure you will pity. 

^ It came out at Drury-lane, and was acted six niglits. The hint of it was taken 
from Marmontel’s " Heureux Divorce.” — Wbight. 

® Mr. Selwyn’s morbid curiosity after trials and executions, is well known. — 
Groeeb. 

* Isabella, only sister of Lord Byron, wife of the fourth Earl of Carlisle. — Gboker. 
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Our last three Saturdays at the Opera have been prodigious, and 
a uew opera hy Bach * last night was so crowded, that there were 
ladies standing behind the scenes during the whole performance. 
Adieu ! my dear lord : as this goes by a private hand, you may 
possibly receive its successor before it. 


965. TO SIR HORACE MAI^N. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 11, 1765. 

You have, no doubt, expected to hear from me for some time ; but 
every week does not produce events, nor every session revolutions. 
We have had but one remarkable day since my last letter to you. 
It was on the old, but important question of General Warrants ; and, 
if it is remembered, it will be owing more to the weight of the subject 
than to the discussion. We sat till near six in the morning ; but as 
the debate had been so exhausted last year, and has been so agitated 
in print ever since, you cannot marvel if it produced little new. The 
numbers on the division were 224, to 185. I expected that we of 
the minority should be fewer, considering the deaths, accidents, and 
desertions that have happened. It is even comfortable to find that 
there are one hundred and eighty-five men who prefer anything to 
their interest ; and though beaten, we extorted an universal confession 
that General Warrants are illegal ; what excuse they who made this 
confession left to themselves for not going farther, let their posterity 
teU by their blushes ! One man, indeed, there was who had the front 
not to condemn himself in the same manner, I mean ISTorton the At- 
torney-General — ^when he stabs a parent, he does not, Hke Brutus, 
cover his face. The hero of the day was the famous Colonel Barr4 * 
— a man, or I am mistaken, whose fame will not stop here. He spoke 
with infinite wit and humour, and with that first of merits to me, 
novelty : his manner is original. He spoke too with extreme bitter- 
ness, which is almost new again ; so civil have Parliaments been of 
late. He commended the present Secretaries of State, but foresaw it 
possible that, if one of them should die, his successor might be the 

^ " Adriano in Siria.” The expectations of the public the first night this drama 
was performed occasioned such a crowd at the King’s theatre as had seldom been seen 
there before ; but whether from heat or inconvenience, the unreasonableness of ex- 
pectation, the composer being out of fancy, or too anxious to please. Dr. Burney 
says, the opera failed, and that every one came out of the theatre disappointed.— 
WaiOH®. 

’ Colonel Isaac Barr6, one of the supposed authors of ' Junius.* Ante, p. 143.— 
CirirNi^OHAsi. 
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most dissolute and abandoned sad dog in tbe kingdom. There sat 
Sandwich under the gallery, while the whole House appHed the 
picture to him ! not a word was offered in his defence. You will 
ask if he was thunderstruck ? yes, say those who were near him. Yet 
so well did he recoYer the blow that at three in the morning, he com- 
menced an intrigue with a coffee-girl, who attends in the Speaker’s 
chambers. 

Mr. Pitt, whom we begin to know only by tradition, was laid up 
with the gout ; so he is still, which postpones any farther questions 
from the Opposition, as he has deigned to promise bis countenance, 
if he can get to town. You have seen in all the papers the great 
fortune that has been left to him by Sir WilHam Pynsent, an old 
Whig baronet, who quitted the world on the treaty of Utrecht, and 
Hved to pass this just censure on its counterpart, the Treaty of Paris. 
’Tis a noble testimonial ; and yet, if vice and virtue fight with the 
same weapon, gold, I fear the odds wiU be on the side of the former ! 
Few md dogs will wait for last Wills and testaments. 

We are likely to have another solemn puppet show, the trial of a 
peer. Lord Byron has killed a Mr. Ohaworth in a duel at a tavern. 
I, who should like the trial of a Laud or a Strafford, as a wholesome 
spectacle now and then, am not interested about an obscure Lord, 
whose birth alone procures his being treated like an overgrown 
criminal. This quarrel was about game ; and the very topic should 
send it to the Quarter Sessions. 

Lord Milton has desired me to make his and my lady’s acknow- 
ledgments to you for your civilities to Mr. Darner. I was desired too, 
to mention to you the future arrival of Earl Berkeley ; but I do not 
know him, nor trouble my head about him. You are attention itself 
to everybody; an Earl would naturally not escape you : that is fuJl 
enough. 

You will ask when I go to Paris ? It is the question I ask my 
Mends every day. Probably now not till the Parliament rises, as 
the session is likely to end by Easter. At present I am confined 
with a bad cold, which I increased at our late day — and a fever ; but as 
I shall take J ames’s powder to night, you may be sure that I shall 
be quite well to-morrow. Adieu ! 


VOI.. IT. 


r 
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966. TO THE EARL OP HERTPORH. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 12, 1765. 

A GREAT many letters pass between ns, my dear lord, but I thi-nV 
tbey are almost all of my writing. I bave not beard from you 
tbis age. I sent you two packets together by Mr. Freeman, with au 
account of our chief debates. Since the long day, I bave been mucb 
out of order with a cold and cough, that turned to a fever : I am now 
taking James’s powder, not without apprehensions of the gout, which 
it gave me two or three years ago. 

There has been nothing of note in Parliament but one slight day 
on the American taxes,* which, Charles Townshend supporting, 
received a pretty heavy thump from Barr^, who is the present Pitt, 
and the dread of all the vociferous Norths and Pigbys, on whose 
lungs depended so much of Mr. Grenville’s power. Do you never 
hear them to Paris ? 

The operations of the Opposition are suspended in compliment 
to Mr. Pitt, who has declared himself so warmly for the question on 
the Dismission of oflcers, that that motion waits for his recovery. A 
call of the House is appointed for next Wednesday, but as he has had 
a relapse, the motion will probably be deferred. I should be very 
glad if it was to be dropped entirely for this session, but the young 
men are warm and not easily bridled. 

If it was not too long to transcribe, I would send you an enter- 
taining petition® of the perriwig-makers to the King, in which they 
complain that men will wear their own hair. Should one almost 
wonder if carpenters were to remonstrate, that since the peace their 
trade decays, and that there is no demand for wooden legs ? Apropos 
my Lady Hertford’s friend, Lady Harriot Vernon,® has quarrelled 
with me for smiling at the enormous head-gear of her daughter. Lady 
Grosvenor. She came one night to Northumberland-house with such 

^ The resolutions which were the foundation of the famous Stamp-act. — Weight. 

® The substance of this petition, and the grave answer which the King was advised 
to give to such a ludicrous appeal, are preserved in the Gentleman's Magazine for 
1766, p. 96 ; where also we learn that Mr. Walpole’s idea of the Carpenters’ petition 
was put in practice, and his Majesty was humbly entreated to wear a wooden leg 
himself, and to enjoin all his servants to do the same. It may, therefore be presumed, 
that this yew d'e^rit was from the pen of Mr. Walpole. — Ceokee. 

^ Lady Harriot Wentworth, sister of the last Lord Strafford, wife of Henry Yemon, 
Esq., and mother of Lady Grosvenor, whose intrigue with the Duke of Cumberland 
made so much noise. — C eokkr. 
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display of inz, that it literally spread beyond her shoulders. I 
happened to say it looked as if her parents had stinted her in 
hair before marriage, and that she was determined to indulge her 
fancy now. This, among ten thonsand things said by all the world, 
was reported to Lady Harriot, and has occasioned my disgrace. As 
she never fonnd fault with anybody herseK, I excuse her ! You will 
be less surprised to hear that the Duchess of Queensberry has not yet 
done dressing herself marvellously : she was at Court on Sunday in a 
gown and petticoat of red flannel. The same day the Guerchys made 
a dinner for her, and invited Lord and Lady Hyde,* the Forbeses, and 
her other particular friends : in the morning she sent word she was 
to go out of town, but as soon as dinner was over, arrived at Madame 
de Guerchy’s, and said she had been at Court. 

Poor Madame de Seillem, the imperial ambassadress, has lost her 
only daughter and favourite child, a young widow of twenty -two, 
whom she was expecting from Vienna. The news came but this day 
se^nnight ; and the ambassador, who is as brutal as she is gentle and 
amiable, has insisted on her having company at dinner to-day, and 
her assembly as usual. 

The town says that Lord and Lady Abergavenny “ are parted, 
and that he has not been much milder than Monsieur de Seillem on 
the chapter of a mistress he has taken. I don’t know the truth 
of this ; but his lordship’s heart, I believe, is more inflammable than 
tender. 

Lady Sophia Thomas ® has begged me to trouble you with a small 
commission. It is to send me for her twelve little bottles of le 
Baume de Vie, compost par le Sieur Lievre, apoticaire distillateur 


^ Thomas Yilliers, second son of Lord Jersey, first Lord Hyde of his family : his 
lady was Charlotte, daughter of Lady Jane Hyde, wife of William Earl of Essex, 
daughter of Henry, second Earl of Clarendon, and sister of the Duchess of Queens^ 
berry. — Croker. 

® George, fifteenth Lord Abergavenny ; and his lady, Henrietta Pelham, sister of 
the first Earl Chichester : she died in 1768. — Crokbr. Abergavenny’s story is as 
much a mystery here as at Paris. He has been making love to my lady’s maid, I 
believe, and her ladyship is gone out of town sulky, but I do not find they are parted. 
Bigby to Selwyn, 12th March, 1766. What say you to your friend Abergavenny ? 
Did you think those turtles, that were always on the same perch, would have ever 
fought] I think he might have made love to his nursery-maid anywhere else, and 
his wife need not have run away from him to have told the whole town of it. In 
short, they have both acted like a couple of fools, and Jemmy Plum, hy affecting the 
part of a mediator, has made the breach wider. Gilly Williams to Selwyn, March 
1765. — Cunningham. 

^ Lady Sophia Keppel, daughter of the first Earl of Albemarle, and \vife of Colonel 
Thomas. — Croker. 
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du Roi.” If George Selwyn or Lord March are not set out, tliey 
would bring it with pleasure, especially as she lives at the Duke of 
Queensberry’s. 

We have not a new book, play, intrigue, marriage, elopement, or 
quarrel; in short, we are very dull. For politics, unless the ministers 
wantonly thrust their hands into some fire, I think there will not 
even be a smoke. I am glad of it, for my heart is set on my journey 
to Paris, and I hate everything that stops me. Lord Byron^s foolish 
trial is likely to protract the session a Httle ; but imless there is any 
particular business, I shall not stay for a puppet-show. Indeed, I 
can defend my staying here by nothing but my ties to your brother. 
My health, I am sure, would be better in another climate in winter. 
Long days in the House kill me, and weary me into the bargain. 
The individuals of each party are alike indifferent to me ; nor can 
I at this time of day grow to love men whom I have laughed at all 
my lifetime — ^no, I cannot alter; — Charles Yorke or a Charles Towns- 
hend are alike to me, whether ministers or patriots. Men do not 
change in my eyes, because they quit a black livery for a white one. 
When one has seen the whole scene shifted round and round so often, 
one only smiles, whoever is the present Polonius or the Gravedigger, 
whether they jeer the Prince, or flatter his phrenzy. 

Thursday night, lUh. 

The new Assembly Room at Almack’s^ was opened the night 
before last, and they say is very magnificent, but it was empty ; 
half the town is ill with colds, and many were afraid to go, as the 
house is scarcely built yet. Almack advertised that it was built 
with hot bricks and boiKng water — ^think what a rage there must 
be for public places, if this notice, instead of terrifying, could draw 
anybody thither. They tell me the ceilings were dropping with wet 
— but can you believe me, when I assure you the Duke of Cumber- 
land was there ? — ^Nay, had had a levee in the morning, and went 
to the Opera before the assembly ! There is a vast flight of steps, 
and he was forced to rest two or three times. If he dies of it, — and 
how should he not? — ^it will sound very silly when Hercules or 

^ In King Street, St, James’s, now (1857) known as Willis’s Rooms; '^Our female 
Almack’s flourishes beyond description. If you had such a thing at Paris, you would 
fill half a quire of flourished paper with the description of it. Almack’s Scotch face, 
in a bag«wig, waiting at supper, would divert you, as would his lady in a sack, 
making tea and curtseying to our duchesses .” Williams to Selwyn, March, 1765. 
Almack died 8rd January, 1781. Many of Walpole’s letters to Montagu are written 

flourished paper — ^paper with coloured borders. — C tjnjtinoh-^w- 
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Theseus ask him what h.e died of, to reply, “ I caught my death, on 
a damp staircase at a new club-room.” 

Williams, the repiinter of tbe ‘North Briton,’ stood in the 
pillory to-day in Palace Yard. He went in a hackney-coach, the 
number of whicb was 45. The mob erected a gallows opposite to 
him, on whicb they hung a boot ' with a bonnet of straw. Then 
a coUeotion was made for Williams, which amounted to near 
200r In short, every public event informs the Administration 
how thoroughly they are detested, and that they have not a friend 
whom they do not buy. WTio can wonder, when every man of 
virtue is proscribed, and they have neither parts nor characters to 
impose even upon the mob ! Think to what a government is sunk, 
when a Secretary of State is called in Parliament to his face “the 
most profligate sad dog in the kingdom,” and not a man can open 
his Hps in his defence. Sure power must have some strange 
unknown charm, when it can compensate for such contempt ! I 
see many who triumph in these bitter pills which the Mi nis try are 
so often forced to swallow ; I own I do not ; it is more mortifyiag 
to me to reflect how great and respectable we were three years ago, 
ftian satisfactory to see those insulted who have brought such shame 
upon us. ’Tis poor amends to national honour to know, that if a 
printer is set in the pillory, his country wishes it was my Lord This, 
or Mr. That. They will be gathered to the Oxfords, and Boling- 
brokes, and ignominious ^ of former days ; but the wound they have 
inflicted is perhaps indelible. That goes to heart, who had felt 
aU the ‘Rnma.Ti pride of being one of the flrst nations upon earth ! — 
Good night! — 1 will go to bed, and dream of Kings drawn in 
triumph; and then I will go to Paris, and dream I am pro- 
consul there : pray, take care not to let me be awakened with 
an account of an invasion having taken place from Du nk i r k ! ‘ 
Tours ever, H. W. 

* A Jack-boot, in allusion to the Christian name and title of Lord Bute. — C eokeb. 

® In a blite purse trimmed with orange, the colour of the Revolution, in opposition 
to the Stuart — Crok.ee. 

3 miglit be surprised at finding a person of Mr. Walpoles taste and judgment, 
describing Harley and St. John as ignominious, if we did not recollect, that during 
their administration his father had been sent to the Tower, and expelled the House 
of Commons for alleged ofELcial corruptions. — C rokbr. 

■* The demolition of Dunkirk was one of the articles of the late treaty of peace, on 
which discussions were still depending. — Croker. 
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967. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street , Feb, 19, 1765. 

Your healtli and spirits and youtli delight me ; yet I think you 
make but a bad use of them, when you destine them to a triste 
house in a country solitude. If you were condemned to retirement, 
it would be fortunate to have spirits to support it ; but great vivacity 
is not a cause for making it one’s option. 

Why waste your sweetness on the desert air ? at least, why 
bestow so little of your cheerfulness on your friends ? I do not wish 
you to parade your rubicundity and grey hairs through the mobs 
and assemblies of London ; I should think you bestowed them as 
ill as on Grreatworth ; but you might find a few rational creatures 
here, who are heartily tired of what are called our pleasures, and 
who would be glad to have you in their chimney-comer. There 
you might have found me any time this fortnight ; I have been 
dying of the worst and longest cold I ever had in my days, and 
have been blooded, and taken James’s powder to no purpose. I 
look almost like the skeleton that Frederick found in the oratory:* 
my only comfort was, that I should have owed my death to the long 
day in the House of Commons, and have perished with our Kberties ; 
but I think I am getting the better of my martyrdom, and shall live to 
see you ; nay, I shall not be gone to Paris. As I design that journey 
for the term of my figuring in the world, I would fain wind up my 
politics too, and quit all public ties together. As I am not old yet, 
and have an excellent though delicate constitution, I may promise 
myseH some agreeable years, if I could detach myself from aU con- 
nections, but with a very few persons that I value. Oh, with what 
joy I could bid adieu to loving and hating ! to crowds, public places, 
great dinners, visits ; and above all, to the House of Commons ; but 
pray mind, when I retire, it shall only be to London and Strawberry 
Hill — ^in London one can live as one wiU, and at Strawberry I will 
live as I will. A-propos, my good old tenant Franklin ® is dead, 
and I am in possession of his cottage, which will be a delightfully 
additional plaything at Strawberry. I shall be violently tempted 
to stick m a few cypresses and lilacs there, before I go to Paris. I 
don’t know a jot of news : I have been a perfect hermit this fort- 

^ An alluBion to the scene in the last chapter of his ' Castle of Otranto.’ — Weight. 

^ See Tol, ii. p. 451. — Cukeingham. 
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niglit, and buried in Runic poetry and Danisli wars. In short I 
have been deep in a late history of Denmark, written by one Mallet, 
a Frenchman/ a sensible man, but I cannot say he has the art of 
making a very tiresome subject agreeable. There are six volumes, 
and I am stuck fast in the fourth. 

Lord Byron^s trial I hear is to be in May. If you are curious 
about it, I can secure you a ticket for Lord Lincoln's gallery. The 
Antiquarian Society have got Q-oody Oarhsle [Lyttelton] for their 
President, and I suppose she will sit upon a Saxon chalkstone till 
the return of King Arthur. Adieu ! 


968. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir, Strawberry Hill, Feb, 28, 1766. 

As you do not deal with newspapers, nor trouble yourself with 
occurrences of modem times, you may perhaps conclude from what 
I have told you, and from my silence, that I am in France. This 
win teU you that I am not ; though I have been long thinking of it, 
and still intend it, though not exactly yet. My silence I must lay 
on this uncertainty, and from having been much out of order above 
a month with a very bad cold and cough, for which I am come 
hither to try change of air. Your brother Apthorpe, who was so 
good as to call upon me about a fortnight ago in town, found me too 
hoarse to speak to him. We both asked one another the same 
question — ^news of you ? 

I have lately had an accession to my territory here, by the death 
of good old Franklin, to whom I had given for his life the lease of 
the cottage and garden cross the road. Besides a little pleasure in 
planting and in crowding it with flowers, I intend to make, what I 
am sure you are antiquarian enough to approve, a bower, though 
your friends the abbots did not indulge in such retreats, at least 
not under that appellation : but though we love the same ages, 
you must excuse worldly me for preferring the romantic scenes 
of antiquity. If you will tell me how to send it, and are partial 
enough to me to read a profane work in the style of former cen- 
turies, I shall convey to you a little story-book, which I published 
some time ago, though not boldly with my own name : but it has 

* Paul Henry Mallet, born at Geneva in 1731. The introduction to his Historj’ 
of Denmark ’ was translated by Dr. Percy, under the title of ^ Northern Antiquities, 
Including the Edda.’ — Wright. 
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succeedad so well, that 1 do not any longer entirely keep the secret. 
Does the title ^ The Castle of Otranto,’ ‘ tempt you ? I shall he glad 
to hear you are well and happy. 


969. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir, Strawberry Hill, March 9, 1766. 

I HAD time to write but a short note with the ‘ Castle of Otranto,’ 
as your messenger called on me at four o’clock, as T was going to 
dine abroad. Your partiality to me and Strawberry have, I hope, 
inclined you to excuse the wildness of the story. You will even 
have found some traits to put you in mind of this place. When 
you read of the picture quitting its panel, did not you recollect the 
portrait of Lord Falkland,^ all in white, in my Gallery ? Shall I 
even confess to you, what was the origin of this romance ! I waked 
one morning, in the beginning of last June, from a dream, of which, 
all I could recover was, that I had thought myself in an ancient 
castle (a very natural dream for a head filled like mine with Gothic 
story), and that on the uppermost bannister of a great staircase I 
saw a gigantic hand in ai-mour. In the evening I sat down, and 
began to write, without knowing in the least what I intended to say 
or relate. The work grew on my hands, and I grew fond of it — 
add, that I was very glad to think of anything, rather than pohtics. 
In short, I was so engrossed with my tale, which I completed in less 
than two months, that one evening, I wrote from the time I had 
drunk my tea, about six o’clock, till half an hour after one in the 
morning, when my hand and fingers were so weary, that I could not 
hold the pen to finish the sentence, but left Matilda and Isabella 
talking, in the middle of a paragraph. You will laugh at my 
earnestness ; but if I have amused you, by retracing with any fideliiy 
the manners of ancient days, I am content, and give you leave to 
think me as idle as you please. 

You are, as you have long been to me, exceedingly kind, and I 
should, with great satisfaction, embrace your offer of visiting the 

^ In the first edition of this work, of which hut very few copies were printed, the 
title ran thus : — * The Castle of Otranto, a Story, translated by William Marshal, 
Gent, from the original Italian of Onuphrio Muralto, Canon of the Church of St. 
Nicholas at Otranto. London : printed for Thomas Lownds, in Fleet Street, 1765.’ 
— Wright, 

* The whole length of Lord Deputy Falkland, bought at the Strawberry Hill sale 
in 1842, by John Tollemache. Esq., M.P. for 7 Si!. 10^., and now at Peekforton in 
Cheshire — Curnihgkam. 
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solitude of Blecldey, though my cold is in a manner gone, and my 
congh quite, if I was at liberty : hut as I am preparing for my 
fresh journey, and have forty businesses upon my hands, and can 
only now and then purloin a day, or half a day, to come hither. 
You know I am not cordially disposed to your French journey, 
which is much more serious, as it is to be much more lasting. 
However, though I may suffer by your absence, I would not dis' 
suade what may suit your inclination and circumstances. One 
thing, however, has struck me, which I must mention, though it 
would depend on a circumstance, that would give me the most real 
concern. It was suggested to me by that real fondness I have for 
your MSS. for your kindness about which I feel the utmost gratitude. 
You would not, I think, leave them behind you : and are you aware 
of the danger you would run, if you settled entirely in France ? 
Do you know that the King of France is heir to ah strangers who 
die in his dominions, by what they caU the Droit d'Aubaine? 
Sometimes by great interest and favour, persons have obtained 
a remission of this right in their lifetime : and yet that, even that, 
has not secured their effects from being embezzled. Old Lady 
Sandwich* had obtained this remission, and yet, though she left 
everything to the present Lord, her grandson, a man for whose 
rank one should have thought they would have had regard, the 
King^s officers forced themselves into her house, after her death, and 
plundered. You see, if you go, I shall expect to have your MSS. 
deposited with me. Seriously, you must leave them in safe custody 
behind you. 

Lord Essex’s trial is printed with the State Trials. In return for 
your obliging offer, I can acquaint you with a deHghtful publication 
of this winter, A Collection of Old Ballads and Poetry, in three 
volumes, many from Pepys’s Collection at Cambridge. There were 
three such published between thirty and forty years ago,* but very 
carelessly, and wanting many in this set : indeed, there were others, 
of a looser sort, which the present editor [Dr. Percy], who is a 
clergyman, thought it decent to omit. 

^ ElizaUetk WUmot, daughter of the celebrated Wilmot, Earl of Rochester, wife of 
the third Earl of Sandwich (died 1729) and gi*andmother of the fourth earl, J&mmy 
Tmitch&r. She died in 1757. — Cunningham. 

2 ‘ A Collection of Old Ballads, collected from the best and most ancient copies 
extant, with Introductions, historical, critical, and illustrated with copper-plates.* 
This anonymous collection, first published in 1723, was so well received that it soon 
passed to a second edition, and two more volumes were added in 1723 and 1725. 
The third edition of the first volume is dated 1727. — Cunningham. 
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Wlien you go into Cheshire, and upon your ramUe, may I trouble 
you -with, a commission ? but about wbicb you must promise me not 
to go a step out of yom* way. Mr. Bateman ' bas got a doister at 
Old Windsor, furnisbed with ancient wooden cbairs, most of them 
triangular, but all of various patterns, and carved and turned in the 
most uncouth and whimsical forms. He picked them up one by 
one, for two, three, five, or six shillings a-piece from different farm- 
houses in Herefordshire. I have long envied and coveted thaTp 
There may be such in poor cottages, in so neighbouring a county as 
Cheshire. I should not grudge any expense for purchase or carriage ; 
and should be glad even of a couple such for my cloister here. 
When you are copying inscriptions in a churchyard in any village, 
think of me, and step into the first cottage you see — ^but don’t take 
further trouble than that. 

I long to know what your bundle of manuscripts from Cheshire 
contains. 

My bower is determined, but not at all what it is to be. Though 
I write romances, I cannot tell how to build all that belongs to 
them. Madame Danois, in the Fairy Tales, used to tapestry tbp.m 
with jonquils; but as that furniture will not last above a fortnight 
in the year, I shall prefer something more huckaback. I have 
decided that the outside shall be of treillage, which, however, I sTiall 
not commence, till I have again seen some of old Louis’s old- 
fashioned Qalanterm at Versailles. Rosamond’s bower, you, and I, 
and Tom Hearne know, was a labyrinth : but as my territory will 
admit of a very short clew, I lay aside all thoughts of a mazy habi- 
tation : though a bower is very different from an arbour, and must 
have more chambers than one. In short, I both know, and don’t 
know, what it should be. I am almost afraid I must go and 
read Spenser, and wade through his allegories, and drawling stanzas, 
to get at a picture. But, good night ! you see how one gossips, 
when one is alone, and at <juiet on one’s own dunghill ! — ^Well ! it 
may be tnfiing ; yet it is such trifling as Ambition never is happy 
enough to know ! Ambition orders palaces, but it is Content that 
chats for a page or two over a bower. 


^ See vol. iii. p. 429, aad vol. iv. p. 24 and p, 375. — Cdnninoham. 
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970. TO DB. JOSEPH WAETOK.' 

Sib, Arlington Street, March 16, 1766. 

You have shown so much of what I fear I must call partiality to 
me, that I could not in conscience send you the trifle “ that accom- 
panies this till the unbiassed public, who knew not the author, told 
me that it was not quite unworthy of being offered to you. Still I 
am not quite sure whether its ambition of copying the manners of 
an age which you love, may not make you too favourable to it, or 
whether its awkward imitation of them may not subject it to your 
censure. In fact, it is but partially an imitation of ancient romances ; 
oeing rather intended for an attempt to blend the marvellous of old 
story with the natural of modem novels. This was in great mea- 
sure the plan of a work, which, to say the truth, was begun without 
any plan at all. But I will not trouble you. Sir, at present with 
enlarging on my design, which I have fuUy explamed in a preface 
prepared for a second edition, which the sale of the former makes 
me m an hurry to send out. I do not doubt. Sir, but you have with 
pleasure looked over more genuine remains of ancient days, the 
three volumes of old Poems and Ballads : most of them are curious, 
and some charming. The dissertations too I think are sensible, 
concise, and unaffected. Let me recom m end to you also the perusal 
of the Life of Petrarch, of which two large volumes in quarto are 
already published by the Abbe de Sade, with the promise of a third. 
Three quartos on Petrarch will not terrify a man of your curiosity, 
though without omitting the memoirs and anecdotes of Petrarch's 
age, the most valuable part of the work, they might have been com- 
prised in much less compass : many of the sonnets might have been 
sunk, and almost all his translations of them. Though Petrarch 
appears to have been far from a genius, singly excepting the har- 
monious beauty of his words, yet one forgives the partiality of a 
biographer, though Monsieur de Sade seems so much enchanted with 
Petirarch as the age was in which he Hved, whilst their ignorance 
of good authors excuses their bigotry to the restorer of taste. You 
wfll not, I believe, be so thoroughly convinced as the biographer 
seems to be, of the authentic discovery of Laura’s body, and the 
sonnet placed on her bosom. When a lady dies of the plague in 

^ Now first collected. — CuNNiuaHAM. 

5 The ‘ Castle of Otranto.’ — Cttnningham. 
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the height of its ravages, it is not very probable that her family 
thought of interring poetry with her, or indeed of anything hut 
burjring her body as quickly as they could ; nor is it more likely 
that a pestilential vault was opened afterwards for that purpose. I 
have no doubt but that the sonnet was prepared and sHpped into 
the tomb when they were determined to find her corpse, ""^en you 
read the notes to the second volume, you will grow very impatient 
for Mons. de St. Palaye’s promised history of the Troubadours. 
Have we any manuscript that could throw light on that subject? 

I cannot conclude. Sir, without reminding you of a hope you once 
gave me of seeing you in town or at Strawberry HiU. I go to Paris 
the end of May or beginning of June, for a few months, where I 
should be happy if I could execute any literary commission for you.' 


971. TO MONSIEUR ELIE DE BEAUMONT .2 
Siu : Strawberry HiUf March 18, 1765. 

When I had the honour of seeing you here, I beheve I told you 
that I had written a novel, in which I was flattered to find that I 
had touched an effusion of the heart in a manner similar to a passage 
in the charming letters of the Marquis de Roselle.® I have since 
that time published my little story, but was so diffident of its merit, 
that I gave it as a translation from the Itahan. Still I should not 
have ventured to offer it to so great a mistress of the passions as 
Madame de Beaumont, if the approbation of London, that is, of a 
country to which she and you. Sir, are so good as to be partial, had 
not encouraged me to send it to you. -AJPter I have talked of the 
passions, and the natui'al effusions of the heart, how will you be 

1 Horry Walpole has now postponed his journey till May. He procrastinates as much 
on this side of the water as hlarch [Queensberry] on the other. To tell you the truth, 
as I believe he has' no great cordiality for his excellency [Hertford], he is not very 
impatient to see him. How do you think he has employed that leisure which his 
political frenzy has allowed of. In writing a novel, entitled the ' Castle of Otranto, 
and such a novel that no boarding-school miss of thirteen could get through without 
yawning. It consists of ghosts and enchantments ; pictures walk out of their frames, 
and are good company for half-an-hour together ; helmets drop from the moon, and 
cover half a family. He says it was a dream, and I fancy one when he had some 
feverish disposition in him . — Gilly Williams to Selwyn, March 19th, 1765.— 

OUNNINaHAM. 

“ M. Elie de Beaumont was admitted an advocate at the Erench bar m 1762. 
He was born in 1732, and died in 1786. — Wright. 

^ A French epistolary novel written by Madame Elie de Beaumont. She was bom 
at Caen in 1729, and died in 1783. — Wright. 
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surprised to find a narrative of tlie most improbable and absurd 
adventures ! How will you be amazed to hear that a country of 
whose good sense you have an opinion should have applauded so 
wild a tale ! But you must remember. Sir, that whatever good sense 
we have, we are not yet in any light chained down to precepts and 
inviolable laws. All that Aristotle or his superior commentators, 
your authors, have taught us, has not yet subdued us to regularity : 
we still prefer the extravagant beauties of Shakspeare and Milton 
to the cold and well-disciplined merit of Addison, and even to the 
sober and correct march of Pope. Hay, it was but t’other day that 
we were transported to hear Churchill rave in numbers less chastised 
than Dryden’s, but stiU in numbers like Dryden’s. You will not, 
I hope, think I apply these mighty names to my own case with any 
vanity, when it is only their enormities that I quote, and that in 
defence, not of myself, but of my countrymen, who have had good- 
humour enough to approve the visionary scenes and actors in the 
‘ Castle of Otranto.^ 

To tell you the truth, it was not so much my intention to recall 
the exploded marvels of ancient romance, as to blend the wonderful 
of old stories with the natural of modern novels. The world is apt 
to wear out any plan whatever ; and if the Marquis de Roselle had 
not appeared, I should have been iacliaed to say, that that species 
had been exhausted. Madame de Beaumont must forgive me if I 
add, that Richardson ' had, to me at least, made that kiud of writing 
insupportable. I thought the nodus was become dignus mndice, and 
that a god, at least a ghost, was absolutely necessary to frighten us 
out of too much senses. When I had so wicked a design, no wonder 
if the execution was answerable. If I make you laugh, for I cannot 
flatter myself that I shall make you cry, I shall be content ; at least 
I shall be satisfied, till I have the pleasure of seeing you, with 
putting you in mind of, Sir, your, &c. 

P.S. The passage I alluded to in the beginning of my letter is 
where Matilda owns her passion to BEppolita. I mention it, as I 
fear so unequal a similitude would not strike Madame de Beaumont. 


' “ High as Richardson’s reputation stood in his own country, it was even more 
exalted in those of France and Germany, whose imaginations are more easily excited, 
and their passions more easily moved, by tales of fictitious distress, than are the 
cold-blooded English. Foreigners of distinction have been known to visit Hampstead, 
and to inquire for the Flask Walk, distinguished as a scene in Clarissa’s history, just 
as traveUers visit the rocks of Meillerie to view the localities of Rousseau’s tale of 
passion. Diderot vied with Rousseau in heaping incense upon the shrine of the 
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972. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, March 26, 1765. 

Three weeks are a great while, my dear lord, for me to have 
been without writing to you ; but besides that I have passed many 
days at Strawberry, to cure my cold (which it has done), there has 
nothing happened worth sending across the sea. Politics have 
dozed, and common events been fast asleep. Of Guerchy’s afPair,^ 
you probably know more than I do ; it is now forgotten. I told 
him I had absolute proof of his innocence, for I was sure, that if 
he had offered money for assassination, the men who swear against 
him would have taken it. 

The King has been very seriously ill, and in great danger. I 
would not alarm you, as there were hopes when he was at the worst. 
I doubt he is not free yet fiom his complaint, as the humour fallen 
on his breast still oppresses him. They talk of his having a levee 
next week, but he has not appeared in public, and the bills are 
passed by commission ; but he rides out. The Koyal Family have 
suffered like us mortals ; the Duke of Gloucester has had a fever, 
but I believe his chief complaint is of a youthful kind. Prince 
Frederick is thought to be in a deep consumption; and for the Duke 
of Cumberland, next post will probably certify you of his death, as 
he is relapsed, and there are no hopes of him. He feU into his 
lethargy again, and when they waked him, he said he did not know 
whether he could call himself obliged to them. 

I dined two days ago at Monsieur de Guerchy^s, with the Count 
de Caraman,® who brought me your letter. He seems a very agree- 
able man, and you may be sure, for your sake, and Madame de 
Mirepoix’s, no civilities in my power shall be wanting. I have not 
yet seen SchouvaloflF,® about whom one has more curiosity — ^it is an 

English author. The former compares him to Homer, and predicts for his memory 
the same honours which are rendered to the father of epic poetry ; and the last, 
besides his well-known burst of eloquent panegyric, records his opinion in a letter to 
D'Alembert : — * On n’a jamais fait encore, en quelque langue que ce soit, de roman 
§gal ^ Clarisse, ni mCme approchant.' ” — Sir Walter Scott : Prose Works, vol. iii. 
p. 49. — Wright. 

^ This alludes, it is presumed, to a bill of indictment which was found in the 
beginning of March, at the sessions at Hicks's Hall, against the Count de Guerchy, 
for the absurd charge of a conspiracy to murder D’Eon. — C rokee. 

^ Probably Francois Joseph, Count de Caraman, who married a Princess de Chimay, 
heiress of the honse of Henin, niece of Madame de Mirepoix. — Crokee. 

^ He had been favourite to the Empress Catherine ; and, as Mr. Walpole elsewhere 
says, a favourite without an enemy." — C roekr. 
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opportunity of gratifying that passion which one can so seldom do 
in personages of his historic nature, especially remote foreigners. 
I wish M. de Caraman had brought the ‘ Siege of Calais/ ' which 
he tells me is printed, though your account has a Httle abated my 
impatience. They tell us the French comedians are to act at 
Calais this summer — ^is it possible they can be so absurd, or think 
us so absurd as to go thither, if we would not go further? I 
remember, at Hheiins, they believed that English ladies went to 
Calais to drink champagne — is this the suite of that belief ? I was 
mightily pleased with the Due de Choiseul's answer to the Olairon ; 
but when I hear of the French admiration of Grarrick, it takes ofp 
something of my wonder at the prodigious adoration of bim at 
home. I never could conceive the marvellous merit of repeating 
the works of others in one^s own language with propriety, however 
well delivered. Shakespeare is not more admired for writing his 
plays, than Garrick for acting them. I think him a very good and 
very various player — ^but several have pleased me more, though I 
allow not in so many parts. Quin in Falstaff, was as excellent as 
Garrick in Lear. Old Johnson® far more natural in everything he 

^ A tragedy by M. du Belloy, wliicli, with little other merit than its anti- Anglicism, 
(which, in all times, has passed in France for patriotism,) ‘^faisait fureur ” at this 
time. — C bokbb. 

2 Mademoiselle Olairon was at this moment in such vogue on the French stage, 
that her admirers struck a medal in honour of her, and wore it as a kind of order. 
A critic of the name of Pr^ron, however, did not partake these sentiments, and drew, 
in his journal, an injurious character of Mademoiselle Olairon, This insult so out- 
raged the tragedy-queen, that she and her admirers moved heaven and earth to have 
Fr6ron sent to the Bastile, and, failing in her solicitation to the inferior depart- 
ments, she at last had recourse to the prime-minister, the Duke of Ohoiseul, himself. 
His answer, which Lord Hertford, no doubt, had communicated to Mr. Walpole, was 
admired for its polite ^persiflage of her theatric Majesty. I am,'" said the Duke, like 
yourself. Mademoiselle, a public performer, with this difference in your favour, that you 
choose what parts you please, and are sure to be crowned with the applause of the public 
(for I reckon as nothing the bad taste of one or tvro wretched individuals who have 
the misfortune of not adoring you). I, on the other hand, am obliged to act the 
parts imposed on me by necessity. I am sure to please nobody ; I am satirised, 
criticised, libelled, hissed, — and yet I continue to do my best. Let us both, then, 
sacrifice our little resentments and enmities to the public service, and serve our 
country each in our own station. Besides,” he added, the Queen has condescended 
to forgive Fr§ron, and you may, therefore, without compromising your dignity, 
imitate her Majesty’s clemency.” — Memoires de Bachaumont, t. i. p. 61. — Croker. 
Mademoiselle Clairon was born in 1723, and made her first appearance at Paris in 
1743, in the character of Ph6dre. She died at Paris in 1803. Several of her letters 
to the British Roscius will be found in the Garrick Correspondence. — Wright. 

® Ben Johnson, who died in 1742, aged 77. Johnson, that admirable old comedian, 
the most natural and of the least gesticulation I ever knew, so famous for playing the 
Grave-digger in * Hamlet,’ Morose, Moll Bluff, Bishop Gardiner, and a few other 
parts. Walpole's Anecdotes (by Dallaway) iii. 103 ; and iv. 54. The fine full length 
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attempted. Mrs. Porter and your Dumesnil surpassed him m pag. 
sionate tragedy ; Cibber and O’Brien were wbat Garrick could never 
reach, coxcombs, and men of fashion. Mrs. Clive is at least as 
perfect in low comedy — and yet to me. Ranger was the part that 
suited Garrick the best of all he ever performed. He was a poor 
Lothario, a ridiculous Othello, inferior to Quin in Sir John Brute 
and Macbeth, and to Cibber in Bayes, and a woful Lord Hastings 
and Lord Townley. Indeed, his Bayes was original, but not the 
true part : Cibber was the burlesque of a great poet, as the part was 
designed, but Garrick made it a Garretteer. The town did not like 
him in Hotspur, and yet I don’t know whether he did not succeed 
in it beyond all the rest. Sir Charles Williams and Lord Holland 
thought so too, and they were no bad judges. I am impatient to 
see the Clairon, and certainly will, as I have promised, though I 
have not fixed my day. But do you know you alarm me ! There 
was a time when I was a match for Madame de Mirepoix at 
pharaoh, to any hour of the night, and I believe did play with her 
five nights in a week tiU three and four in the morning — ^but till 
eleven o’clock to-morrow morning — Oh ! that is a little too much, even 
at loo. Besides, I shall not go to Paris for pharaoh — if I play all 
night, how shall I see everything all day ? 

Lady Sophia Thomas has received the Baume de vie, for which 
she gives you a thousand thanks, and I ten thousand. 

We are extremely amused with the wonderful histories of your 
hyena ^ in the Gevaudan ; but our fox-hunters despise you : it is 
exactly the enchanted monster of old romances. If I had known 
its history a few months ago, I believe it would have appeared in 
the ' Castle of Otranto,’ — ^the success of which has, at last, brought 
me to own it, though the wildness of it made me terribly afraid ; 
but it was comfortable to have it please so much, before any mortal 
suspected the author : indeed, it met with too much honour far, for 
at first it was universally believed to be Mr. Gray’s. As all the 
first impression is sold, I am hurrying out another, with a new 
preface, which I will send you. 

There is not so much delicacy of wit as in M. de Choiseul’s speech 
to the Clairon^ but I think the story I am going to tell you in 


of him with Griffin, so finely engraved by Yan Bleeh, is now at the Garrick Club, 
that hospital for old portraits of celebrated players. — CirirNiJsrQHAM. 

A wolf of enormous size, and, in some respects, irregular conformation, which for 
a long time ravaged the Gevaudan ; it was, soon after the date of this letter, killedj 
and Mr. Walpole saw it in Paris [See note, p. 338], — Orokkr. 
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return^ will diyert you as much: there was a vast assembly at 
Marlborough House, and a throng in the doorway. My Lady Talbot 
said, ^^Bless me! I think this is like the of Thermopylae!” 
my Lady Northumberland replied, “ I don^t know what Street that 

is, but I wish I could get my through.” I hope you admire 

the contrast. Adieu ! my dear lord ! Yours ever. 


973. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, March 26, 1766. 

I don’t remember the day when I was reduced to complain, in 
winter and Parliament-tide, of having nothing to say. Yet it is 
this kind of nothing that has occasioned my long silence. There 
has not been an event, from a debate to a wedding, capable of 
makiug a paragraph. Such calms often forerun storms : the worst 
fits of the gout befall those who are not subject to little fevers. 

Our eyes have been lately turned to very serious danger; the 
Kiag has been extremely iU, with a fever, violent cough, and a 
humour fallen on his breast. He was blooded four times, recovered 
enough to take the air, but caught new cold, and was cupped last 
Friday. However, he has been out iu his chaise every day siuce, 
and we trust the danger is over ; though I doubt he is not quite 
well. You will shudder at the idea of such a long minority at such 
a time, and not wonder if all parties were equally alarmed. The 
Duke of Cumberland’s state is less precarious, his fate more certain, 
and verging fast to a conclusion ; yet he has ordered his equipages 
for Newmarket, and persists in going thither if he is alive ; he 
seems iudiiOferent both where he dies, and when. 

This is absolutely the whole of my public gazette. Nor have I 
anything private to tell you. 

We have got the renowned Schouvaloff^ here ; he does not 
answer my expectation, whatever he did the late Czarina’s — ^that 
is, he is large, and not handsome. We expect Lord Buckingham 
every hour, who has been at the Hague some time, where he hovers 
on the wings of a husband, not of a lover. Perhaps you wonder 
more at my being stiU here ; I have now fixed the first of June for 
my journey to Paris, for having advanced so far towards the spring, 

^ Count Schouvaloff, favourite and supposed kusband of tke Czarina Elizabeth. He 
vras a most worthy man, and though he enjoyed absolute power for twelve years, he 
did not do an injury or make an enemy. — Walpole. 

VOL. IV. X 
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I cannot resign Lilac-tide and tlie month of May at Strawberry 
HOI. I do not propose passing Paris, nor shall break a spear 
against the WOd Beast ^ in the Grevandan, which the French seem 
as much afraid of as if the soul of Mr. Pitt had transmigrated into 
a hyena. The peasants beUeve it to be a sorcerer, and one of them 
swears that it said to him as it leaped a river, N’est-ce pas 
assez bien sauter pour nn homme de qnatre-vingt ans?^’ — ^Pray 
set this against our ghost in Cock Lane ; then cast up the two 
accounts, and tell me how much this age is enlightened ! How little 
Sir Isaac Newton thought that in little more than thirty years he 
should be less talked of than a second dragon of Wantley ! 

What part does Wilkes take at Home ? Does he condescend, 
like Lord BoHngbroke, to be first minister to the Pretender? or 
does he give the Pope the lie, and teH him that the Jesuits deserved 
to be annihilated ? or will he, like Bonneval and Eiperda, turn 
Mussulman at last? Lord Temple is a caput mortuum since 
Churchill died and Wilkes was banished. But this state of 
inaction cannot last; England must sail into another latitude, 
before it ceases to produce extraordinary head-pieces. I could 
comment at large on this text, but I may as well dismiss you, as 
write revelations instead of a letter. Good night ! 


974. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, April 5, 1765. 

I SENT you two letters toother day from your kin, and might as 
well have written then as now, for I have nothing to teU you. 
Mr. Chute has quitted his bed to-day the first time for above five 
weeks, but is stiU swathed like a mummy. He was near relapsing ; 
for old Mil dm ay, whose lungs, and memory, and tongue, wiU never 
wear out, talked to him t’other night from eight till half an hour 
after ten, on the Poor-bill ; but he has been more comfortable with 
Lord Dacre and me this evening. 

I have read the ' Siege of Calais,’ and dislike it extremely, 
though there are fine lines, but the conduct is wofol. The out- 
rageous applause it has received at Paris was certainly political, 

^ Prodigious was the noise made about that beast, which was believed to be really 
some famished or mad wolves. At last, in the following summer, a very large one 
was killed by a peasant and carried to Versailles, where 1 saw it in the Queen’s ante- 
chamber, and the peasant who killed it, as if it had been a public enemy!-- 
Walpole. 
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and intended to stir up their spirit and animosity against us, their 
good, merciful, and forgiiring allies. They will have no occasion for 
this ardour ; they may smite one cheek, and we shall turn if other. 

Though I have little to say, it is worth while to write, only to 
tell you two bon-mots of Quin, to that turn-coat hypocrite infidel. 
Bishop 'Warburton. That saucy priest was haranguing at Bath in 
behalf of prerogative: Quin said, “Pray, my lord, spare me, you 
are not acquainted with my principles, I am a republican ; and 
perhaps I even think that the execution of Charles the First might 
be justified.” — “Ay!” said 'Warburton, “by what law?” Quin 
repHed, “ By aU the laws he had left them.” The Bishop ' would 
have got off upon judgments, and bade the player remember, that 
all the regicides came to violent ends ; a lie, but no matter. “ I 
would not advise your lordship,” said Quin, “ to make use of that 
inference ; for, if I am not mistaken, that was the case of the twelve 
apostles.” There was great wit ad hominem in the latter reply, but 
I the former equal to anything I ever heard. It is the sum 
of the whole controversy couched in eight monosyllables, and com- 
prehends at once the King’s guilt and the justice of punishing it. 
The more one examines it, the finer it proves. One can say nothing 
after it : so good night ! 

Yours ever. 


975. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Strawberry HUl, Easter Sunday , April 7, 1765. 

Your first wish will be to know how the King does : he came to 
Richmond last Monday for a week; but appeared suddenly and 
unexpected at his levee at St. James's last Wednesday; this was 
managed to prevent a crowd. Next day he was at the drawing- 
room, and at chapel on Good Friday. They say, he looks pale ;* 


1 Gray, in a letter of tlie 29th, relates the following anecdote : — “ 17ow I am talking 
of bishops, I must tell you that, not long ago. Bishop Warburton, in a sermon at court, 
asserted that all preferments were bestowed on the most illiterate and worthless 
objects ; and, in speaking, turned himself about and stared at the Bishop of London ; 
he added, that if any one arose distinguished for merit and learning, there was a com- 
bination of dunces to keep him down. I need not tell you that he expected the 
bishoprick of London himself when Terrick got it j so ends my ecclesiastical history.” 
— Worhsy by Mitford, vol. iv. p. 49. — WuiaHT. 

2 « In April 1765,” says the Quarterly Review, for June 1840, his Majesty had a 
serious illness ; its particular character was then unknown, but we have the best 
authority for believing that it was of the nature of those which thrice after afflicted 
his Majesty, and finally incapacitated him for the duties of government.”— -W rioet. 
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but it is tbe fasliiou to call him very well : — I wish it may be true 
The Duke of Cumberland is aotiially set out for Newmarket to-dayi 
he too is called much better ; but it is often as true of the health 
of princes as of their prisons, that there is little distance between 
each and their graves.' There has been a fire at Grunnersbury, 
which burned four rooms : her servants announced it to Princess 
Amalie with that wise precaution of Madam, don’t be fright- 
ened ! — ” accordingly, she was terrified. When they told her the 
truth, she said, “ I am very glad ; I had concluded my brother was 
dead.” — So much for royalties ! 

Lord March and Q-eorge Selwyn are arrived, after being wiad- 
bound for nine days, at Calais. George is so charmed with my 
Lady Hertford, that I believe it was she detained him at Paris, 
not Lord March. I am full as much transported with Schouvaloff ; 

I never saw so amiable a man ! so much good breeding, humihty, 
and modesty, with sense and dignity ! an air of melancholy, without 
anything abject. Monsieur de Oaraman is agreeable too, informed 
and intelligent; he supped at your brother’s t’other night, after 
being at Mrs. Anne Pitt’s. As the first curiosity of foreigners 
is to see Mr. Pitt, and as that curiosity is one of the most difficult 
points in the world to satisfy, he asked me if Mr. Pitt was like bis 
sister ? I told him, Qu’ils se ressembloient comme deux gouttes 
de feu^ 

The Parliament is adjourned till after the holidays, and the trial 
[of Lord Byron]. There have been two very long days in our own 
House, on a complaint from Newfoundland merchants on French 
encroachments. The ministry made a woful piece of work of 
it the first day, and we the second. Tour brother, Sir George 
Savile, and Barr6 shone ; but on the second night, they popped 
a sudden division upon us about nothing; some went out, and 
some stayed in ; they were 161, we but 44, and then they flung 
pillows upon the question, and stifled it, — and the French haye 
not encroached. 

There has been more serious work in the Lords, upon much less 
important matter; a bill for regulating the poor, — (don’t ask me 
how, for you know I am a perfect goose about details of busmess,) 
formed by one Gilbert,® a member, and steward to the Duke of 


^ The Prench express this thought very dramatically ; “ Monseigueur est malade— 
Monseigneur est mieux — Monseigneur est mort 1 ” — Croker. 

^ Thomas Gilbert, Esq., at this time member for KeTrcastle-under-Line, and comp- 
troller of the King’s wardrobe. — Crokee. 
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Bridgewater, or Lord Gower, or both, — had passed pacifically 
through the Commons^ hut Lord Egmont set fire to it in the 
Lords. On the second reading he opposed it again, and made a 
most admired speech; however it passed on. But again, last 
Tuesday, when it was to be in the committee, such forces were 
mustered against the bill, that behold all the world regarded it as 
a pitched battle between Lord Bute and Lord Holland on one side, 
and the Bedfords and Grenville on the other. You may guess if it 
grew a day of expectation. When it arrived, Lord Bute was not 
present, Lord Northumberland voted for the bill, and Lord Holland 
went away. Still pohticians do not give up the mystery. Lord 
Denbigh and Lord Pomfret, especially the latter, were the most 
personal against his Grace of Bedford. He and his friends, they 
say (for I was not there, as you will find presently), kept their 
temper well. At ten at night the House divided, and, to be sure, 
the minority was dignified ; it consisted of the Dukes of York and 
JjHoucester, the Chancellor, Chief Justice, Lord President, Privy 
Seal, Lord Chamberlain, Chamberlain to the Queen, Lord Lieutenant 
of Ireland, and a Secretary of State. Lord Halifax, the other 
Secretary, was iU.. The numbers were 44 to 68. Lord Pomfret 
then moved to put oflF the biU for four months ; but the cabinet 
rallied, and rejected the motion by a majority of one. So it is to 
come on again after the holidays. The Duke of Newcastle, Lord 
Temple, and the Opposition, had once more the pleasure, which, I 
believe, they don’t dishke, of being in a majority. 

Now, for my disaster ; you will laugh at it, though it was woful 
to me. I was to dine at Northumberland-house, and went a little 
after hour : there I found the Countess, Lady Betty Mackenzie, 
Lady Strafford ; my Lady Finlater,' who was never out of Scotland 
before; a tall lad of fifteen, her son; Lord Drogheda, and Mr. 
Worseley.® At five,® arrived Mr. Mitchell,^ who said the Lords had 
begun to read the Poor-bill, which would take at least two hours, 
and perhaps would debate it afterwards. We concluded dinner 
would be called for, it not being very precedented for ladies to wait 

^ Lady Mary Murray-, daughter of John, first Duke of Athol, and wife of James, 
sixth Earl of Einlater; her son, afterwards seventh Earl, was born in 1750. — 
Ceokee. 

® Probably Thomas Worseley, Esq., member for Oxford, and surveyor-general of 
the board of works. — Ceokee. 

^ This was probably the hour of extrem ' fashion at this time. —Ceokee. 

^ Afterwards Sir Andrew Mitchell, K..L. He was at this time our minister at 
Berlin, and also member for the burghs of Elgin, &c. — Wright. 
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for gentlemen : — ^no suet tting. Six o’clock came, —seven o’clock 
came, — our coactes came, — well ! we sent them away, and excuses 
were we were engaged. StiU the Countess’s heart did not relent 
nor uttered a syllable of apology. We wore out the wind and the 
weather, the Opera and the Play, Mrs. Cornelys’s and Almack’s and 
every topic that would do in a foimal circle. We hinted, represented 
—in vain. The clock struck eight : my Lady, at last, said, she 
would go and order dinner ; but it was a good half-hour before it 
appeared. We then sat down to a table for fourteen covers : but 
instead of substantiais, there was nothing but a profusion of plates 
striped red, green, and yellow, gilt plate, blacks and uniforms ! My 
Lady Finlater, who had never seen these embroidered dinners, nor 
dined after three, was famished. The first course stayed as long as 
possible, in hopes of the Lords ; so did the second. The dessert at 
last arrived, and the middle dish was actually set on when Lord 
Finlater and Mr. Mackay ‘ arrived ! — would you believe it ?— the 
dessert was remanded, and the whole first course brought back again ! 
— Stay, I have not done : — -just as this second first course had done 
its duty. Lord Northumberland, Lord Strafford, and 
came in, and the whole began a third time ! Then the second course 
and the dessert ! I thought we should have dropped from our nbaiVs 
with fatigue and fumes ! When the clock struck eleven, we were 
asked to return to the drawing-room, and drink tea and coffee, but I 
said I was engaged to supper, and came home to bed. My dear 
lord, think of four hours and a half in a circle of mixed company, 
and three great dinners, one after another, without interruption;— 
no, it exceeded our day at Lord Ai'cher’s ! Mrs. Armiger,* and 
Mrs. Southwell,’ Lady Grower’s ‘ niece, are dead, and old Dr. Young, 
the poet. Good night ! 


1 Probably J. Eoss Mackie, member for Kirkcudbright, treasurer of the ordnance.— 
Croker. 

^ The lady of Major-General Kobert Armiger, who had been aide-de-camp to 
George II. — Oroker. 

^ Catherine, heiress of Edward Watson, Viscount Sondes, and wife of Edward 
Southwell, Esq., member for Gloucestershire. — Oroker. 

^ Mary, another daughter and coheiress of the sixth Earl Thanet, widow of 
Anthony Grey, Earl of Harold, and third wife of John, first Earl Gower. — Crokeb. 
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976. TO THE REV. WILLIAM MASON. 

Sir : ' Arlington Street, April 17^ 1766. 

The unexpected and obliging favour of your letter ^ I own gave 
me great satisfaction ; I publisbed the ^ Castle of Otranto ' with the 
utmost diffidence and doubt of its success. Yet though it has been 
received much more favourably than I could flatter myself it would 
be, I must say your approbation is of another sort than general 
opinion. The first run for or against a new work is what, I am 
sorry to say, ought not much to flatter or discourage an author. 
Accordingly, self-love hitherto had not blinded me: I will not 
answer now but it may get a little hold on me. Tour praise is so 
likely to make me vain, that I obUge myself to recollect all the 
circumstances that can abate it, such as, the fear I had of producing 
it at all (for it is not every body that may in this country play the 
fool with impunity) ; — ^the hurry in which it was composed, and 
its being begun without any plan at aU ; for though in the short 
course of its progress, I did conceive some views, it was so far from 
being sketched out with any design at all, that it was actually com- 
menced one evening, from the very imperfect recollection of a 
dream with which I had waked in the morning. It was begun and 
finished in less than two months, and then I showed it to Mr. Gray, 


^ TO THE HON. HOEAOE WALPOLE. 


Sir : Aston, April 14, 1766. 

Though I neglected returning you my tlianks for the present you made me of Lord 
Herbert's Life, and of which, as you favoured me with a view of the proof sheets, I 
before gave you my sentiments ; yet I will not omit thanking you for a more extra- 
ordinary thing in its kind, which though it comes not from your press, yet I have 
episcopal evidence is written by your hand. And indeed less than such evidence 
would scarce have contented me, for when a friend of mine to whom I had recom- 
mended the ‘ Castle of Otranto * returned it me with some doubts of its originality ; 
I laught him to scorn, “ and wondered he could he so absurd as to think that anybody 
now-a-days had imagination enough to invent such a story.” He replied that his 
suspicion arose merely from some parts of familiar dialognie in it, which he thought 
of too modern a cast. Still sure of my point, I affirmed this objection, if there was 
anything in it, was merely owing to its not being translated a century ago. All this 
I make it a point of conscience to tell you, for though it proves me your dupe, I 
should be glad to be so duped again every year of my life. 

I have the honour to be, &c., 

W. Mason. 

— Cunningham. 
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who encouraged me to print it. This is the true history of it • and 
I cannot but be happy, Sh, that he and you have been pleased mth 
it, yet it is as true, i£ you will give me leave to say so, that I 
your friend judged rightly in pronouncing part of the dialogue too 
modern. I had the same idea of it, and I could, but such a trifle 
does not deserve it, point out other defects, besides some to which 
most probably I am not insensible. You must forgive me, if your 
commendation has already drawn me in to talk too much of a thing 
of my own ; but I am vain of its pleasing you^ Sir, and what would 
have fully comforted me if I had miscarried with most readers, is 
not likely to make me think worse of their judgment when confirmed 
by your taste. 

I am, Sir, &c. 

PS. It is not my interest to recommend it, but in justice to what 
I owe to your amusement, I must advise you to read the Lettres du 
Marquis de Roselle, if you have not yet seen them. They are 
written by the wife of Monsieur Beaumont, who has got so much 
credit by defending the family of Galas. I do not recommend the 
boasted Siege of Calais to you, though it contains some good 
lines, but the conduct is woful. 


977. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street^ April 18, 1766. 

Lady Holland carries this, which enables me to write a Uttle 
more explicitly than I have been able to do lately. The King has 
been in the utmost danger ; the humour in his face having fallen 
upon his breast. He now appears constantly ; yet, I fear, his life is 
very precarious, and that there is even apprehension of a consump- 
tion. After many difficulties from different quarters, a Eegency-biU 
is determined ; the King named it first to the ministers, who said, 
they intended to mention it to him as soon as he was well : yet they 
are not thought to be fond of it. The King is to come to the House 
on Tuesday, and recommend the provision to the Parliament.^ Yet, 

^ In a letter to his son, of the 22nd of April, Lord Chesterfield says : " Aprop^ of 
a minority ; the King is to come to the House to-morrow, to recommend a MU to 
settle a regency, in case of his demise while his successor is a minor. Upon his late 
illness, which was no trifling one, the whole nation cried out aloud for such a bill, for 
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if what is whispered proves true, that the nomination of the Regent 
is to be reserved to the King’s will, it is likely to cause great 
uneasiness. If the ministers propose such a clause, it is strong 
evidence of their own instability, and, I should think, would not 
save them, at least, some of them. The world expects changes soon, 
though not a thorough alteration ; yet, if any takes place shortly, I 
should think it would be a material one than not. The enmity 
between Lord Bute and Mr. Grenville is not denied on either side. 
There is a notion, and I am inclined to think not ill founded, that 
the former and MQr. Pitt are treating. It is certain that the last has 
expressed wishes that the opposition may He still for the remainder 
of the session. This, at least, puts an end to the question on your 
brother,* of which I am glad, for the present. The common town- 
talk is, that Lord Northumberland does not care to return to 
Ireland, — ^that you are to succeed him there, Lord Rochford you, 
and that Sandwich is to go to Spain. My beHef is, that there will be 
no change, except, perhaps, a single one for Lord Northumberland, 
unless there are capital removals indeed. 

The Chancellor, Grenville, the Bedfords, and the two Secretaries, 
are one body ; at least, they pass for such : yet it is very lately, if 
one of them has dropped his prudent management with Lord Bute. 
There seems an -unwillingness to discard the Bedfords, though their 
graces themselves keep Httle terms of civility to Lord Bute, none to 
the Princess (Dowager). Lord Gower is a better courtier, and Rigby 
would do anything to save his place. 

This is the present state, which every day may alter : even 
to-morrow is a day of expectation, as the last struggle of the 
Poor-bill. If the Bedfords carry it, either by force or sufiferance, 
(though Lord Bute has constantly denied being the author of the 
opposition to it,) I shall less expect any great change soon. In 
those less important, I shall not wonder to find the Duke of 
Richmond come upon the scene, perhaps for Ireland, though he 
is not talked of. 

Tour brother is out of town, not troubhng himself, though the 
time seems so critical. I am not so philosophic ; as I almost wish 
for anything that may put an end to my being concerned in the 

reasons wMch will readily occur to you, who know situations, persons, and characters 
here. I do not know the provisions of this intended bill ; but I wish it may be 
copied exactly from that which was passed in the late Ring's reign, when the present 
King was a minor. I am sure there cannot be a better." — W riout. 

' As to his dismissal — Oeoker. 
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melee — ^for any end to a most gloomy prospect for the country; 
alas ! I see it not. 

Lord Byron’s trial lasted two days, and lie was acquitted totally 
by four Lords, Beaulieu, Falmouth, Despenser, and Orford, and 
found guilty of manslaughter by one hundred and twenty. The 
Dukes of York and Gloucester were present in their places. The 
prisoner behaved with great decorum, and seemed thoroughly shocked 
and mortified. Indeed, the bitterness of the world against him has 
been great, and the stories they have revived or invented to load him, 
very grievous. The Chancellor behaved with his usual, or, rather 
greater vulgamess and blunders. Lord Pomfret kept away decently, 
from the similitude of his own story.* 

I have been to wait on Messrs. Ohoiseul “ and De Lauragais,® as 
you desired, but have not seen them yet. The former is lodged with 
my Lord Pembroke, and the Guerchys are in terrible apprehensions 
of his exhibiting some scene. 

The Duke of Cumberland bore the jommey to Newmarket extremely 
well, but has been lethargic since ; yet they have found out that 
Daffy’s Elixir agrees with, and does him good. Prince Frederick is 
very bad. There is no private news at all. As I shall not deliver 
this tm the day after to-morrow, I shall be able to give you an 
account of the fate of the Poor-bill. 

The medals that came for me from Geneva, I forgot to mention 
to you, and to beg you to be troubled with them till I see you. I 
had desired Lord Stanhope to send them ; and wiU beg you too, if 
any bill is sent, to pay it for me, and I will repay it you. I say 
nothing of my journey, which the unsettled state of affairs makes it 
impossible for me to fix. I long for every reason upon earth to be 
with you. 

^ See voL ii p. 280 . — Cukkinghah, 

® The son, it is supposed, of the Due de Praslin.— C roker. 

® Louis L^on de Brancas, the eldest son of the Due de Villars Brancas : he was, 
during his father’s life, known as the Comte, and afterwards Due, de Lauragais, and 
was a very singular and eccentric person. He was a great Anglormnet and was the 
first introducer into Prance of horse-races d i’Anglaise; it was to liim that Louis 
pleased at his insolent Anglomanie — made so excellent a retort. The 
King had asked him, after one of his journeys, what he had learned in England? 
Lauragais answered, with a kind of republican dignity, ** A panser ” (penser). — “ Les 
chevaux?” inquired the King. He died in 1823, at the age of ninety-one — ^his 
youthful name aud follies forgotten in the respectable old age of the Due de Brancas, 
— Oroker. 
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April 20th, Saturday, 

The Poor-bill is put off tiU Monday ; is then to be amended, and 
then dropped : a confession of weakness, in a set of people not famous 
for being moderate ! I was assured, last night, that Ireland had 
been twice offered to you, and that it hung on their insisting upon 
giving you a secretary, either Wood or Bunbury. I replied very 
truly that I knew nothing of it, that you had never mentioned it to 
me, and I believed not even to your brother. The answer was. Oh ! 
his particular friends are always the last that know anything about 
him. Princess Amalie loves this topic, and is for ever teasing us 
about your mystery. I defend myself by pleading that I have 
desired you never to tell me anything tiU it was in the Gazette. 

They say there is to be a new alliance in the house of Montagu ; 
that Lord Hinchinbrook* is to marry the sole remaining daughter of 
Lord Halifax ; that her fortune is to be divided into three shares, of 
which each father is to take one, and the third is to he the provisiou 
for the victims. I don^t think this the most unlikely part of the 
story. Adieu ! my dear lord. 


978. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 

Sir Strawberry Hill, April 21, 1765. 

Except the mass of Conway papers, on which I have not yet had 
time to enter seriously, I am sorry I have nothing at present that 
would answer your purpose. Lately, indeed, I have had little leisure 
to attend to literary pursuits. I have been much out of order with 
a violent cold and cough for great part of the winter ; and the dis- 
tractions of this countiy, which reach even those who mean the least 
to profit by their country, have not left even me, who hate politics, 
without some share in them. Yet as what one does not love, cannot 
engross one entirely, I have amused myself a Httle with writing. 
Our friend Lord Einlater will perhaps show you the fruit of that 
trifling, though I had not the confidence to trouble you with such a 
strange thing as a miraculous story, of which I fear the greatest 
merit is the novelty. 

I have lately perused with much pleasure a collection of old 

^ Afterwards fifth Earl of Sandwich, [died 1814]. The match with Lady Eliza 
Savile took place on the Ist of March, 1766. — Croker. 
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Ballads [Percy’s], to wliicli I see, Sir, you liave contributed witli 
j^otu: usual benevolence. Continue this kindness to the pubhc, and 
smile as I do, when the pains you take for them are misunderstood 
or perverted. Authors must content themselves with hoping that 
two or three intelligent persons in an age will understand the merit 
of their writings, and those authors are bound in good breeding to 
suppose that the public in general is enlightened. They who are in 
the secret know how few of that public they have any reason to wish 
should read their works. I beg pardon of my masters the public, 
and am confident, Sir, you will not betray me ; but let me beg you 
not to defraud the few that deserve your information, in compliment 
to those who are not capable of receiving it. Do as I do about my 
small house here. Everybody that comes to see it or me, are so 
good as to wonder that I don’t make this or that alteration. I never 
haggle vrith them ; but always say I intend it. They are satisfied 
with the attention and themselves, and I remain with the enjoyment 
of my house as I hke it. Adieu! dear Sir. 


979. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, May 5, 1766. 

The plot thickens ; at least, it does not clear up. I don’t know 
how to tell you in the compass of a letter, what is matter for a 
history, and it is the more diffictdt, as we are but just in the middle. 

During the recess, the King acquainted the Ministry that he 
would have a Bill of Regency, and told them the particiilars of 
his intention. The town gives Lord Holland the honour of the 
measure ; ' certain it is, the Ministry, who are not the court, did not 
taste some of the items : such as the Regent to be in petto, the 
Princes ^ to be omitted, and four secret nominations to which the 
Princes might be applied. However, thinking it was better to lose 
their share of future power than their present places, the ministers 
gave a gulp and swallowed the whole potion ; still it lay so heavy 
at their stomachs, that they brought up part of it again, and obtained 
the Queen’s name to be placed as one that might be Regent. 
Mankind laughed, and proclaimed their Wisdoms bit. Upon this, 

^ It was certainly the result of his Majesty’s own good sense, directed to the 
subject by his late serious indisposition j but the details, and the mismanagement 
of these details, were, no doubt, the acts of the ministers. — Crokbr. 

" The King’s uncle and brothers. — Wrioht. 
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tteir Wisdoms beat up for opponents, and set fire to the old stubble 
of the Princess and Lord Bute. Eyerybody took the alarm ; and 
such uneasiness was raised, that after the King had notified the bill 
to both Houses, a new message was sent, and instead of four secret 
nominations, the fiye Princes were named, with power to the crown 
of supplying their places if they died off. 

Last Tuesday the bill was read a second time in the Lords. Lord 
Lyttelton opposed an unknown Regent, Lord Temple the whole bill, 
seconded by Lord Shelburne. The first diyision came on the com- 
mitment of the whole bill. The Duke of Newcastle and almost all 
the Opposition were with the majority, for his grace could not 
decently oppose so great a likeness of his own child, the former 
bill, and so they were one hundred and twenty. Lord Temple, 
Lord Shelburne, the Duke of Q-rafton, and six more, composed the 
minority ; the slenderness of which so enraged Lord Temple, though 
he had declared himself of no party, and connected with no party, 
that he and the Duke of Bolton came no more to the House. Next 
day Lord Lyttelton moved an address to the King, to name the 
person he would recommend for Regent. In the midst of this 
debate, the Duke of Richmond started two questions ; whether the 
Queen was naturalised, and if not, whether capable of being Regent : 
and he added a third much more puzzling ; who are the Royal 
Family ? Lord Denbigh answered flippantly, all who are prayed 
for : the Duke of Bedford, more significantly, those only who are 
in the order of succession — a direct exclusion of the Princess ; for the 
Queen is named in the bill. The Duke of Richmond moved to con- 
sult the judges ; Lord Mansfield fought this off, declared he had his 
opinion, but would not tell it — and stayed away next day ! They 
then proceeded on Lord Lyttelton^s motion, which was rejected by 
eighty-nine to thirty-one; after which, the Duke of Newcastle 
came no more ; and Grafton, Rockingham, and many others, went 
to Newmarket ; for that rage is so strong, that I cease to wonder 
at the gentleman who was going out to hunt as the battle of 
Edgehill began. 

The third day was a scene of folly and confusion, for when Lord 
Mansfield is absent. 

Lost is the nation’s sense, nor can be found. 

The Duke of Richmond moved an amendment, that the persons 
capable of the Regency should be the Queen, the Princess Dowager, 
and all the descendants of the late King usually resident in England. 
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Lord Halifax endeavoured to jockey this, by a previous amendment 
of now for usually. The Duke persisted with great firmness and 
cleverness ; Lord Halifax, with as much peevishness and absurdity ; 
in truth, he made a woful figure. The Duke of Bedford supported 
t'other Duke against the Secretarj^ but would not yield to name the 
Princess, though the Chancellor declared her of the Eoyal Family. 
This droll personage is exactly what Woodward would be, if there 
was such a farce as Trappolin Chancellor. You will want a key to 
all this, but who has a key to chaos ? After puzzling on for two 
hours how to adjust these motions, while the spectators stood 
laughing around, Lord Folkestone rose, and said, why not say 
now and usually ? They adopted this amendment at once, and then 
rejected the Duke of Richmond's motion, but ordered the judges to 
attend next day on the question of naturalisation. 

How comes the marvellous transaction, and I defy Mr. Hume, all 
historian as he is, to parallel it. The judges had decided for the 
Q,ueen's capability, when Lord Halifax rose, by the King's per- 
mission, desired to have the bill recommitted, and then moved the 
Duke of Richmond's own words, with the single omission of the 
Princess Dowager's name, and thus she alone is rendered incapable 
of the Regency — and stigmatised by Act of Parliament! The 
astonishment of the world is not to be described. Lord Bute's 
friends are thunderstruck. The Duke of Bedford almost danced 
about the House for joy. Comments there are, various ; and some 
palliate it, by saying it was done at the Princess's desire ; but the 
most inquisitive say, the King was taken by surprise, that Lord 
Halifax proposed the amendment to him, and hurried with it to the 
House of Lords, before it could be recalled ; and they even surmise 
that he did not observe to the King the omission of his mother's 
name. Be that as it may, open war seems to be declared between 
the court and the administration, and men are gazing to see which 
side will be victorious. 

To-morrow the bill comes to us, and Mr. Pitt, too, violent against 
the whole bill, unless this wonderful event has altered his tone. 
For my part I shall not be surprised, if he aflfects to be in astonish- 
ment at missing a great and most respectable name I This is 
the sum total — ^but what a sum total 1 It is the worst of * Horth 
Britons ' published by act of parliament ! 

I took the hberty, in my last, of telling you what I heard about 

^ This was Mr. Pitt’s expression on not finding Lord Anson’s name in the list of 
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your going to Ireland. It was from one you know very well, and 
one I tkouglit well informed, or I skould not Have mentioned it. 
Positive as the information was, I find nothing to confirm it. On 
the contrary. Lord Haroourt seems the most probable, if anything 
is probable at this strange junctare. You wiU scarce believe me 
when I tell you, what I know is true, that the Bedfords pressed 
strongly for Lord Weymouth — Yes, for Lord Weymouth. Is 
anything extraordinary in them ? 

Will it be presuming too much upon your friendship and indul- 
gence, if I hint another point to you, which, I own, seems to me 
right to mention to you? You know how eagerly the Mboistry 
have laboured to deprive Mr. Thomas Walpole of the French com- 
merce of tobacco. His correspondent sends him word, that you 
was so persuaded it was taken away, that you had recommended 
another person. You know enough, my dear lord, of the little 
connection I have with that part of my family, though we do visit 
again ; and therefore wiU, I hope, be convinced, that it is for your 
sake that I principally mention it. If Mr. Walpole loses this vast 
branch of trade, he and Sir Joshua Yanneck must shut up shop. 
Judge the noise that would make in the city ! Mr. Walpole’s ' 
alliance with the Cavendishes (for I will say nothing of our family) 
would interest them deeply in his cause, and I tbinV you would be 
sorry to have them think you instrumental to his ruin. Your 
brother knows of my writing to you and giving you this information, 
and we are both solicitous that your name should not appear in this 
transaction. This letter goes to you by a private hand, or I would 
not have spoken so plainly throughout. Whenever you please to 
recal your positive order, that I should always tell you whatever 
I hear that relates to you, I shall willingly forbear, for I am sensible 
this is not the most agreeable province of friendship ; yet, as it is 
certainly due when demanded, I don’t consider myself, but sacrifice 
the more agreeable task of pleasing you, to that of serving you, that 
I may show myself 

Yours most sincerely, H. W. 

the Ministry formed in 1757. Mr. Walpole disliked Lord Anson, and on more than 
one occasion amuses himself with allusions to this phrase. — Gkoker. 

^ Mr, Thomas Walpole’s elder brother (second Lord Walpole, and first Lord 
Orford of his branch) married the youngest daughter of the third Duke of Devonshire. 
-Choker. 
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980. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, May 11, 1765. 

Mr. Stanley, one of the Lords of the Admiralty, has done me 
the honour of desiring a letter of recommendation to you, as he is 
going to pass the summer in Italy. His character and abilities 
must be too well known to you to make my interest in your 
friendship necessary, even if he should wish for greater share in 
your acquaintance than your constant attention and good nature 
direct you to offer to your countrymen in general: yet it is so 
flattering to me to seem to contribute to your connection, that when 
I beg you to exceed your common civilities on his account, I am 
determined to please myself with thinking that you do it on mine. 


981. TO THE EARL OF HERTFORD. 

Arlington Street, Sunday, May 12, 1765. 

The clouds and mists that I raised by my last letter will not be 
dispersed by this ; nor will the Bill of Eegency, as long as it has 
a day’s breath left (and it has but one to come), cease, I suppose, 
to produce extraordinary events. For agreeable events, it has not 
produced one to any set or side, except in gratifying maHce ; every 
other passion has received, or probably will receive, a box on the ear. 

In my last I left the Princess Dowager in the mire. The next 
incident was of a negative kind. Mr. Pitt, who, if he had been 
wise, would have come to help her out, chose to wait to see if she 
was to be left there, and gave himself a terrible fit of the gout. As 
nobody was ready to read his part to the audience (though, I assure 
you, we do not want a genius or two who think themselves bom to 
dictate), the first day in our House did not last two minutes. The 
next, which was Tuesday, we rallied our understandings (mine, 
indeed, did not go beyond being quiet, when the administration 
had done for us what we could not do for ourselves), and combated 
the bill till nine at night. Barre, who will very soon be our first 
orator, especially as some * are a little afraid to dispute with him, 
attacked it admirably, and your brother ridiculed the House of 


It seems, from the next letter, that this alludes to Charles Townshend. — Crokbe. 
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Lords deliglitfally, wIlo, lie said, had deliberated without concluding^ 
and concluded without deliberating. However, we broke up witkout a 
division. 

Can you devise what happened next? A buzz spread itself, 
that the Tories would move to reinstate the Princess. You will 
perhaps be so absurd as to think with me, that when the admi- 
nistration had excluded her, it was our business to pay her a 
compliment. Alas ! that was my opinion, but I was soon given 
to understand, that Patriots must be men of virtue, must be 
Pharisees, and not countenance naughty women: and that when 
the Duchess of Bedford had thrown the first stone, we had nothing 
to do but continue pelting. Unluckily I was not convinced ; I 
could neither see the morality nor prudence of branding the King’s 
mother upon no other authority than pubhc fame : yet, willing to 
get something when I could not get aU, I endeavoured to obtain that 
we should stay away. Even this was warmly contested with me, 
and, though I persuaded several, particularly the two oldest Oaven- 
dishes,^ the Townshends,® and your nephew Fitzroy,® whom I trust 
you will thank me for saving, I could not convince Lord John 
[Cavendish], who, I am sorry to say, is the most obstinate, con 
ceited young man I ever saw; George Onslow, and that old simpleton 
the Duke of Newcastle, who had the impudence to talk to me of 
character^ and that we should be ruined with the pubHc, if we did 
not divide against the Princess. You -will be impatient, and wonder 
I do not name your brother. You know how much he respects 
virtue and honour, even in their names ; Lord John, who, I really 
believe, respects them too, has got cunning enough to see their 
empire over your brother, and had fascinated him to agree to this 
outrageous, provoking, and most unjustifiable of all acts. Still 
Mr. Conway was so good as to yield to my earnest and vehement 
entreaties, and it was at last agreed to propose the name of the 
Queen ; and when we did not carry it, as we did not expect to do, 
to retire before the question came on the Princess. But even this 
measure was not strictly observed. We divided 67 for the nomi- 
nation of the Queen, against 157. Then Morton^ moved to reinstate 


^ Lord George and Lord Frederick. — Oeoker. 

^ Probably Messrs. Thomas Townshend, senior and junior, and Charles Townshend, 
a cousin of the great Charles Townshend’s, who sat with Sir Edward Walpole for 
North Yarmouth, — Crokeb. 

® Colonel Charles Fitzroy, afterwards Lord Southampton. — Wright. 

* John Morton, Esq., member for Abingdon, and chief-justice of Chester — 
Croeer. 
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the Princess. Martin, her treasurer, made a most indiscreet and 
offensive speech in her behalf ; said she had been stigmatised by 
the House of Lords, and had Kved long enough in this country 
to know the hearts and falsehood of those who had professed the 
most to her. Q-renvillc vows publicly he will never forgive this 
and was not more discreet, declaring, though he agreed to the 
restoration of her name, that he thought the omission would have 
been universally acceptalle. George Onslow and all the Cavendishes, 
gained over by Lord John, and the most attached of the Newcastle 
band, opposed the motion ; but your brother, Sir William Meredith 
and I, and others, came away, which reduced the numbers so much, 
that there was no division.* But now to unfold all this black scene;* 
it comes out as I had guessed, and very plainly told them, that 
the Bedfords had stirred up our fools to do what they did not dare 
to do themselves. Old Newcastle had even told me, that unless 
we opposed the Princess, the Duke of Bedford would not. It was 
sedulously given out, that Forrester,® the latter Duke^s lawyer, 
would speak against her; and after the question had passed, he 
told our people, that we had given up the game when it was in our 
hands, for there had been many more noes than ayes. It was very 
truQ, many did not wish well enough to the Princess to roar for her ; 
and many will say no when the question is put, who will vote ay 
if it comes to a division, and of this I do not doubt but the Bedfords 

^ The following is Lord Temple’s account of this debate, in a letter of the 10th, to 
his sister, Lady Chatham . — “ Inability and meanness are the characteristics of this 
whole proceeding. I shall pass over the very uninteresting parts of this matter, and 
relate only the phenomenon of Morton’s motion yesterday, seconded by Kynaston, 
without a speech, and thirded by the illustrious Sam Martin. The speech of the first 
was dull, and of the latter, very injudicious ; saying that the House of Lords had 
passed a stigma on the Princess of Wales ; disclaiming all knowledge of her wishes, 
but concluding with a strong affirmative. George Onslow opposed the motion, with 
very bad reasons ; Lord Palmerston, with much better. George Grenville seemed to 
convey, that the alteration made in the Lords was not without the King’s knowledge ; 
but that, to he sure, in his opinion, such a testimony of zeal and affection which now 
manifested itself in the House of Commons in favour of his royal mother, could not 
but prove agreeable to his Majesty, and that therefore he should concur in it. The 
Cocoa-tree have thus capacitated her Royal Highness to be regent : it is well they 
have not given us a king, if they have not ; for many think Lord Bute is king. Ko 
division : many noes.” Chatham Correspondence, vol. ii. p. 309 . — ^Wright. 

^ It was, indeed, a black and scandalous intrigue, by which the character of the 
Sovereign’s mother, and the peace and comfort of the Royal Pamily, were thus made 
the counters with which contending factions played their game; and if we may 
believe Mr. Walpole himself, the motives which actuated those who attacked, and 
those who seemed to defend the Princess Dowager, were equally selfish and unworthy. 
— CROKJSit. 

® Probably Brooke Porrester, Esq., of Lincoln’s Inn, member for Great Wenlock, 
a barrister-at-law. — C rokbe,. Compare Bedford Correspondence, vol. iii. p. 54.— 
CUNJTINGHAM. 
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had care — ^well ! duped by these gross arts, the Cavendishes 

and Pelhams determined to divide the next day on the report. I 
did not learn this mad resolution tiU four o’clock, when it was too 
late, and your brother in the House, and the report actually made ; 
so I turned back and came away, learning afterwards, to my great 
mortification, that he had voted with them. If anything could 
comfort me, it would be, that even so early as last night, and only 
this happened on Friday night, it was generally allowed how much 
I had been in the right, and foretold exactly all that had happened. 
They bar! vaunted to me how strong they should be. I had replied, 
“ TVlien you were but 76 on the most inoffensive question, do you 
tTiinV you will be half that number on the most personal and inde- 
cent that can be devised P ” Accordingly, they were but 37 to 167 ; 
and to show how much the Bedfords were at the bottom of aU, 
Eigby, Forrester, and Lord Charles Spencer, went up into the 
Speaker’s chamber, and would not vote for the Princess ! At first 
I was not quite so well treated. Sir WiUiam Meredith, who, by 
the way, voted in the second question against his opinion, told me 
Ondow had said that he. Sir WiUiam, your brother, and Lord 
Townshend, had stayed away from conscience, but all the others 
from interest. I replied, “ Then I am included in the latter pre- 
dicament but you may teU Mr. Onslow that he will take a place 
before I sball, and that I had rather be suspected of being mer- 
cenary, than stand up in my place and call God to witness that I 
meant nothing personal, when I was doing the most personal tibing 
in the world.” — beg your pardon, my dear lord, for talking so 
much about myself, but the detail was necessary and important to 
you ; who I wish should see that I can act with a little common 
sense, and will not be governed by all the frenzy of party. 

The rest of the BUI was contested inch by inch, and by division 
on division, till eleven at night, after our wise leaders had whittled 
down the minority to twenty-four.’ Charles Townshend, they say, 
surpassed all he had ever done, in a wrangle with Onslow, and was 

1 It certainly does seem, from tlie foregoing account of his own motives, that 
conscience had little to do with Mr. Walpole’s conduct on this affair : as to his pledge, 
that Mr. Onslow would take a place before him, we must observe, that it is not quite 
so generous as it may seem ; for Mr. Walpole was already, by the provident care of 
his father, supplied with three sinecure places, and two rent-charges on two others, 
producing him altogether about 6300^. per annum. See * Quarterly Review, vol, 
xxvii. p. 198. — Crokee. 

2 On the question for the third reading of the bill, the numbers were 150 and 24, 
— Weight. 
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SO lucky as to have Barre absent, who has long lain in wait for 
him. When they told me how well Charles had spoken on himself ^ 

1 replied, That is conformable to what I always thought of his 
parts, that he speaks best on what he understands the least.” 

We have done with the Bill, and to-morrow our correction goes 
to the Lords. It will be a day of wonderful expectation, to see in 
what manner they will swallow their vomit. The Duke of Bedford, 
it is conjectured, will stay away : — ^but what will that scape-goose, 
Lord Halifax, do, who is already convicted of having told the 
a most notorious lie, that if the Princess was not given up by the 
Lords, she would be unanimously excluded by the Commons ? The 
Duke of Bedford, who had broke the ground, is little less blameable; 
but Sandwich, who was present, has, with his usual address, contrived 
not to be talked of, since the first hour. 

When the Bill shall be passed, the eyes of mankind wiU turn to 
see what will be the consequence. The Princess, and Lord Bute, 
and the Scotch, do not affect to conceal their indignation. If Lord 
Halifax is even reprieved, the King is more enslaved to a cabal than 
ever his Grandfather was : yet how replace them ? Newcastle and 
the most desirable of the Opposition have rendered themselves more 
obnoxious than ever, and even seem, or must seem to Lord Bute, 
in league with those he wishes to remove. The want of a proper 
person for Chancellor of the Exchequer is another difficulty, though 
I think easily removable by clapping a tied wig on Ellis, Barrington, 
or any other block, and calling it George Grenville. One remedy 
is obvious, and at which, after such insults and provocations, were 
I Lord Bute, I should not stick ; I would deliver myself up, bound 
hand and foot, to Mr, Pitt, rather than not punish such traitors and 
wretches, who murmur, submit, affront, and swallow in the most 
ignominious manner, — Oh ! lL faudra qu’il y vienne,” — as Leonor 
says in the Marquis de Eoselle, — “ il y viendra.^' For myself, I 
have another Kttle comfort, which is seeing that when the Ministry 
encourage the Opposition, they do but lessen our numbers. 

You may be easy about this letter, for Monsieur de Guerchy 
sends it for me by a private hand, as I did the last. I wish, by 
some such conveyance, you would tell me a little of your mind on 
aU. this embroil, and whether you approve or disapprove my conduct. 
After the hberties you have permitted me to take with you, my dear 
lord, and without them, as you know my openness, and how much 
I am accustomed to hear of my faults, I think you cannot hesitate. 
Indeed, I trust, I have done, or tried to do, just what you would 
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have wished. Gould I, who have at least some experience and 
knowledge of the world, have directed, our party had not been in 
the contemptible and ridiculous situation it is. Had I had more 
weight, things stiU more agreeable to you had happened. Now, I 
could almost despair; but I have still perseverance, and some 
resources left. Whenever I can get to you, I will unfold a great 
deal ; but in this critical situation, I cannot trust what I can leave 
to no management but my own. 

Tour brother would have writ, if I had not : he is gone to Park- 
place to-day, with his usual phlegm, but returns to-morrow. What 
would I give you were here yourself ; perhaps you do not thank me 
for the wish. 

Do not wonder if, except thanking you for D’Alembert’s book,' I 
say not a word of anything but politics. I have not had a single 
other thought these three weeks. Though in all the bloom of my 
passion, hlac-tide, I have not been at Strawberry this fortnight. 
I saw things arrived at the point" I wished, and to which I had 
singularly contributed to bring them, as you shall know hereafter, 
and then I saw all my work kicked down by two or three frantic 
boys, and I see what I most dread, likely to happen, unless I can 
prevent it, — ^but I have said enough for you to understand me. I 
fln'nk -we agree. However, this is for no ear or breast but your own. 
Eemember Monsieur de Nivemois," and take care of the letters you 
receive. Adieu ! 


982. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, May 14, 1765. 

You must be surprised at my silence: it Las been of longer 
duration than I ever practised with regard to you, my dear sir, 
except in tbe most inactive months of summer. It commenced 
indeed for want of matter — ^it has continued from incessant occu- 
pation. For some time I had nothing to tell you, but the trial of 
Lord Byron, a solemn scene for a worthless man, but whose former 
faults had given handle to ill-nature to represent him as guilty of 


^ “De la Destruction des J^suites.” — Wrig-ht. 

^ This seems to imply that Mr. Walpole thought, that if the Opposition had taken 
up the cause of the Princess Dowager when she had been abandoned by the Ministers, 
the latter might have been removed, and the former brought into power. — Croker. 

® He alludes to the infidelity of D’Eon to the Duke of Nivernois. — Crokeb. 



358 


HOKACE WALPOLE’S LETTEKS. 


[1766 


an event, which truly it had been very difficult for him to avoid 
He escaped with life ; and recovered some portion of honour, if that 
can comfort him, after the publicity made of his character, and 
the misfortune of killing an amiable man, but one not blameless ia 
the late instance. 

This whole history has, however, been totally swallowed up and 
forgotten for some weeks in a memorable discussion, in which 
though the generality of the world has been much more indifferent 
to it than I could possibly have expected, the poHtical agents and 
spectators have been deeply interested ; and which, if it should not 
suddenly produce the consequences that ought naturally to attend it, 
may give bhth to very serious events sooner or later. It has occu- 
pied me so much, that for above a month I have totally neglected 
every other avocation. The detail I could not give under many 
voluminous pages : I will endeavour to sketch out enough of the 
great lines to give you some insight into the present strange situation 
of affairs ; and as I mean to send this by a private hand to Paris, 
though it may retard its journey, I shall speak to you more openly 
than I have chosen to do for these two or three years, more from 
attention to your interest than to my own, which I have plainly 
not considered, and of which you know I have never been very 
careful. 

My Lady Denbigh ^ told me, at the very beginning of this winter, 
that when Monsieur Chavigny was minister here from France several 
years ago, he said to her, I have observed, that when the warmest 
sessions have been expected in Parliament, they have proved the 
most inactive ; and then when all was thought to be over, somebody 
has cried out, ^Voil^ un lidvre ! ^ Another has rephed, ^11 n’^f 
a point de li^vre ; ^ and at last everybody has run to see if there 
was a hare or not.” This I have known to be a very just remark, 
twice at least in my memory ; formerly, on the Marriage Act, and’ 
the Bill of Regency in 1751 ; and now it tallies to the occasion, as 
if drawn from it. 

The King’s late illness, and the precariousness of his health, 
naturally pointed to a provision for a Regency ; but many secret 
causes seem to impede the necessary steps. The propriety of the 
Queen being Regent was combated by the jealousy such a decla- 
ration might give the Princess ; and the known and almost avowed 
hatred between Lord Bute and the present Ministry, made both 


^ Isabella de Jonghe, a Dutchwoman. — Walpolil 
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sides averse to the measure. They hoped to secure their power if 
the King should die without such a provision ; and he could not 
wish to declare a council of regency, which would either confirm his 
enemies in their station or oblige him to remove them immediately, 
to which the irresolution of his nature, and the difficulty of supply- 
ing their places, did not incline him. ; for the Scotch he did not dare 
to bring more forward. The Tories are too contemptible to be 
raised, and the Opposition seem more hostile to him than to the 
Ministers. The measure was, however, so pressed upon him that 
he yielded, and the King himself notified his intention to the 
Cabinet-council, of which the five chieftains were in strict union, 
that is, the Chancellor [ISTorthington], the Duke of Bedford, 
Q-renviUe, and the two Secretaries [Sandwich and Halifax]. Judge 
of their surprise, in this situation of things, when they learned that 
the Regent was to be reserved, in petto^ to the King^s secret nomi- 
nation ; that any one of the Royal Family might be the person ; 
and that the King’s four brothers and uncle were to be left out of 
the Council, but with a civil intimation that four of the five might 
be admitted by the four nominations which the King had reserved 
to himself, as his Grandfather had done. IsTothiug could have been 
devised less palatable to the princes, to the ministers, or to the 
people. From the first band, however, there were heard few mur- 
murs except from the Duke of Cumberland, who determined in 
person to oppose the Bill, The people, who have little affection for 
any one person concerned, waited both for the event and its conse- 
quences with much indifference ; and though egged on a little by 
some of the Opposition, and more by the Administration, have taken 
little or no part in the affair. But the Ministers have not been so 
neutral. Their first step was, to be disgusted; their next, to 
swallow their disgusts, and keep their places. Then they grumbled, 
and prevailed to have the Queen’s name inserted, though merely as 
one that might be Regent. Then came the Bill itself in the House 
of Lords. There Lord Lyttelton moved to address the King to 
name the person he would recommend for Regent ; but the motion 
was rejected by a great majority, after Lord Temple and eight more 
lords had divided against the whole Bill (after which Lord Temple 
attended it no more). I should have told you, that after the Bill had 
been read the first time, the King gave up the four secret nomi- 
nations, and recommended the five Princes, reserving only a power 
of filling up their places, if any of them should die, by a secret act. 
On this the Duke of Cumberland went to Newmarket. 
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On the second reading, a doubt was started whether the Princess 
Dowager is of the Royal I'amily. The Chancellor, who had been 
of the contrary opinion in council, declared she was ; Lord Mans- 
field, who had in council agreed with the Chancellor, would not teU 
his opinion in the liousc, and absented himself. In this uncertainty, 
the Dulvo of Richmond proposed to insert the name of the Princess 
in the Bill ; but the motion was rejected. The very next day, to 
the astonishment of mankind, Lord Halifax,' by the King^s order, 
as was understood, moved the specific words of the Duke of Rich- 
mond (which, I should have mentioned, restrained the persons 
capable of being Regent to the Princess and the descendants of 
the late King, resident in England), singly omitting the Princess 
of Wales — and it passed. The consternation of the Princess’s and 
Lord Bute’s friends soon informed the world how little they 
approved, or had been acquainted with, a stroke that stigmatised 
the King’s mother by Act of Parliament ! The truth I believe is, 
that the Duke of Bedford and the two Secretaries had surprised the 
King into an acquiescence with this most indecent and outrageous 
measure, and had not given him, time to consider, communicate, or 
retract it. 

From the Lords then came the Bill to us. In the mean time Mr. 
Pitt, who has not once honoured us with his presence this session, 
and who was announced as a determined opposer of the whole BiU, 
was opportunely seized with a fit of the gout — and probably waits 
the event of this amazing confusion. Men of common sense con- 
cluded, that when so popular a point was gained, the Bill would run 
its course without interruption : hut my Mends,'* who are not exqui- 
site in distinguishing between Kttle objects and great, and who did 
not see, what every mortal else saw, the disunion between the Court 
and the Administration, and transported at being delivered from 
their apprehensions of being checked or traversed by Mr. Pitt, who 
will not connect with them, went on haggling about, and squahbliag 
for or against every trifle in the Bill, and succeeding ha none. Those 


^ Lord Halifax, and some said Lord Sandwich too, went suddenly to the Queen’s 
House, and taking the K.ing hy surprise, told him that the House of Commons would 
certainly exclude the Princess Dowagerfrom the bill, which would be such a disgrace, 
that his Majesty had better propose himself to omit her name. He consented ; and 
Lord Halifax drove as fast as possible to the House of Lords, where very few were 
yet assembled, and made the motion, whispering, that it was by his Majesty’s com* 
maud, and then immediately moved to adjourn the house, before any of the Princess’s 
and Lord Bute’s friends were arrived. — Walpole. 

® The Opposition. — Walpole. 
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very impediments, like a turnstile wkicli Hnders you, but does not 
stop you, gave time to tbe Court to rally their spirits and assume 
their indignation ; the consequence of which was, that the Tories 
actually moved to reinstate the name of the Princess. Nor were 
fche Ministers idle ; but by every gross art and encouragement plied 
the Opposition to reject the motion, giving them room to expect 
their support. The Duke of Cumberland’s resentment, the Duke of 
Newcastle’s folly, and the violence of some of the young men, joined 
in this senseless and provoking insult : but the greater part, from 
unwillingness to make themselves desperate, from more temper, or 
from more experience, or from a sensible desire of widening and 
profiting by so Tmexpected a breach, refused to concur in this 
phrenzy ; accordingly the motion passed, with slight opposition and 
no division — ^yet the next day, on the report, the Duke of Bedford’s 
friends openly, and Q-renville more covertly, drew the senseless 
zealots into a division, which at last proved but 39 to 169 : the 
Duke of Bedford’s friends retiring rather than vote for the 
Princess. 

Still the great difficulty remained, to make the Lords eat their 
words, — ^but it proved no difficulty at all. Sandwich moved to 
agree to our amendment, and Bedford and Hahfax sat silent, the 
latter making the most abject and contemptible figure one can 
conceive. 

Well ! I have contrived to crowd this transaction, so fruitful of 
events and revolutions, into one sheet of paper. You will be curious 
to know the consequences ; and so am I ; yet I much question 
whether any material will follow. If they do not, the Opposition 
may thank themselves. Lord Bute may affect to be satisfied with 
having set aside a mark, that will remain indelible ; and the mean 
part the Ministers have acted, may make him thmk he can nowhere 
find tools who will submit to greater indignities. If he doubts the 
King’s life, he may fear to show his resentment. Yet the affront is 
so glaring, while at least Lord Halifax remams unpunished, that one 
can scarce conceive no vengeance being exercised. Still it remains 
to be seen if Mr. Pitt will not once more be sent for. PGs terms may 
be high, and yet surely it is worth while to grant any ! But I will 
reason no farther, — ^remember this letter is for no eye but your own. 

Mr. Stanley, who has negotiated so much at Paris, where he is in 
the highest vogue, has desired me to give him a letter to you, as he 
is going to Italy for the summer. I am very well acquainted with 
him, but have no friendship ; yet I should wish you to be particularly 
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attentive to him, and for your own sake. Ho has very good parts, 
much knowledge, and good-brcodiiig, but his manner is not agreeable. 
I only warn you to be upon your guard : don’t talk of mb more than 
is necessary, nor of politics more than you can help. In these dis- 
tractions, I do not know which way he particularly leans, and yon 
had better seem willing to be informed by him, than already 
instructed. 

The papers tell me your nephew and Lady Lucy are married, on 
which I congratulate you ; but I know no more of it. Indeed, as 
I told you in the outset, all my late ideas have been absorbed in 
politics — ^not to get deeper into them, but to spy an opportunity of 
retreating : it is terrible to have to do with many fools, and not with 
enough ! Adieu ! 


983. TO THE EARL OP HERTFORD. 

Arlington Streetj Monday evening, May 20, 1765. 

I SCARCE know where to begin, and I am sure not where I shall 
end, I had comforted myself with getting over all my difScnlties : 
my friends opened their eyes, and were ready, nay, some of them 
eager, to list under Mr. Pitt ; for I must tell you, that by a fatal 
precipitation,* the King, — ^when his Ministers went to him last 
Thursday, 16th, to receive his commands for his speech at the end 
of the session, which was to have been the day after to-morrow, the 
22nd, — ^forbad the Parliament to be prorogued, which he said he 
would only have adjourned : they were thunderstruck, and asked if 
he intended to make any change in his Administration ? he repKed, 
certainly ; he could not bear it as it was. His uncle* was sent for, 
was ordered to form a new administration, and treat with Mr. Pitt. 

^ This must mean, that the King acted injudiciously in announcing to the Ministers 
his intention to change them before he had arranged who were to be their successors. 
In a letter of Mr. Burke to Mr. Flood, dated 18th May 1765, he thus states his view 
of the political prospect of this period : — ** There is a strong probability that new 
men will. come in, and not improbably with new ideas; at this very instant, the 
causes productive of such a change are strongly at work. The Regency Bill has 
shown such a want of concert and want of capacity in Ministers — such an inattention 
to the honour of the Crown, if not a design against it — such imposition and suspicion 
upon the King, and such a misrepresentation of the disposition of Parliament to the 
Sovereign, that there is no doubt a fixed resolution to get rid of them all, (except, 
perhaps, Grenville,) but principally of the Duke of Bedford. So that you will have 
more reason to be surprised to find the Ministry standing by the end of the next week 
than to hear of their entire removal.” — Prior^s Life of Burke, p. 81, — Crokbr. 

^ The Duke of Cumberland. — Croker. 
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This negotiation proceeded for four days, and got wind in two. The 
town, more accommodating than Mr. Pitt, settled the whole Ust of 
employments. The facilities, however, were so few, that yesterday 
the Hero of CuUoden went down in person to the Conqueror of 
America, at Hayes, and though tendering almost carte hlanche , — 
hlanchmime for the constitution, and httle short of it for the whole 
red-hook of places, — ^brought hack nothing hut a flat refasal.' Words 
cannot paint the confusion into which everything is thrown. The foui’ 
ministers, I mean the Duke of Bedford, Grenville, and the two 
Secretaries, acquainted their master yesterday, that they adhere to 
one another, and shall all resign to-morrow, and, perhaps, must he 
recalled on Wednesday, — ^must have a carte noire^ not blanche^ and 
win certainly not expect any stipulations to he offered for the consti- 
tution, by no means the object of their care ! 

You are not likely to teU in Gath, nor pubHsh in Ascalon, the 
alternative of humiliation to which the Crown is reduced. But, alas ! 
this is far from being the lightest evil to which we are at the eve of 
being exposed. I mentioned the mob of weavers which had besieged 
the Parliament, and attacked the Duke of Bedford, and I thought 
no more of it ; but on Friday, a well disciplined, and, I fear, too 
well conducted a multitude, repaired again to Westminster with red 
and black flags ; the House of Lords, where not thirty were present, 
acted with no spirit ; — examined Justice Fielding, and the magis- 
trates, and adjourned till to-day. At seven that evening, a pro- 
digious multitude assaulted Bedford-house, and began to pull down 
the walls, and another party surrounded the garden, where there 
were but fifty men on guard, and had forced their way, if another 
party of Guards that had been sent for had arrived five minutes 
later. At last, after reading the proclamation, the gates of the 
court were thrown open, and sixty foot-soldiers marched out ; the 
mob fled, but, being met by a party of horse, were much cut and 
trampled, but no lives lost. Lady Tavistock, and everything valu- 
able in the house, have been sent out of town. On Saturday, all 
was pretty quiet ; the Duchess was blooded, and everybody went to 
visit them. I hesitated, being afraid of an air of triumph ; however, 
lest it should be construed the other way, I went last night at eight 
o’clock; in the square I found a great multitude, not of Weavers, 
but seemingly of Sunday-passengers. At the gate guarded by 

^ This is not quite correct. Compare the Duke of Cumherland’a own written 
statement, printed by Lord Albemarle in his ' Memoirs of the Marquis of Rockingham,* 
vol. i. pp. 185 — 203. The meeting at Hayes was on Sunday May 12. — Ounningham. 
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grenadiers, I found so large a throng, that I had not only difficulty 
to make my way, though in my chariot, but was hissed and pelted* 
and in two minutes after, the glass of Lady Grrosvenor’s coach was 
broken, as those of Lady Cork's chair were entirely demolished 
afterwards. I found Bedford-house a perfect garrison, sustaining a 
siege, the court full of horse-guards, constables, and gentlemen. I 
told the Duke, that, however I might happen to differ with him in 
politics, this was a common cause, and that everybody must feel 
equal indignation at it. In the mean time the mob grew so riotous, 
that they were forced to make both horse and foot parade the square 
before the tumult was dispersed. 

To-morrow we expect much worse. The Weavers have declared 
they will come down to the House of Lords for redress, which they 
say they have been promised. A body of five hundred sailors were 
on the road from Portsmouth to join them, but luckily the Admiralty, 
had notice of their intention, and stopped them.* A large body of 
Weavers are on the road from Norwich, and it is said have been 
joined by numbers in Essex ; guards are posted to prevent, if pos- 
sible, their approaching the city. Another troop of manufacturers 
are coming from Manchester ; and what is worst of aU, there is such 
a general spirit of mutiny and dissatisfaction in the lower people, 
that I think we are in danger of a rebellion in the heart of the capital 
in a week. In the mean time, there is neither administration nor 
government. The King is out of town, and this is the crisis in which 
Mr. Pitt, who could stop every evil, chooses to be more unreasonable 
than ever.® 

Mr. Crawford,® whom you have seen at the Duchess of Grafton's, 
carries this, or I should not venture being so explicit. Wherever 
the storm may break out at first, I think Lord Bute cannot escape 
his share of it. The Bedfords may triumph over him, the Princess, 

^ We find nowhere else any trace of this pretended mutiny of the sailors; it 
was, probably, a falsehood invented by the disaffected to keep up the spirits of the 
rioters. — C bokbr. 

^ The letter of Mr. Burke, before alluded to, describes in a striking manner Mr. 
Pitt’s conduct at this crisis: — “Nothing hut an intractable temper in your friend 
Pitt can prevent a most admirable and lasting system from being put together, and 
this crisis will show whether pride or patriotism be predominant in bis character; for, 
you may be assured, he has it now in his power to come into the service of his 
country upon any plan of politics he may choose to dictate, with great and honour- 
able terms to himself, and every friend he has in the world, and with such a strength 
of power as will be equal to anything but absolute despotism over King and 
kingdom. A few days will show whether he will take this part, or continue on his 
back at Hayes, talking fustian 1” Prior^s Life of Burke . — Obokbb. 

^ James Crawford, of Auchinames in Renfrewshire, the correspondent of Hume 
and (as we shall see for the first time) of Walpole. — CuNNiNaHAM. 
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and still higher, if they are fortonate enough to avoid the present 
ugly appearances ; and yet how the load of odium will he increased, 
if they return to power ! One can name many in whose situation one 
would not he, — ^not one who is not situated unpleasantly. 

Adieu ! my dear lord ; you shall hear as often as I can find a 
conveyance ; hut these are not topics for the post ! Poor Mrs. Fitz- 
roy has lost her eldest girl. I forgot to teU. you that the young Duke 
of Devonshire goes to Court to-morrow. Yours ever. 

Wednesday evening. 

I ain forced to send you journals rather than letters. Mr. Craw- 
ford, who was to carry this, has put off his journey till Saturday, and 
I choose rather to defer my despatch than trust it to Gruerchy’s 
courier, though he offered me that conveyance yesterday, hut it is too 
serious to venture to their inspection. 

Such precautions have been taken, and so many troops brought 
into town, that there has been no rising, though the Sheriffs of 
London acquainted the Lords on Monday that a very formidable one 
was preparing for five o’clock the next morning. There was another 
tumult, indeed, at three o’clock yesterday, at Bedford-house, hut it 
was dispersed by reading the Eiot Act. In the mean time, the 
revolution has turned round again. The Ministers desired the King 
to commission Lord Granby, the Duke of Richmond, and Lord 
Waldegrave, to suppress the riots, which, in truth, was little short 
of asking for the power of the sword against himself. On this, his 
Majesty determined to name the Duke of Cumberland Captain- 
General ; but the tranquill i ty of the rioters happily gave H. R. H, 
occasion to persuade the King to suspend that resolution. Thank 
God ! From eleven o’clock yesterday, when I heard it, till nine at 
night, when I learned that the resolution had dropped, I thinlr I 
never passed such anxious hours ! nay, I heard it was done, and 
looked upon the civil war as commenced. During these events, the 
Duke was endeavouring to form a Ministry, but, luckily, nobody 
would undertake it when Mr. Pitt had refused ; so the King is 
reduced to the mortification, and it is extreme, of taking his old 
Ministers again. They are insolent enough, you may believe; 
Grenville has treated Hs Master in the most impertinent manner, 
and they are now actually digesting the terms that they mean to 
impose on their captive, and Lord Bute is the chief object of their 
rage ; though I think Lord Holland will not escape, nor Lord 
N'orthumberland, whom they treat as an encourager of the rioters. 
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BotTi he and my lady went on Monday night to Bedford-house aud 
were received vdth every mark of insult.* The Duke turned his tact 
on the Earl, without speaking to him, and he was kept standing an 
hour exposed to all their raillery. Still I have a more extraordinary 
event to tell you than all I have related. Lord Temple and George 
Grenville were reconciled yesterday morning, by the intervention of 
Augustus Hervey ; and, perhaps, the next thing you will hear, may 
be, that Lord Temple is sent by this Ministry to Ireland, though 
Lord Weymouth is again much tallced of for it. 

The report of ISTorwich and Manchester weavers on the road is 
now doubted. If Lord Bute is banished, I suppose the Duke of 
Bedford will become the hero of this very mob, and every act of 
power which they [the Ministers] have executed, let who have 
been the adviser, will be forgotten. It will be entertaining to see 
Lord Temple supporting Lord Halifax on general Warrants ! 

You have more than once seen your old master [George II.] 
reduced to surrender up his closet to a cabal — but never with such 
circumstances of insult, indignity, and humiliation ! For our httle 
party, it is more humble than ever. StiU I pr-efer that state to what 
I dread; I mean, seeing your brother embarked in a desperate 
administration. It was proposed first to make him Secretary at 
War, then Secretary of State, but he declined both. Yet I trembled, 
lest he should think himself bound in honour to obey the commands 
of the King and Duke of Cumberland ; but, to my great joy, that 
alarm is over, unless the triumphant faction exact more than the 
King can possibly suffer. It will rejoice you, however, my dear 
lord, to hear that Mr. Conway is perfectly restored to the Bung’s 
favour ; and that if he continues in opposition, it will not be against 
the King, but a most abominable faction, who, having raged against 
the constitution and their country to pay court to Lord Bute, have 
even thrown off that paltry mask, and avowedly hoisted the standard 
of their own power. Till the King has signed their demands, one 
cannot look upon this scene as closed. 

Friday evening. 

You will think, my dear lord, and it is natural you should, that I 
write my letters at once, and compose one part with my prophecies, 
and the other with the completion of them ; but you must recoUect 
that I understand this country pretty well, — attend closely to what 
passes, — ^have very good intelligence, — and know the characters of 


^ Erom the family, not from the rioters. — C eokbr. 
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the actors thoroaghly. A little sagacity added to such foundatiouj 
easily carries one^s sight a good way ; hut you will care for my nar- 
rative more than my reflections, so I proceed. 

On Wednesday, the Ministers dictated their terms ; you will not 
expect much moderation, and, accordingly, there was not a grain : 
they demanded a royal promise of never consulting Lord Bute ; 
secondly, the dismission of Mr. MeHnsy from the direction of Scot- 
land ; thirdly, and lastly, for they could go no further, the Crown 
itself — or, in their words, the immediate nomination of Lord Granby 
to be Captain-General. You may figure the King’s indignation — 
for himself, for his favourite, for his uncle. In my own opinion, the 
proposal of grounds for taxing his Majesty himself hereafter with 
breaking his word,^ was the bitterest affront of aU. He expressed 
his anger and astonishment, and bade them return at ten at night 
for his answer ; but, before that, he sent the Chancellor to the junto, 
consenting to displace Mekinsy,® refosing to promise not to consult 
Lord Bute, though acquiescing to his not interfering in business, but 
with a peremptory refusal to the article of Lord Granby. The rebels 
took till next morning to advise on their answer ; when they gave 
up the point of Lord Granby, and contented themselves with the 
modification on the chapter of Lord Bute. However, not to be too 
complimentary, they demanded Mackenzie’s place for Lord Lorn,* 


* TMs alludes to the required promise not to consult Lord Bute. — C koker. 

^ The following is from Mr. Stuart Mackenzie’s own account of his removal, in the 
Mitchell MSS. : — “ They demanded certain terms, without which they declined 
coming in ; the principal of which was, that I should be dismissed from the adminis- 
tration of the affairs of Scotland, and likewise from the office of privy-seal. His 
Majesty answered, that as to the first, it would be no great punishment, he believed 
to me, as I had never been very fond of the employment ; but as to the second, I had 
his promise to continue it for life. G-renville replied to this purpose : ‘ In that case. 
Sir, we must decline coming in.’ — ‘ Ho,’ says the King, ‘ I will not, on that account, 
put the whole kingdom in confusion, and leave it without a government at all ; but 
I will tell you how that matter stands, — that he has my royal word to continue in the 
office ; and if you force me, from the situation of things, to violate my royal word, 
remember you are responsible for it, and not I.* Upon that very solemn charge, 
Grenville answered, ‘ Sir, we must make some arrangement for Mb. Ma^^kenzie.’ The 
King answered, ' If I know anything of him, he will give himself very little trouble 
about your arrangements for him.’ His Majesty afterwards sent for me to his closet, 
where I was a very considerable time with him ; and if it were possible for me to love 
my excellent prince now better than I ever did before, I should certainly do it ; for I 
have every reason that can induce a generous mind to feel his goodness for me ; but 
such was his Majesty’s situation at this time, that, had he absolutely rejected my 
dismission, he would have put me in the most disagreeable situation in the world ; 
and, what was of much higher consequence, he would have greatly distressed his 
affairs ” — Wright. 

* John, Marquis of Lorn, afterwards fifth Duke of Argyle; a lieutenant-general in 
the army ; he was brother of General Conway’s lady. — C roker. 
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and the instant removal of Lord Holland ; both which have been 
granted. Charles Townshend is Paymaster, and Lord Weymouth 
Viceroy of Ireland ; so Lord Northumberland remains on the ;pme 
which, as there is no place vacant for him, it was not necessary to 
stipulate. The Duchess of Bedford, with colours flying, issued out 
of her garrison yesterday, and took possession of the drawing-room. 
To-day their Majesty-Ghraces are gone to Woburn ; but as the 
Duchess is a perfect Methodist against all suspicious characters, it 
is said, to-day, that Lord Talbot is to be added to the list of pro- 
scriptions, and now they think themselves established for ever. 

Do they so ? 

Lord Temple declares himself the warmest friend of the pre 
sent Administration ; — ^there is a mystery still to be cleared up,— 
and, perhaps, a little to the mortification of Bedford-house. — ^We 
shall see. 

The Duke of Cumberland is retired to Windsor : your brother 
gone to Park-place : I go to Strawberry to-morrow, lest people 
should not think me a great man too. I don’t know whether I shall 
not even think it necessary to order myself a fit of the gout.* 

I have received your short letter of the 16th, with the memorial 
of the family of Brebeuf ; — now my head will have a Httle 
leisure, I will examine it, and see if I can do anything in the affair. 
In that letter you say, you have been a month without hearing 
from any of your friends. I little expected to be taxed on that 
head: I have -written you volumes almost every day; my last 
dates have been of April 11th, 20th, May 5th, 12th, and 16th. I 
beg you will look over them, and send me word exactly, and I beg 
you not to omit it, whether any of these are missing. Three of 
them I trusted to Guerchy, but took care they should contain 
nothing which it signified whether seen or not on t’other side of 
the water, though I did not care they should be perused on this. 
I had the caution not to let him have this, though ; by the eagerness 
with which he proffered both to-day and yesterday, to send any- 
thing by his couriers, I suspected he wished to help them to better 
intelligence than he could give them himself. He even told me he 
should have another courier depart on Tuesday next ; but I excused 
myself, on pretence of ha-ving too much to write at once, and shah 
send this, and a letter your brother has left me, by Mr. Crawford, 
though he does not set out till Sunday; but you had better 


^ An allusion to Mr, Pitt. — C boxbr. 
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wait for it from him, than from the Duo de Choiseul. Pray commend 
my discretion — ^you see I grow a consummate poKtician ; hut don^t ap- 
prove of it too much, lest I only send you letters as prudent as your own. 

You may acquaint Lady Holland with the dismission of her lord, 
if she has not heard it, he being at Kingsgate'. Your secretary* is 
Hkely to be prime minister in Ireland. Tw^o months ago the new 
Yiceroy himself was going to France for debt, leaving his wife and 
children to be maintained by her mother 

I will be much obliged to you, my dear lord, if you will contrive 
to pay Lady Stanhope for the medals ; they cost, I think, but 4Z. 7s,y 
or thereabout — ^but I have lost the note. 

Adieu ! here ends volume the first. Omnia mutantur^ sed non 
mutamur in illis. Princess Amelia, who has a Kttle veered round 
to north-west, and by Bedford, does not speak tenderly of her 
brother — ^but if some families are reconciled, others are disunited. 
The Keppels are at open war with the Keppels, and Lady Mary 
Coke weeps with one eye over Lady Betty Mackenzie, and smiles 
with toother on Lady Dalkeith ; * but the first eye is the sincerest. 
The Duke of Richmond, in exactly the same proportion, is divided 
between his sisters, Holland and Bunbury. 

Thank you much for your kindness about Mr. T. Walpole — 
have not had a moment^s time to see h im ,, but will do full justice to 
your goodness. Yours ever, H. W. 

Pray remember the dates of my letters — ^you will be strangely 
puzzled for a clue, if one of them has miscarried. Sir Charles 
Bunbury is not to be Secretary for Ireland, but Thurlow the lawyer :* 
they are to stay five years without returning. Lord Lorn has de- 
clined, and Lord Frederic Campbell is to be Lord Privy Seal for 
Scotland. Lord Waldegrave, they say, Chamberlain to the Queen. ® 


' On the coast between Margate and Ramsgate. — Cunningham. 

2 Sir Charles Bunbury, secretary of embassy at Paris, was nominated secretary to 
Lord Weymouth, and held that office for about two months. — Cboker. 

^ The straitened circumstances of Lord Weymouth made his nomination very 
unpopular in Ireland : he never went over. — Choker. 

In the recent arrangement. Lady Betty’s husband was, as we have seen, dis- 
missed from, and Lady Dalkeith’s (Charles Townshend) acceded to, ofdce. — Ceokeb. 

® This was a mistake. — Crokeb. 

® The state of the administration, as described in the foregoing letters [to Lord 
Hertford], could evidently not last; and after the failure of several attempts to 
induce Mr. Pitt to take the government on terms which the King could grant, the 
Duke of Cumberland, at his Majesty’s desire, succeeded in forming the Rockingham 
administration, in which General Conway was secretary of state and leader of the 
House of Commons, and Lord Hertford, lord lieutenant of Ireland. There can be 
little doubt, that during these transactions, Mr. Walpole (although he had in the 
voi:i. ly. B B 
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m. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street^ May 25, 1765, sent by way of Paris, 

My last I think 'W’as of the 16 th. Since that we have had events 
of almost every sort. A whole administration dismissed, taken 
again, suspended, confinned; an insurrection; and we have been 
at the eve of a civil war. Many thousand Weavers rose, on a bill 
for their relief being thrown out of the House of Lords by the Duke 
of Bedford. For four days they were suffered to march about the 
town with colours displayed, petitioning the King, surrounding the 
House of Lords, mobbing and wounding the Duke of Bedford, and 
at last besieging his house, which, with his family, was narrowly 
saved from destruction. At last it grew a regular siege and 
blockade ; but by garrisoning it with horse and foot literally, 
and calling in several regiments, the tumult is appeased. Lord 
Bute rashly taking advantage of this unpopularity of his enemies, 
advised the Eling to notify to his Ministers that he intended to 
dismiss them, — and by this step, no succedaneum being prepared, 
reduced his Majesty to the alternative of laying his crown at the 
foot of Mr. Pitt, or of the Duke of Bedford ; and as it proved at 
last, of both. The Duke of Cumberland was sent for, and was sent 
to Mr. Pitt, from whom, though offering almost carte hlanehe, he 
received a peremptory refusal. The next measure was to form a 
Ministry from the Opposition. Willing were they, but timid. 
Without Mr. Pitt nobody would engage. The King was forced 
to desire his old Ministers to stay where they were. They, who 
had rallied their very dejected courage, demanded terms, and hard 
ones indeed — ’promise of never consulting Lord Bute, dismission of 
his brother, and the appointment of Lord Granby to be Captain- 

interval a severe fit of the gout) wrote to Lord Hertford, but no other letter of this 
series has been discovered ; which is the more to be regretted, as the state of parties 
was at that moment particularly interesting. The refusal of Mr. Pitt raised the 
Ministers to a pitch of confidence (perhaps we might say, arrogance), which, as Mr. 
Walpole foresaw, accelerated their fall. So blind were they to their true situation, 
that Mr. Rigby, who was as deep as any man in the ministerial councils, writes to a 
private friend — 'I never thought, to tell you the truth, that we were in any danger 
from this last political cloud. The Duke of Cumberland’s political system, grafted 
upon the Earl of Bute’s stock, seems, of all others, the least capable of succeeding. 
This letter was written on the 7 tb of July, and on the 10th the new Ministry was 
formed.” — C rokbe. 
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Q-eneral — so soon did those tools of prerogative talk to their exalted 
sovereign in the language of the Parliament to Charles I. 

The King, rather than resign his sceptre on the first summons, 
determined to name his uncle Captain-Q-eneral. Thus the com- 
manders at least were ready on each side ; but the Ministers, who 
by the Treaty of Paris showed how little military glory was the 
object of their ambition, have contented themselves with seizing 
St. Jameses without bloodshed. They gave up their Q-eneral, upon 
condition Mr. Mackenzie' and Lord Holland were sacrificed to 
them, and, tacitly, Lord Northumberland,® whose government they 
bestow on Lord We 3 miouth without furnishing another place to the 
earl, as was intended for him. AH this is granted. Still there are 
inexplicable riddles. In the height of negotiation, Lord Temple 
was reconciled to his brother George, and declares himself a fast 
friend to the late and present Ministry. What part Mr. Pitt will 
act is not yet known — ^probably not a hostile one ; but here are fine 
seeds of division and animosity sown ! 

I have thus in six words told you the matter of volumes. You 
must analyze them yourself, unless you have patience to wait till 
the consequences are the comment. Don’t you recollect very similar 
passages in the time of Mr. Pelham, the Duke of Newcastle, Lord 
Granville, and Mr. Fox P But those wounds did not penetrate so 
deep as these I Here are aU the great, and opulent noble families 
engaged on one side or the other. Here is the King insulted and 
prisoner, his Mother stigmatised, his Uncle affronted, his Favourite 
persecuted. It is again a scene of Bohuns, Montforts, and 
Plantagenets. 

While I am writing, I received yours of the 4th, containing the 
revolutions in the fabric and pictures of the Palace Pitti.^ My dear 
sir, make no excuse ; we each write what we have to write ; and 
if our letters remain, posterity will read the catastrophes of St. 
James’s and the Palace Pitti with equal indifference, however 
differently they affect you and me now. For my part, though agi- 
tated like Ludlow or my Lord Clarendon on the events of the day, 
I have more curiosity about Havering in the Bower, the jointure 
house of ancient royal dowagers, than about Queen Isabella herself. 
Mr. Wilkes, whom you mention, will be still more interested, 

^ Brother of Lord Bute. — Walpole. 

® The Lord ISTorthumberland’s son was married to Lord Bute’s daughter. — 
Walpole. 

^ The Palace of the Great Duke at Florence. — Walpole. 
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when he hears that his Mend Lord Temple has shaken hands 
with his foes Halifax and Sandwich ; and I don’t believe that any 
amnesty is stipiilated for the exile. ChnrchiU, Wilkes’s poet, used 
to wish that he was at liberty to attack Mr. Pitt and Charles 
Townshend, — ^the moment is come, but Churchill is gone ! Charles 
Townshend has got Lord Holland’s place ^ — and yet the people 
will again and again believe that nothing is intended but their 
interest ! 

When I recollect all T have seen and known, I seem to be as old 
as Methuselah : indeed I was born in politics, — ^but I hope not to 
die in them. With all my experience, these last five weeks have 
taught me more than any other ten years ; accordingly, a retreat is 
the whole scope of my wishes ; but not yet arrived. 

Your amiable sister, Mrs. Foote, is settled in town ; I saw her 
last night at the Opera with Lady Ailesbury. She is enchanted 
with ManzuoK — and you know her approbation is a test, who has 
heard all the great singers, learnt of all, and sings with as much 
taste as any of them. Adieu ! 


985. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, May 26, 1765. 

If one of the one hundred events, and one hundredth part of the 
one hundred thousand reports that have passed, and been spread 
in this last month, have reached your solitary hiU, you must be sur- 
prised at not a single word from me during that period. The number 
of events is my excuse. Though mine is the pen of a pretty ready 
writer, I could not keep pace with the revolutions of each day, each 
hour. I had not time to begin the narrative, much less to finish it : 
no, I must keep the whole to tell you at once, or to read it to you, 
for I think I shall write the history, which, let me tell you, Buckinger 
himself could not have crowded into a nut-shell. 

For your part, you will be content though the house of Montagu 
has not made an advantageous figure in this political warfare ; yet it 
is crowned with victory, and laurels you know compensate for every 
scar. You went out of town frightened out of your senses at the 
giant prerogative : alack ! he is grown so tame, that, as you said 
of our earthquake, you may stroke him. George III is the true 


^ Paymaster of the Forces. — Walpole. 
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successor of Greorge II, and inherits all his grandfather^s humili- 
ations — ^indeed, they are attended with circumstances a little more 
cutting. The Regency-bill, not quite calculated with that intent, 
has produced four regents, king Bedford, king Grenville, king 
Halifax, and king Twitcher [Sandwich]. Lord Holland is turned 
out, and Stuart Mackenzie. Charles Townshend is Paymaster, 
and Lord Bute annihilated ; and all done without the help of 
the Whigs. You love to guess what one is going to say; now 
you may guess what I am not going to say. Tour newspapers 
perhaps have given you a long roll of opposition names, who 
were coming into place, and so all the world thought ; but the 
wind turned quite round, and left them on the strand, and just 
where they were, except in opposition, which is declared to be at 
an end. Enigma as aU this may sound, the key would open it all 
to you in the twinkling of an administration. In the mean time, 
we have family reconcilLations without end. The King and the 
Duke of Cumberland have been shut up together day and night ; 
Lord Temple and George Grenville are sworn brothers : well, but 
Mr. Pitt, where is he P In the clouds, for aught I know ; in one of 
which he may descend like the kings of Bantam, and take quiet 
possession of the throne again. 

As a thorough-bass to these squabbles, we have had an insurrec- 
tion and a siege. Bedford-house, though garrisoned by horse and 
foot guards, was on the point of being taken. The besieged are in 
their turn triumphant; and, if anybody now was to publish 
‘ Droit le Duc,^ I do not think the House of Lords would censure 
his book. Indeed the regents may do what they please, and turn 
out whom they will ; I see nothing to resist them. Lord Bute 
will not easily be tempted to rebel when the last struggle has cost 
him so dear. 

I am sorry for some of my friends, to whom I wished more for- 
tune. For myself, I am but just where I should have been had 
they succeeded. It is satisfaction enough to me to be delivered 
from politics ; which you know I have long detested. "When I was 
tranquil enough to write Castles of Otranto in the midst of grave 
nonsense and foolish councils of war, I am not Kkely to disturb 
myself with the diversions of the Court where I am not connected 
with a soul. As it has proved to be the interest of the present 
ministers, however contrary to their former views, to lower the 
Crown, they will scarce be in a hurry to aggrandise it again. 
That wiU satisfy you; and I, you know, am satisfied if I have 
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anything to laughi at — ’tis a lucky age for a man who is so easily 
contented. 

The poor Chute has had another relapse, but is out of bed again. 

I am thinking of my journey to France ; but, as Mr. Conway has a 
mind I should wait for him, I don’t know whether it will take place 
before the autumn. I will by no means release you from your pro- 
mise of making me a visit here before I go. 

Poor Mr. Bentley, I doubt, is under the greatest difficulties of 
anybody. His poem, which he modestly delivered over to immor- 
tality, must be cut and turned ; for Lord Halifax and Lord Bute 
cannot sit in the same canto together ; then the horns and hoofe 
that he had bestowed on Lord Temple must be pared away, and 
beams of glory distributed over his whole person. ’Tis a dangerous 
thing to write political panegyrics or satires ; it draws the unhappy 
bard into a thousand scrapes and contradictions. The edifices and 
inscriptions at Stowe should be a lesson not to erect monuments to 
the hving. I will not place an ossuarium in my garden for my cat, 
before her bones are ready to be placed in it. I hold contradic- 
tions to be as essential to the definition of a pohtical man, as 
any visible or featherless quality can be to man in general. Good 
night ! 

I shall send this by the coach ; so whatever comes with it is only 
to make bundle. Here are some hnes that came into my head yes- 
terday in the post-chaise, as I was reading in the ^ Annual Eegister^ 
an account of a fountain-tree in one of the Canary Islands, which 
never dies, and supplies the inhabitants with water. I don't war- 
rant the longevity ; though the hypostatic union of a fountain may 
eternize the tree. 

In climes adust, where rivers never flow, 

Where constant suns repel approaching snow, 

How Nature’s various and inventive hand 
Can pour unheard-of moisture o’er the land ! 

Immortal plants she bids on rocks arise. 

And from the dropping branches streams supplies , 

The thirsty native sucks the falling shower, 

Nor asks for juicy fruit or blooming flower ; 

But haply doubts, when travellers maintain* 

That Europe’s forests melt not into rain. 
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986. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hillf June 10, 1765. Eleven at night 

I AM just come out of the garden in the most oriental of all even- 
iugs, and from breathing odours beyond those of Araby. The acacias, 
which the Arabians have the sense to worship, are covered with 
blossoms, the honeysuckles dangle from every tree in festoons, the 
seringas are thickets of sweets, and the new-cut hay in the field 
tempers the balmy gales with simple freshness ; while a thousand 
sky-rockets launched into the air at Eanelagh or Marybone illu- 
minate the scene, and give it an air of Haroun Alraschid’s paradise. 
I was not quite so content by daylight ; some foreigners dined here, 
and, though they admired our verdure, it mortified me by its brown- 
ness — ^we have not had a drop of rain this month to cool the tip of 
our daisies. My company was Lady Lyttelton, Lady Schaub, a 
Madame de Juliac from the Pyreneans, very handsome, not a girl, 
and of Lady Schaub^s mould ; the Comte de Oaraman, nephew of 
Madame de Mirepoix, a Monsieur de Clausonnette, and Greneral 
Schouvaloff,^ the favourite of the late Czarina ; absolute favourite 
for a dozen years, without making an enemy. In truth, he is very 
amiable, humble, and modest. Had he been ambitious, he might 
have mounted the throne : as he was not, you may imagine they 
have plucked his plumes a good deal. There is a little air of melan- 
choly about him, and, if I am not mistaken, some secret wishes for 
the fall of the present murderess ; which, if it were civil to suppose, I 
could heartily join with him in hoping for. As we have still Kberty 
enough left to dazzle a Russian, he seems charmed with England, 
and perhaps liked even this place the more as belonging to the son 
of one that, like himself, had been prime minister. If he has 
no more ambition left than I have, he must taste the felicity of 
being a private man. What has Lord Bute gained, but the 
knowledge of how many ungrateful sycophants favour and power 
can create ? 

If you have received the parcel that I consigned to Richard Brown 

^ The Comte de SohouvaloR'. Walpole says, in a note to Madame dn Deffand's 
letter to him of the 19th of April, 1766, “ II fut le favori, Ton croit le mari, de la 
Czarine Elizabeth de Russie, et pendant douze ans de favour il ne se fit point uq 
ennemi — W hight. 
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for you, you will have fouud an explanation of my long silence. 
Thank you for being alarmed for my health. 

The day after to-morrow I go to Park-place for four or five days, 
and soon after to Goodwood. My French journey is still in sus- 
pense ; Lord Hertford talks of coming over for a fortnight ; perhaps 
I may go hack with him ; but I have determined nothing yet, till I 
see farther into the present chaos, that somehow or other I may take 
my leave of politics for ever ; for can anything be so wearisome as 
politics on the account of others ? Good night ! shall I not see you 
here ? Yours ever. 

987. TO THE RIGHT HOH. LADY HERVEY. 

Strawberry Hill, June 11, 1766. 

I AM almost as much ashamed, Madam, to plead the true cause of 
my faults towards your ladyship, as to have been guilty of any 
neglect. It is scandalous, at my age, to have been carried back- 
wards and forwards to balls and suppers and parties by very young 
people, as I was all last week. My resolutions of growing old and 
staid are admirable : I wake with a sober plan, and intend to pass 
the day with my friends — then comes the Duke of Eichmond, and 
hurries me down to Whitehall to dinner — ^then the Duchess of 
Grafton sends for me to loo in Tipper Grosvenor-street — ^before I 
can get thither, I am begged to step to Kensington, to give Mrs, 
Anne Pitt' my opinion about a bow- window — after the loo, I am to 
march back to Whitehall to supper — and after that, am to walk 
with Miss Pelham on the terrace till two in the morning, because it 
is moonlight and her chair is not come. All this does not help my 
morning laziness ; and, by the time I have breakfasted, fed my birds 
and my squirrels, and dressed, there is an auction ready. In short, 
Madam, this was my life last week, and is I think every week, with 
the addition of forty episodes. — ^Yet, ridiculous as it is, I send it 
your ladyship, because I had rather you should laugh at me than be 
angry. I cannot offend you in intention, but I fear my sins of 
omission are equal to many a good Christian’s. Pray forgive me. 
I really will begin to be between forty and fifty by the time I am 
fourscore : and I truly believe I shall bring my resolutions within 
compass ; for I have not chalked out any particular business that 

^ Mrs. Anne Pitt died at her house in Pitt Place, Kensington Gravel Pits, on the 
9th Peh. 1780 . — Cukuinoham. 
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will take me above forty years more ; so that, if I do not get 
acquainted with the grandchildren of all the present age, I shall lead 
a quiet sober life yet before I die. 

As Mr. Bateman^s^ is the kingdom of flowers, I must not wish to 
send you any ; else. Madam, I could load waggons with acacias, 
honeysuckles, and seringas. Madame de Juhac, who dined here 
yesterday, owned that the climate and odours equalled Languedoc. 
I fear the want of rain made the turf put her in mind of it, too. 
Monsieur de Caraman entered into the gothic spirit of the place, 
and really seemed pleased, which was more than I expected ; for, 
between you and me. Madam, our friends the French have seldom 
eyes for anything they have not been used to see all their lives. 
I beg my warmest compliments to your host and Lord Ilchester, 
I wish your ladyship all pleasure and health, and am, notwith- 
standing my idleness, your most faithful and devoted humble 
servant. 


988. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, June 26, 1765. 

You have known your country, my dear Sir, in more perilous 
situations, but you never knew it in a more distracted one in time of 
peace than it is in at present. Nor had I ever more difliculty to 
describe its position to you. Times of party have their great out- 
lines, which even such historians as Hollingshed or Smollett can seize. 
But a season of faction is another guess thing. It depends on per- 
sonal charactei’s, intrigues, and minute circumstances, which make 
little noise, and escape the eyes of the generality. The details are 
as much too numerous for a letter, as, when the moment is past, 
they become too trifling and uninteresting for history. I can only 
endeavour to preserve the thread, but it is impossible to develope all 
its windings. 

After the King had been obliged to take back his old Ministers, 
the hard terms they imposed upon him, added to their late insults, 
made him treat them with the greatest coldness. He not only 
smiled on the Opposition, but bestowed every employment that fell 
on the Duke of Cumberland's or Lord Bnte^s friends. This situa- 
tion was not likely to last. Accordingly, this day fortnight, the 

* Dicky Bateman^s at Old Windsor. See vol. iv., p. 330. — Cxtnninoham. 
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Duke of Bedford, in the name of liimsclf and his three colleagues, ‘ 
prescribed a month to his Majesty, in which he must detenmne 
whether he would take a new Administration, or keeping his old 
Ministers, smile on them and frown on their adversaries — a hard 
lesson to a prince, whom those very men had complimented with so 
much prerogative! He made no answer, but on the following 
Monday sent the Duke of Grafton to invite Mr. Pitt to Court. He 
went, and in four audiences found such facilities to all his demands, 
that a change was believed infallible. This day was even marked 
in the general expectation as the era of a new Administration. I, 
who am not in the list of aspirants, had stayed in the country till 
this very day, wishing for the event, but content to know it when it 
happened. When I arrived, at four o’clock, to my surprise I heard 
that Lord Temple, who was to have the Treasury, had been 
yesterday with the King, and declared he could not take it, giving 
no other reason than that he had a delicacy which he could not men- 
tion, and which must ever remain a secret. The extraordinariness of 
the declaration, after Mr. Pitt had gone so far, amazes everybody, 
though this is the third negotiation of individually the same sort 
that has been broken off thus abruptly. The mysterious words are 
commonly supposed to allude to Lord Temple’s reconciliation with 
his brother ; yet why he should not plead that, is not easily solved, 
unless he has connected with the Duke of Bedford too. Mr. Pitt’s 
declarations and conduct seem not to tally with such a league. In 
this very transaction he has declared himself hostilely against the 
Duke of Bedford’s people ; and in an audience of the King this 
very morning, expressed himself still ready to come in, if Lord 
Temple would — but it is an intrigue which time alone can 
explain. 

Thus you see all is afloat again. Whether a new Administration 
can or will be formed without Mr. Pitt ; whether the King must 
submit again to his old Ministers, what new terms they will exact, 
or whether he wiU grant them, is yet uncertain. Should he bend to 
all they demand, it can but aggravate the wound, not close it. 
Consequently no such system can be looked upon as permanent. 
My ovm opinion is, that after some more convulsions, it will end in 
an Administration of Mr. Pitt, Lord Temple, and George Grenville, 
unless one or more of them should die. 

You know, my dear Sir, I never expect you to answer me on 


^ George Grenville, Lord Halifax, and Lord Sandwich. — Walpole. 
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these delicate subjects. I even send this by a safe conveyance 
to Lord Hertford at Paris, as I did a former one, which I hope you 
received. 

How I envy you who hear nothing but the distant rumour of 
these unpleasant scenes I How vexatious to me to be engaged in 
them ! When men are involved in politics from ambition, interest, 
or inclination, they must take the bitter with the sweet ; I, who 
have been forced into them by principle and friendship, lament the 
tranquillity I have lost, and for which nothing can pay me but the 
restoration of it. I sigh for the moment of recovering my liberty, 
and fervently vow to myself never to be in a situation more in which 
even duty can call upon me to take a part. I could explain and 
justify this determination in the most ample manner ; but the time 
is not yet come for doing it. Adieu ! 

989, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Si/reetf Saturday night, 

I MUST scrawl a line to you, though with the utmost difficulty, for 
I am in my bed ; but I see they have foolishly put it into the 
^ Chronicle ^ that I am dangerously ill ; and as I know you take 
in that paper, and are one of the very, very few, of whose tenderness 
and friendship I have not the smallest doubt, I give myself pain, 
rather than let you feel a moment’s unnecessarily. It is true, I 
have had a terrible attack of gout in the stomach, head, and both 
feet, but have truly never been in danger any more than one must 
be in such a situation. My head and stomach are perfectly well ; 
my feet far from it. I have kept my room since this day se’nnight, 
and my bed these three days, but hope to get up to-morrow. You 
know my writing and my veracity, and that I would not deceive 
you. .A^ to my person, it will not be so easy to reconnoitre it, for I 
question whether any of it will remain \ it was easy to annihilate so 
airy a substance. Adieu ! 


990. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Wednesday noon, July 3, 1766. 

The footing part of my dance with my shocking partner the gout 
is almost over. I had little pain there this last night, and got, at 
twice, about three hours’ sleep ; but, whenever I waked, found my 
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head very had, which Mr. Graham thinks gouty too. The fever is 
still very high ; hut the same sage is of opinion, with my Lady 
Londonderry, that if it was a fever from death, I should die; but as 
it is only a fever from the gout, I shall live. I think so too, and 
hope that, like the Duke and Duchess of Marlborough, they are so 
inseparable, that when one goes t’other will. 

Tell Lady Ailesbury, I fear it will be long before I shall be able 
to compass all your terraces again. The weather is very hot, and I 
have the comfort of a window open aU day. I have got a bushel of 
roses too, and a new scarlet nightingale, which does not sing ‘ Nancy 
Dawson ’ from morning to night. Perhaps you think aU these poor 
pleasures ; but you are ignorant what a provocative the gout is, and 
what charms it can bestow on a moment’s amusement ! Oh ! it 
beats all the refinements of a Roman sensualist. It has made even 
my watch a darling plaything ; I strike it as often as a child does. 
Then the disorder of my sleep diverts me when I am awake. I 
dreamt that I went to see Madame de Bentheim at Paris, and that 
she had the prettiest palace in the world, built like a pavilion, of 
yellow laced with blue; that I made love to her daughter, whom I 
called Mademoiselle Bleue et Jaune, and thought it very clever. 

My next reverie was very serious, and lasted half an hour after I 
was awake ; which you will perhaps think a little light-headed, and 
so do I, I thought Mr. Pitt had had a conference with Madame 
de Bentheim, and granted all her demands. I rung for Louis at six 
in the morning, and wanted to get up and inform myself of what 
had been kept so secret from me. You must know, that all these 
visions of Madame de Bentheim flowed from George Selwyn telling 
me last night, that she had carried most of her points, and was 
returning. What stuff I teU you ! But, alas ! I have nothing 
better to do, sitting on my bed, and wishing to forget how brightly 
the sun shines, when I cannot be at Strawberry. Yours ever. 

991. TO THE COtJHTESS OP SIJPPOLK. 

[Londo7i\, Juty 3, 1765. 

Youjr ladyship’s goodness to me on all occasions makes me flatter 
myself that I am not doing an impertinence in telling you I am 
alive ; though, after what I have suffered, you may be sui’e there 
cannot be much of me left. The gout has been a little in my 
stomach, much more in my head, but luckily never out of my right 
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foot, and for twelve, thirteen, and seventeen hours together, insisting 
upon having its way as absolutely as ever my Lady Blandford ^ did. 
The extremity of pain seems to be over, though I sometimes thi-nV 
my tyrant puts in his claim to toother foot ; and surely he is, like 
most tyrants, mean as well as cruel, or he could never have thought 
the leg of a lark such a prize. The fever, the tyrant’s first minister, 
has been as vexatious as his master, and makes use of this hot day 
to plague me more ; yet, as I was sending a servant to Twickenham, 
I conld not help sorawHng out a few lines to ask how your ladyship 
does, to tell you how I am, and to lament the roses, strawberries, 
and banks of the river. I know nothing, Madam, of any kings or 
ministers but those I have mentioned ; and this administration I 
fervently hope will be changed soon, and for all others I shall be 
very indifferent. Had a great prince come to my bedside yesterday, 
I should have begged that the honour might last a very few minutes. 

I am, &c. 


992. TO THE COUNTESS OP SUFFOLK. 

Madam : Arlington Street, July 9, 1766. 

Though instead of getting better, as I flattered myself I should, 
I have gone through two very painfial and sleepless nights, yet as I 
give audience here in my bed to new ministers and foreign ministers, 
I think it full as much my duty to give an account of myself to those 
who are so good as to wish me well. I am reduced to nothing but 
bones and spirits ; but the latter make me bear the inconvenience of 
the former, though they (I mean my bones) lie in a heap over one 
another like the bits of ivory at the game of straws. 

It is very melancholy, at the instant I was getting quit of politics,® 
to be visited with the only thing that is stiU more plaguing. How- 
ever, I believe the fit of politics going off makes me support the 
new-comer better. Neither of them indeed will leave me plumper ; 
but if they will both leave me at peace, your ladyship knows it is 
aU I have ever desired. The chiefs of the new Ministry were to have 
kissed hands to-day ; but Mr. Charles Townshend, who, besides not 
knowing either of his own minds, has his brother’s minds to know 


^ Lady Blandford was somewhat impatient in her temper. — Orokbr. 

® "I beg my love to Hor. Walpole : I cannot wish him joy of the gout ; I am very 
sorry he is afflicted with it. Politics seem to be taking the turn he would choose.** 
— Lord Holland to Selwyn, Calais, July 9th, 1765. — Cunningham, 
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too, could not determine last night. Both brothers are gone to tie 
King to-day. I was much concerned to hear so bad an account of 
your ladyship’s health. Other people would wish you a severe fit, 
which IS a very cheap wish to them who do not feel it : I, who do, 
advise you to be content with it in detail. Adieu ! Madam. Pray 
keep a little summer for me. I will give you a bushel of politics, 
when I come to Marble Hill, for a tea-cup of strawberries and 
cream. 

Mr. Chetwynd, I suppose, is making the utmost advantage of my 
absence, frisking and cutting capers before Miss Hotham, and 
advising her not to throw herself away on a decrepit old man. 
Well, well; fifty years hence he may begin to be an old man too; 
and then I shall not pity him, though I own he is the best-humoured 
lad in the world now. Tours, &c. 

993. TO GEORGE MONTAGE, ESQ. 

Arlington Street, July 11, 1766. 

You are so good, I must write you a few lines, and you will excuse 
my not writing many, my posture is so uncomfortable, lying on a 
couch by the side of my bed, and writing on the bed. I have in 
this manner been what they call out of bed for two days, but I mend 
very slowly, and get no strength in my feet at all ; however, I 
must have patience. 

Thank you for your kind offer ; but, my dear Sir, you can do me 
no good but what you always do me, in coming to see me. I should 
hope that would be before I go to France, whither I certainly go 
the beginning of September, if not sooner. The great and happy 
change — happy, I hope, for this country, — ^is actually begun. The 
Duke of Bedford, Q-eorge Grenville, and the two Secretaries are 
discarded. Lord Rockingham is First Lord of the Treasury, Dowdes- 
well Chancellor of the Exchequer, the Duke of Grafton and Mr. 
Conway Secretaries of State. You need not wish me joy, for I 
know you do. There is a good deal more to come,' and what is 

^ ** There has been pretty clean sweeping already,” writes Lord Chesterfield on 
the 16th ; and I do not remember, in my time, to have seen so much at once, as an 
entire new board of treasury, and two new secretaries, &c. Here is a new political 
arch built ; but of materials of so different a nature, and without a key-stone, that it 
does not, in my opinion, indicate either strength or duration. It will certainly 
require repairs and a key-stone next winter, and that key-stone will and must 
necessarily be Mr. Pitt.” — Weight. 

The confidence Pitt has in himself, has done more for him than his parts oi 
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better, regulation of general Warrants, and undoing of at least some 
of the mischiefs these wretches have been committing ; some, indeed, 
is past recovery ! I long to talk it all over with you ; though it is 
hard that when I may write what I will, I am not able. The poor 
Chute is relapsed again, and we are no comfort to one another but 
by messages. An offer from Ireland was sent to Lord Hertford last 
night from his brother's office. Adieu ! 

Yours even 


994. TO SIR HORACE MANN 

Arlington Street, July 12, 176 d. 

If you knew with what difficulty and pain I write to you, you 
would allow, my dear sir, that I have some zeal for your satisfaction. 
I have been extremely ill for these last sixteen days with the gout 
all over me, in head, stomach, and both feet ; but as it never budged 
from the latter, it soon attracted aU the venom from the upper parts. 
Oh ! it is a venomous devil ! I have lain upon a couch for two 
days, but I question whether I shall be so alert to-day, as I have 
had a great deal of pain in the night, and little sleep. Still, I must 
write to you, as it is both for your satisfaction and my own, and as 
this is the j&rst moment that I have enjoyed the liberty of the post 
for these three years. We may say what we will ; I may launch 
out, and even you need not be discreet, when our letters pass 
through Mr, Conway's office. He has already himself told you in 
form that he is your principal, and I repeat how glad of it I am for 
your sake, as well as for aU others. I told him last night that I 
believed the Duke of York had obtained the promise of a Red 
Riband for you, and begged that promise at least of the late odious 
Ministers might be fulfilled, and that none of our new aspirants 
might be thrust in before you. He readily, with most kind expres- 
sions towards you, promised me his interest. 

Well ! at last the four tyrants are gone ! imdone by their own 
insolence, and unpitied. Their arrogance to the King, and pro- 
scriptions of everybody but their own crew, forced his Majesty to 

eloquence. The excessive self-conceit of Grenville, that could make his writers call 
him (if he did not write it himself ) the greatest minister this country ever saw, as 
well as his pride and obstinacy, established him. It did not hurt him that he had a 
better opinion of himself than he, or perhaps any body else, ever deserved ; on the 
contrary, it helped him : but when the fool said upon that, ' the King cannot do 
without me/ hoc nocnitj — Lord Holland to Sdwyn Aug. 4, 1766. — Cunningham 
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try anything rather than submit to such task-masters. Mr. Pitt 
who was ready and willing to have assumed the burthen, was 
disappointed by the treachery of Lord Temple, who has reconciled 
and leagued himself with his brother George. In this distress, the 
Duke of Cumberland has persuaded the Opposition to accept and 
forai a ministry. Without Mr. Pitt, they were unwiHing; but 
pressed and encouraged by Mr. Pitt, and fearing the Crown should 
be reduced to worse shifts rather than again bend to the yoke, they 
have submitted, and everything promises fairer than could be 
expected. The Duke of Bedford, Grenville, and the two Secretaries 
are already disnoiissed, and their places jfidled by Lord Winchelsea, 
Lord Rockingham and Mr. Dowdeswell, as First Commissioners of 
the Admiralty; and Treasury and Chancellor of the Excheq[uer, 
the Dulte of Grafton and Mr. Conway. The list of ins and outs 
will be much more considerable by degrees, though not rapidly, nor 
executed with the merciless hand of late years, for the present 
system is composed of men as much more virtuous in that respect 
as in every other than their predecessors. Nobody has resigned yet 
but those immediately connected with the fallen, as Lord Gower, 
Lord Thomond,^ and Lord Weymouth, and who would not have been 
suffered to stay if they had desired it. 

The crown of Ireland is offered to Lord Hertford. All this sets 
my family in an illustrious light enough : yet it does not dazzle me. 
My wishes and intentions are just the same as they were. Mode- 
ration, privacy, and quiet, sum up all my future views ; and having 
seen my friends landed, my little cock-boat shall waft me to Straw- 
berry, as soon as I am able to get into it. The gout, they teU me, 
is to ensure me a length of years and health, but as I fear I must 
now and then renew the patent at the original expense, I am not 
much flattered by so dear an annuity. You may judge of my 
sensations when I teU you I reckon the greatest miracle ever per- 
formed was that of bidding the cripple take up his bed and walk — ^I 
could as soon do the former as the latter. 

Since I began to write, I hear that this morning have kissed 
hands. Lord Ashburaham for the Great Wardrobe, in room of Lord 
Despenoer ; Lord Besborough and Lord Grantham Postmasters, iu 
the places of Lord Hyde and Lord Trevor ; Lord Villiers ® as 
Vice-Chamberlain, instead of old Will Finch, who I believe has 

^ Percy Wiadkam O’Brien, Earl of Thomond, brother of Lord Egremont and of 
Mrs. George Grenville. — Wadpole, 

* Only son of the Earl of Jersey. — W alpole, 
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a pension; and Lord Scarborougli, who succeeds Lord Thomond 
in the Ooflferer’s office. You will say that all this is strongly 
tinctured with peerage — it is true, hut the House of Commons will 
have its dole, though not yet, as foUcs do not hhe a re-election 
depending for six months. 

The Duke of Bolton ‘ the other morning — ^nobody laiows why or 
wherefore, except that there is a good deal of madness in the blood, 
sat himself down upon the floor in his dressing-room, and shot 
himself through the head. What is more remarkable is, that it is 
the same house and same chamber in which [1741] Lord Scar- 
borough * performed the same exploit. I do not believe that shooting 
one’s self through the head is catching, or that any contagion lies 
in a wainscot that makes one pull a suicide-trigger, but very pos- 
sibly the idea might revert and operate on the brain of a splenetic 
man. I am glad he had not a Blue Grarter but a Bed one, as the 
more plenty the sooner one gets to Florence. 

This is a long epistle, in my condition. Pray, unseal and 
decypher your lips now ; the Tower has no longer the least air 
of the Bastille : Halifax, Sandwich, and General Warrants are sent 
to the devil, though I believe Sandwich will contrive to return like 
Belphegor, even though he should be obliged to marry his own 
wife ® again, but he can never get rid of the smell of brimstone. 
Adieu ! 


995. TO GEORG-E MONTAGU, ESQ 

Strawberry SRUf July 28, 1765. 

The less one is disposed, if one has any sense, to talk of oneself 
to people that inquire only out of compliment, and do not listen to 
the answer, the more satisfaction one feels in indulging a self- 
complacency, by sighing to those that really sympathise with our 
griefs. Do not think it is pain that makes me give this low-spirited 
air to my letter. Ho, it is the prospect of what is to come, not the 
sensation of what is passing, that affects me. The loss of youth is 
melancholy enough ; but to enter into old age through the gate of 
infirmity most disheartening. My health and spirits make me take 
but slight notice of the transition, and under the persuasion of 

^ Charles Poulett, Duke of Bolton. — ^Walpole, 

* Richard Lumley, Earl of Scarborough, shot himself in 1741. — Walpole. 

® Lord Sandwich was parted from his wife [a Fane], who was out of her senses.— 
Walpole. 
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temperance being a talisman, 1 marched boldly on towards the 
descent of the hill, knowing T must fall at last, but not suspecting 
that I should stumble by the way. Tliis confession explains the 
mortification I feel. A month^s confinement to one who never kept 
his bed a day, is a stinging lesson, and has humbled my insolence to 
almost indifference. Judge, then, how little I interest myself about 
pubHo events. I know nothing of them since I came hither, where 
I had not only the disappointment of not growing better, but a bad 
return in one of my feet, so that I am still wrapped up and upon 
a couch. It was the more unlucky as Lord Hertford is come to 
England for a very few days. He has offered to come to me ; but 
as I then should see him only for some minutes, I propose being 
carried to town to-mon'ow. It will be so long before I can expect 
to be able to travel, that my French journey will certainly not take 
place so soon as I intended, and if Lord Hertford goes to Ireland, 
I shall he stiU more fluctuating ; for though the Duke and Duchess 
of Richmond will replace them at Paris, and are as eager to have 
me with them, I have had so many more years heaped upon me 
within this month, that I have not the conscience to trouble young 
people, when I can no longer be as juvenile as they are. Indeed I 
shall think myself decrepit, till I again saunter into the garden in 
my slippers and without my hat in all weathers, — a point I am 
determined to regain, if possible ; for even this experience cannot 
make me resign my temperance and my hardiness. I am tired of 
the world, its politics, its pursuits, and its pleasures ; hut it will cost 
me some struggles before I submit to be tender and careful. Christ ! 
can I ever stoop to the regimen of old age ? I do not wish to dress 
up a withered person, nor drag it about to public places ; but to sit 
in one^s room, clothed warmly, expecting visits from folks I don’t 
wish to see, and tended and flattered by relations impatient for one’s 
death ! let the gout do its worst as expeditiously as it can ; it would 
be more welcome in my stomach than in my limbs. I am not made 
to bear a course of nonsense and advice, but must play the fool 
in my own way to the last, alone wdth all my heart, if I cannot be 
with the very few I wish to see : hut, to depend for comfort on 
others, who would be no comfort to me ; this surely is not a state 
to be preferred to death : and nobody can have truly enjoyed 
the advantages of youth, health, and spirits, who is content to 
exist without the two last, which alone bear any resemblance to 
the first. 

You see how difficult it is to conquer my proud spirit: low and 
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weok as I am, I think my resolution and perseverance will get the 
better, and that I shall still be a gay shadow ; at least, I will impose 
any severity upon myself, rather than humour the gout, and sink 
into that indulgence with which most people treat it. Bodily liberty 
is as dear to me as mental, and I would as soon flatter any other 
tyrant as the gout, my Whiggism extending as much to my health 
as to my principles, and being as willing to part with life, when I 
cannot preserve it, as your uncle Algernon when his freedom was at 
stake. Adieu ! 


996. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington, Street, July BO, 1765. 

I DID not think of writing to you to-day, my dear sir, both as 
I have very little to tell you, and as I am much fatigued with 
coming to town to-day from Strawberry HiU, where I have been 
these ten days, though with bad success, having had a severe return 
of my disorder, which I have as much superstitious aversion to name 
as the Eomans had to pronounce the word Death. But let us talk 
of you, not me. Why, wherefore, or whence, the newspapers have 
taken it into their paper heads to recall you from Florence, I cannot 
tell. There never was a worse time for supposing so than when you 
are Mr. Conway^s provincial. The instant I arrived and saw him, 
I named you first of all things. He stared, and had not even heard 
the report. However, I write, that an authentic contradiction may 
arrive at the same moment with the falsehood ; and as I trust you 
have partiality enough to read my letter before the Chronicle, (and 
indeed I have a title to such distinction, even as a senior Grazette,) 
the moment the paragraph perks up its ears, you may give it the 
lie, and I wish you could give it to the person that invented it. 
Whoever he is, he will not soon be resident at Florence. 

The changes go on leisurely, as I told you they would ; and you 
must only beKeve in those who you see by the Gazette have kissed 
hands. The rest are like the removal of Sir Horace Mann ; re- 
ported by the ambitious themselves, coined by the enemy, or in- 
vented to amuse a public impatient of daily novelty. The new 
Opposition is as abusive as it was clamorous, rather rigorous against 
abuse ; and having stabbed the Liberty of the Press in a thousand 
places, they now write hbels upon every rag of its old clothes. 

Lord Hertford's arrival brought me to town, though so little fit 
to be moved. He came for only a few days, to make his option 
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between Ireland and Paris. lie takes the former, not very gladly 
but to accommodate his brother and his nephew Grafton. This is a 
great blow to my long-meditated French journey. At present I am 
not able to undertake it, nor shall be i>robably for some time ; yet 
go I think I must. Travelling is the best medicine to my shattered 
frame, and will be still more sovereign to my mind, that has been 
harassed and worn out with politics, and for which the successful 
event is by no means an adequate remedy. I built no castle in that 
prospect, nor like the soil a jot better than the view. My heart is 
set on retreat, and the decency of retiring so early charms me. I 
feci the sort of pleasure that I suppose Christian heroes did formerly 
in abstaining from their virgin brides and embracing the life of 
hermits. Stay, I am not going to turn anchoret. Perhaps my 
recess from politics is more like a divorce ; it is to get rid of that 
scold the House of Commons. 

Short as this letter is, consider it written by an invalid, and that I 
have even pain in my wrist while I am writing. I am carried to 
bed by two servants, and have not attemj)ted to revive my walking 
these six days. Adieu ! 

997. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Strawberry Hill, Aug. 12, 1765. 

Mr. Conway, who came to dine with me here to-day with the 
Dulce of Hichmond, brought me your letter of the 27th of last 
month. I was a little disappointed to find you had not then re- 
ceived my history of the total change of Administration in this 
country ; much more vexed to hear that you have been suffering 
with the gout Like me. I am, all the world will tell you, very 
iU-founded to preach on that text ; but if I read lectures on chastily, 
and keep a mistress, yet I am not a Methodist, and may therefore 
with propriety say, for heaven’s sake don’t act like a madman. Dip 
your feet in cold water to prevent the gout ! no, I never was quite 
so distracted. If it would prevent it, h la bonne heure ; but aU it 
can possibly do is to send it into your head or stomach, and you out 
of the world. The only thing I know of the gout is, that it is the 
only distemper in the world which insists upon curing itself. It is 
a monster and a mystery, and though I have felt so much of it 
lately, I have not even a guess at its nature left. I have fancied 
it wind or a conformation of the blood, or the Lord knows what ; — 
in short, from minding not a word of what anybody said about it, I 
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am now grown not to mind even my own opinion. I have tried hot 
medicines and cold, warmth and air, humouring it, and contradict- 
ing it ; water, ice, wine, brandy, fruit ; and have thought by turns 
that all of them did me good and did me hurt. I have had half-a- 
dozen returns, and sometimes been sick with Morello cherries, and 
sometimes with venison pasty. It is within two days of seven 
weeks that I have had this fit ; it is but two days that I have been 
without pain, put on shoes, and crawled about the house ; and at 
the end of all this torment, contrary to the doctrine of sages and 
nurses, I find my spirits and my stomach worse than they were a 
month ago ; I don^t mean my appetite, but the pain in my stomach, 
which by rule ought not to be there, my feet never having been 
free, and by another equally foolish rule, that the gout cures every- 
thing else ; in short, I am very peevish, a mere shadow, and as old 
as a relic ; still I don’t dip my feet in cold water. 

I immediately gave your letter to read to our Secretary of 
State [Conway]. He says that Colonel Draper has the first pro- 
mise of a Eed Riband, and I remember well that Lord Clive’s 
was torn from him. If I could not gainsay that, I lost aU temper 
when he told me that Mitchel * was upon the ranks for another. 
I said that would be more cruel to you than any other competitor, 
Mitchel being in the same walk. In short, I made Mr. Conway 
vow his interest to you, and what Kttle I have shall indubitably be 
employed for you. The impious shall come back again if this 
Ministry does not serve you. 

The impious will come back again, if assiduity and effrontery can 
effect it. Sandwich whites ^hTorth Britons/ that is, abusive libels, 
every day, and those gamblers call these Ministers gamesters ; but 
as the latter have not above a heel that is vulnerable, the former 
will hardly murder them by flinging mud. Yet pray don’t think 
that I reckon their power immortal. Tant s’en faut. Norton is 
dismissed, and Mr. Yorke has been hesitating above a fortnight, but 
has at last yielded to be Attorney-General again. Lord Hertford 
goes to Ireland, and the Duke of Richmond to Paris. These, I 
think, are all the last material changes. The Duke of Newcastle 
is busy in restoring clerks and tide-waiters, in offering everybody 
everything, and in patronising the clergy again \ not being yet cured 
by their behaviour,^ of loving to make bishops. 

^ Eesident at Berlin. — Walpole. 

® Tlie Duke of Newcastle had made very nearly the whole bench of Bishops ; yet, 
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I have had a letter from Mr. Churchill who has been at Nancy : 
could you believe that Princess Craon, who, by the way, went tc 
Franlrfort and Prague to see the election and coronation of the Kiag 
of the Romans, is stepped to Vienna to put the Emperor in miad of 
her nephew, whom she mshes to have promoted in the army ! Mr. 
Chute and I have been computing her age, and find her to be com- 
plete ninety, for Prince Craon, in the year 1746, owned that she 
was then seventy-one. ^Tis surely very wholesome to be a sove- 
reign's mistress ! * My neighbour and friend, Lady Suffolk,® is little 
short of fourscore, and except her hearing, which she lost early in 
her reign, has all her senses as perfect as ever ; is clean, genteel, 
upright ; and has her eyes, teeth, and memory, in wonderful conser- 
vation, especially the last, which, unlike the aged, is as minutely 
retentive of what happened two years ago, as of the events of her 
youth. 

We believe past all doubt that the Pretender^s eldest son is 
turned Protestant, in earnest so ; and in truth I think he could 
have no other reason now. What is more wonderful, and yet 
believed, is, that he came over and abjured in St. Martinis Churcli 
in London. Though he risked so much, what clergyman could 
suspect it was ho ? I asked if Johnson,® Bishop of Worcester, gave 
him absolution ? He declares he will never marry, and his reason 
does him honour; that he may not leave England embroiled. 
What a strange conclusion of the House of Stuart, to end in a Pro- 
testant and a Cardinal. I am told that the latter, when the Duke 
of York was at Rome, said ; “ To be sure, the real King of England’s 
situation was preferable to his brother’s, but that he could not help 
thinking himself upon a better footing than the Duke of York.” 
I heard a still better bon mot yesterday apropos to the eldest bro- 
ther. The Dowager Duchess of Aiguillon wore his picture in a 
bracelet, with the Saviour for the reverse. People could not find 
a reason for the connection. Madame de Rochfort said, '^Why, 
the same motto will suit both, ^Mon royaume n’est pas de ce 
monde.’ ” I pity the old phantom, if they have told him of his 
son’s apostacy. 

when he resigned the Treasury, there was but one of them that waited on him. — 
Walpoub. 

^ The Princess of Craon had been mistress to Leopold Duke of Lorraine, father of 
the Emperor Erancis. — Walpole. 

^ See vol. i. p. cxxviii. — C uneingham, 

^ Johnson, Bishop of Worcester [died 1774], had been a Jacobite. — Walpole. 
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The Roman Church totters ever3r?7here. The Benedictines at 
Paris have petitioned the Parliament for leave to lay aside their 
habit and rules, finding themselves ridiculous. The Cordeliers are 
ready to imitate them, but there is a little hitch ; the Parliament 
asked shrewdly, what they proposed to do with their revenues, and 
I don^t hear that they find them ridiculous ; but the Parliament are 
not men to be stopped after they are invited. Monkery suppressed 
at its own desire ! what miracle next ? 

I did not know your Duke of Parma, so I am only more sorry 
than I generally am for princes, as you tell me he was one of the 
best of the breed. 

You received, I hope in time, my letter to contradict your recall. 
You must not believe a syllable you see in our papers. Their lies 
and blunders exceed of late even their usual ignorance. They have 
just bestowed a blue riband on Lord Hertford, who has had it so 
many years in the face of aU London. Every Red Book, every list 
of Parliament, could have set them right: yet every paper has 
copied it. If such a tale appeared in a country gazette, one should 
not wonder — ^but to be printed in the capital ! 

I shall be impatient to hear that your gout is going Kke mine ; 
and then I shall be impatient to make you a knight of the Bath. 
At least you have a good solicitor, though I cannot whip to Vienna 
against a promotion, as if I were but ninety. Adieu ! 


998. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, Aug. 23, 1765. 

As I know that when you love people, you love them, I feel for 
the concern that the death of Lady Bab. Montagu * will give you. 
Though you have long lived out of the way of seeing her, you 
are not a man to forget by absence, or all your friends would 
have stiU more reason to complain of yom: retirement. Your 
solitude prevents your filling up the places of those that are gone. 
In the world, new acquaintances slide into our habits, but you keep 
so strict a separation between your old friends and new faces, that 
the loss of any of the former must be more sensible to you than ta 
most people. I heartily condole with you, and yet I must make 

^ Lady Barbara Montagu, daughter of George second Earl of Halifax [died 17391 
— WniaHT. 
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you smile. The second !Miss Jefferies was to go to a ball yesterday 
at Hampton-court with Lady Sophia Thomas’s daughters. The news 
came, and your aunt Coshy said the girl must not go to it. The 
poor child tlicn cried in earnest. Lady Sophia went to iatercede 
for her, and found her grandmother at backgammon, who would hear 
no entreaties. Lady Sophia rej)rcsented that Miss Jefferies was but 
a second cousin, and could not have been acquainted. Oh ! Madam, 
if there is no tenderness left in the world — cinq ace — Sir, you are 
to throw.” 

"We have a strange story come from London. Lord Lortescue 
was dead suddenly ; ' there was a great mob about his house in 
Brosyenor-square, and a buzz that my lady had thrown up the sash 
and cried murder, and that he then shot himself. How true all this 
I don’t know : at least it is not so false as if it was in the news- 
papers. However, these sultry summers do not suit English heads : 
this last month puts even the month of November’s nose out of joint 
for self-murders. If it was not for the Queen the peerage would he 
extinct : she has given us another Duke.® 

My two months are up, and yet I recover my feet very slowly. I 
have crawled once round my garden : hut it sent me to my couch 
for the rest of the day. This duration of weakness makes me very 
impatient, as I wish much to be at Paris before the fine season is 
quite gone. This will probably he the last time I shall travel to 
finish my education^ and I should be glad to look once more at their 
gardens and villas : nay, churches and palaces are but uncomfortable 
sights in cold weather, and I have much more curiosity for their 
habitations than their company. They have scarce a man or a 
woman of note that one wants to see ; and, for their authors, their 
style is grown so dull in imitation of us, they are si philosophes, si 
geometrcHp si mormx, that I certainly should not cross the sea in 
search of enmd, that I can have in such perfection at home. How- 
ever, the change of scene is my chief inducement, and to get out of 
politics. There is no going through another course of patriotism in 
your cousin Sandwich and George Grenville. I think of setting out 
by the middle of September ; have I any chance of seeing you here 

^ “ As to Lord Eortescuc, I thouglit he had neither parts or spirits to go out of the 
suicide door .” — Gilly WilliaTns to Belwyriy i. 400, n.d. I did not quote you when I told 
the false news of Lord Fortescue’s death to Sir G-. Oxenden .” — Lord Holland to Selwyn, 
Aug. 27, 1765. The Lord Fortescue of the letter went quietly out of the world twenty 
years after his reported suicide. — C unnutguam. 

^ The Duke of Clarence, born the 21st of August ; afterwards King William the 
Fourth. — W RIGHT. 
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before that ? Won’t you come and commission me to offer up your 
devotions to Notre Dame de lArry? ‘ or chez nos filles de Sainie Marie. 
If I don’t make baste, tbe reformation in France will demolish half 
that I want to see. I tremble for the Val de Grace and Bt. Cyr. 
The devil take Luther for putting it into the heads of his methodists 
to pull down the churches ! I believe in twenty years there will 
not be a convent left in Europe but this at Strawberry. I wished 
for you to-day ; Mr. Chute and Cowslade dined here ; the day was 
divine : the sun gleamed down into the chapel in aH the glory of 
popery ; the gallery was all radiance ; we drank our coffee on the 
Dench under the great ash-tree ; the verdure was delicious ; our tea 
in the Holbein room,by which a thousand chaises and barges passed; 
and I showed them my new cottage and garden over the way, which 
they had never seen, and with which they were enchanted. It is so 
retired, so modest, and yet so cheerful and trim, that I expect you 
to fall in love with it. I intend to bring it a handful of treilhge and 
agrimens from Paris ; for being cross the road, and quite detached, 
it is to have nothing gothic about it, nor pretend to call cousins with 
the mansion-house. 

I know no more of the big world at London, than if I had not a 
relation in the ministry. To be free from pain and politics is such 
a relief to me, that I enjoy my littie comforts and amusements here 
beyond expression. Ho mortal ever entered the gate of ambition 
with such transport as I took leave of them all at the threshold. 
Oh ! if my Lord Temple knew what pleasures he could create for 
himself at Stowe, he would not harass a shattered carcass, and sigh 
to be insolent at St. James’s ! For my part, I say with the Bastard 
in 'King John,’ though with a little more reverence, and only as 
touching his ambition, 

Oh ! old Sir Robert, fether, on my knee 

I give Heaven thanks I was not like to thee. 

Adieu ! Yours most cordially. 

^ Madame de S4vign6, whom Walpole frequently alludes to under this title. — 
Wbiqht. 
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999. TO SIR HOPvACE MANK. 

J rlmgton Street^ Aug, 27, 1765. 

I CAME to town last night, intending to lay yonr case more cor- 
rectly before our Secretary of State [Conway], but be did not arrive 
from the country Himself till ten at night, and then found himself, 
by an absence of three days, so besieged with despatches, which he 
sat reading during the whole supper and afterwards, that I could not 
sHp in a paragraph. However, this morning reading that Sir Charles 
Howard was dead, I immediately wrote a note to Mr. Conway to 
advertise him of another Riband vacant, and to put in a caveat (as 
he is going to dine at Claremont) against the Duke of Newcastle 
promising it to some head of a college at Cambridge ; and to- 
night I shall fully unfold your pretensions ; but as the post will be 
gone before Mr. Conway comes home, I write this to show you how 
good a solicitor you have. I am in the more hurry to decorate you, 
as I am going directly to Paris ; yea, I set out on the 9th of next 
month: after that date, direct to me thither, addressed to Mr. Poley, 
my banlcer. 

Well ! after twenty-three years of designs and irresolutions, I am 
actually leaving England! You will 'ask kindly whether almost 
every foreign thought in those years did not point beyond Paris ? 
Oh I yes, — ^but, alas I think how ill I have been ; not to mention 
that I am older too, by twenty-three years. That space has made 
Alps and Apennines grow twenty times taller and more wrinkled 
and horrid I Oh ! but you will say, you may come by sea — ^worse 
and worse — a sea voyage after the gout in one’s head and stomach ! 
I mil tell you what ; there is a man who has just invented what he 
calls a marine belt ; you buckle it on, and walk upon the sea as you 
would upon a grass-plot. I never was an excellent walker, and my 
feet at present are piteously tender, — ^but I think a wave cannot hurt 
one, — perhaps I may step to you from Marseilles to Leghorn. I 
am convinced that the art of flying will be next reduced to practice ; 
— oh ! I shall certainly make you a visit on the first pair of wings 
that are to be sold. However, I had rather have made it before 
your new Austrian court arrives : I have a mortal aversion to any 
detachment from Vienna. 

There is nothing new here, except that the whole town is in an 
uncertainty whether my Lord is dead or alive, whether he has 



1T65.] 


TO MR. MOJJTAGU. 


39£ 


had a fit or a bullet ; and yet he is but yonder in Grosv'enor-square. 
The neighbourhood say my lady called murder out of the window, 
and that immediately after, a pistol went off ; the family now say 
that nothing at all happened, but a fit, — and yet he does not appear. 
Thomas Graham, the apothecary, used on every occasion when you 
complained of any disorder, to reply with much solemnity, Humph! 
it is very extraordinary, and yet it is very common/’ This curious 
phrase never happened to have common sense in it but on the 
subject of self-murder, which is mry extraordinary and yet very 
common. 

Adieu ! Perhaps I shall write to you again before Monday se’n- 
night — certainly, if I can have a star to send in my letter. The 
next after that will be from Paris. 


1000. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Saturday j Aug. 31, 1765, Strawberry Hill. 

I THOUGHT it would happen so ; that I should not see you before 
I left England ! Indeed, I may as well give you quite up, for every 
year reduces our intercourse. I am prepared, because it must hap- 
pen, if I live, to see my friends drop off ; but my mind was not 
turned to see them entirely separated from me while they live. 
This is very uncomfortable, but so are many things I — ^well ! I will 
go and try to forget you all — all ! God knows the all that I have 
left to forget is small enough ; but the warm heart, that gave me 
affections, is not so easily laid aidde. If I could divest myself of 
that, I should not, I think, find much for friendship remaining: you, 
against whom I have no complaint, but that you satisfy yourself 
with loving me without any desire of seeing me, are one of the very 
last that I wish to preserve ; but I will say no more on a subject 
that my heart is too full of. 

I shall set out on Monday se’nnight, and force myself to believe 
that I am glad to go, and yet this will be my chief joy, for I pro- 
mise myself little pleasure in arriving. Can you think me boy 
enough to be fond of a new world at my time of life ? If I did not 
hate the world I know, I should not seek another. My greatest 
amusement will be in reviving old ideas. The memory of what 
made impressions on one’s youth is ten times dearer than any new 
pleasure can be. I shall probably write to you often, for I am not 
disposed to communicate myself to anything that I have not known 
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these thu-ty years. My inind is such a compound from the vast 
variety that I have seen, acted, pursued, that it would cost me too 
much pains to be intelHgihle to young persons, if I had a mind to 
open myself to them. They certainly do not desire I should. You 
like my gossipping to you, though you seldom gossip with me. The 
trifles that amuse my naind are the only points I value now. I have 
seen the vanity of everything serious, and the falsehood of every- 
thing that pretended to he serious. I go to see French plays and 
buy French china, not to know their ministers, to look into their 
government, or think of the interests of nations ^in short, unlike 
most people that are growing old, I am convinced that nothing is 
/.Larmi-no; kut what appeared important in one’s youth, which after- 
wards passes for follies. Oh ! but those follies were sincere ; if the 
pursuits of age are so, they are sincere alone to self-interest. Thus 
I think, and have no other care but not to think aloud. I would 
not have respectable youth th i nk me an old fool. For the old 
knaves, they may suppose me one of their number if they please I 
gLall not be so — ^but neither the one nor the other shall know what 
I am. I have done with them all, shall amuse myself as well as 
I can, and think as little as I can ; a pretty hard task for an active 
mind ! 

Direct yonr letters to ArHngton-street, wlience Favre will take 
care to convey them to me. I leave him to manage all my affairs, 
and take no soul but Louis. I am glad I don’t know your ^s. 
Anne ; her partiality would make me love her ; and it is entirely 
incompatible with my present system to leave even a postem-door 
open to any feeling, which would steal in if I did not double-bolt 
every avenue. 

If you send me any parcel to ArHngton-street before Monday 
se’nnight I will take care of it. Many English books I conclude 
are to be bought at Paris. I am sure Richardson’s Works are, 
for they have stupified the whole French nation ; ‘ I will not answer 
for our best authors. You may send me your list, and, if I do not 
find tVifi-m, I can send you word, and you may convey them to 
me by Favre’s means, who will know of messengers, &c., coming 
to Paris. 

I have fixed no precise time for my absence. My wish is to like 
it enot^h to stay till February, which may happen, if I can support 
the first launching into new society. I know four or five very 


^ See note to Letter of March 18, 1765. — Cunningham, 
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agreeable and sensible people there, as the Grnerchys, Madame de 
Mirepoix, Madame de Bonfflers, and Lady Mary Ohabot, — ^these 
intimately ; besides the Due de Nivemois, and several others that 
have been here. Then the Bichmonds will follow me in a fortnight 
or three weeks, and their house will be a sort of home. I actually 
go into it at first, till I can suit myself with an apartment ; but I 
shall take care to quit it before they come, for, though they are in a 
manner my children, I do not intend to adopt the rest of my country- 
men ; nor, when I quit the best company here, to live in the worst 
there ; such are young travelling boys, and, what is still worse, old 
travelling boys, governors. 

Adieu ! remember you have defrauded me of this summer ; 
I will be amply repaid the next, so make your arrangements 
accordingly. 


1001. TO THE EAEL OP STEAPPOED. 

My Dear Lord : Arlington Street, Sept. 8, 1765. 

I CAiSTKOT quit a country where I leave anything that I honour 
so much as your lordship and Lady Strafford, without taking a 
sort of leave of you. I shall set out for Paris on Monday next 
the 9th, and shall be happy if I can execute any commission for 
you there. 

A journey to Paris sounds youthful and healthy. I have certainly 
mended much this last week, though with no pretensions to a 
recovery of youth. Half the view of my journey is to re-establish 
my health — ^the other half to wash my hands of politics, which I 
have long determined to do whenever a change should happen. I 
would not abandon my friends while they were martyrs ; but, now 
they have gained their crown of glory, they are well able to shift for 
themselves ; and it was no part of my compact to go to that heaven, 
St. James’s, with them. TJnless I dislike Paris very much, I shall 
stay some time ; but I make no declarations, lest I should be soon 
tired of it, and come back again. At first, I must like it, for Lady 
Mary Coke will be there, as if by assignation. The Countesses of 
Carlisle and Berkeley, too, I hear, will set up their staves there for 
some time ; but as my heart is faithful to Lady Mary, they would 
not charm me if they were forty times more disposed to it. 

The Emperor' is dead — ^but so are all the Maximilians and 

^ Prancis the Pirst, Emperor of Germany, died at luspruck, on Sunday the 18th of 

A UgUSt. — W RIGHT. 
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Leopolds his predecessors, and with no more influence on the pre- 
sent state of things. The Empress Dowager Queen wiU still be 
master — ^unless she marries an Irishman, as I wish with aU my soul 
she may. 

The Duke and Duchess of Hichmond will follow me in about a 
fortnight : Lord and Lady George Lennox go with them ; and Sir 
Charles Bunhury and Lady Sarah are to be at Paris, too, for some 
time : so the English court there will be very juvenile and blooming. 
This set is rather younger than the dowagers with whom I pass so 
much of my summers and autumns ; but this is to be my last sally 
into the world ; and when I return, I intend to be as sober as my 
cat, and purr quietly in my own chimney comer. 

Adieu, my dear lord ! May every happiness attend you both, 
and may I pass some agreeable days next summer with you at 
Wentworth-castle ! 

1002. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADT HERVEY. 

ATlmgU>n Street, Sept S, 1765. 

The trouble your ladyship has given yourself so immediately, 
makes me, as I always am, ashamed of putting you to any. There 
is no persuading you to oblige moderately. Do you know. Madam, 
that I shall tremble to deliver the letters you have been so good as 
to send me ? If you have said half so much of me, as you are so 
partial as to think of me, I shall be undone. Limited as I know 
myself, and hampered in bad French, how shall I keep up to any 
character at all ? Madame d^Aiguillon and Madame Geofbin will 
never beheve that I am the true messenger, but wiU conclude that I 
have picked Mr. Walpole^s portmanteau^s pocket. I wish only to 
present myself to them as one devoted to your ladyship ; that 
character I am sure I can support in any language, and it is the one 
to which they would pay the most regard. — Well ! I don^t care. 
Madam — ^it is your reputation that is at stake more than miae : and, 
if they find me a simpleton that don^t know how to express myself, 
it will all fall upon you at last. If your ladyship will risk that, I 
will, if you please, thank you for a letter to Madame d^Egmont, too: 
I long to know your friends, though at the hazard of their knowmg 
yours. Would I were a old man, to match, at least, in that 
respect, your old woman ! ' — But, alas ! I am nothing but a 

' La Huchesse Douairifere d’Aiguillon, n^e Chabot, mother of the Due d’Aiguiilon, 
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poor worn-out rag, and fear, when I come to Paris, that I shall be 
forced to pretend that I have had the gout in my understanding. 
My spirits, such as they are, will not bear translating ; and I don't 
know whether I shall not find it the wisest part I can take to fiing 
myself into geometry, or commerce, or agriculture, which the French 
now esteem, don't understand, and think we do. They took George 
Selwyn for a poet, and a judge of planting and dancing : why may 
I not pass for a learned man and a philosopher ? If the worst 
comes to the worst, I will admire ^ Clarissa ' and ‘ Sir Charles 
Grandison and declare I have not a friend in the world that is 
not like my Lord Edward Bomston, though I never knew a cha- 
racter like it in my days, and hope I never shall ; nor do I think 
Eousseau need to have gone so far out of his way to paint a dis- 
agreeable Englishman. 

If you think. Madam, this sally is not very favourable to the 
country I am going to, recollect, that all I object to them is their 
quitting their own agreeable style, to take up the worst of ours. 
Heaven knows, we are unpleasing enough ! but, in the first place, 
they don't understand us ; and, in the next, if they did, so much 
the worse for them. What have they gained by leaving Moli^re, 
Boileau, Oomeille, Eacine, La Eochefoucault, Crebillon, Marivaux, 
Voltaire, &c. ? Ho nation can be another nation. We have been 
clumsily copying them for these hundred years, and are not we 
grown wonderfully like them ? Come, Madam, you like what I like 
of them ; I am going thither, and you have no aversion to going 
thither — but own the truth ; had not we both rather go thither 
fourscore years ago ? Had you rather be acquainted with the 
charming Madame Scarron, or the canting Madame de Maintenon ? 
with Louis XIV. when the Montespan governed him, or when 
P^re le TeUier? I am very glad when folks go to heaven, 
though it is after another body's fashion ; but I wish to converse 
with them when they are themselves. I abominate a conqueror ; 
but I do not think he makes the world much compensation, by cut- 
ting the throats of his Protestant subjects to atone for the massacres 
caused by his ambition. 

who succeeded the Due de Ohoiseul as minister for foreign affairs. She was a corre- 
spondent of Lady Hervey’s. In a letter to Walpole, of the 20th of I^ovember 1766, 
Madame du Deffand says : “ Je soupaihier chez Madame d’AiguiUon ; elle nous lut la 
traduction de la Lettre d’HSloise de Pope, et d’un chant du poeme de Salomon, de 
Prior ; elle €crit admirablement Men ; j'en gtais r^ellement dans Tenthousiasme : 
dites-lc ^ Miladi Hervey.” She died in 1772 . — Wuigst. 
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The result of all this dissertation, Madam — for I don’t know how 
to call it a letter — is, that I shall look for Paris in the midst of 
Paris, and shall think more of the French that have been than the 
French that are, except of a few of your friends and mine. Those 
I know, I admire and honour, and I am sure I will trust to yom 
ladyship’s taste for the others ; and if they had no other merit, I 
can but like those that will talk to me of you. They will find more 
sentiment in me on that chapter, than they can miss parts ; and I 
flatter myself that the one will atone for the other. 

1003. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Strawberry Hill, Sept. 5, 1765. 

You cannot think how agreeable your letter was to me, and how 
luckily it was timed. I thought you in Cheshire, and did not know 
how to direct : I now sit down to answer it instantly. 

I have been extremely ill indeed with the gout all over ; in head, 
stomach, both feet, both wrists, and both shoulders. I kept my bed 
a fortmght in the most sultry part of this summer ; and for nine 
weeks could not say I was recovered. Though I am still weak, and 
very soon tired with the least walk, I am in other respects quite 
well. However, to promote my entire re-estabhshment, I shaU set 
out for Paris next Monday. Thus your letter came luckily. To 
hear you talk of going thither, too, made it most agreeable. Why 
should you not advance your journey ? Why defer it till the winter 
is coming on ? It would make me quite happy to visit churches and 
convents with you : but they are not comfortable in cold weather. 
Do, I beseech you, follow me as soon as possible. The thought of 
your being there at the same time makes me much more pleased 
with my journey ; you will not, I hope, like it the less : and, if our 
meeting there should tempt you to stay longer, it will make me still 
more happy. 

If, in the mean time, I can be of any use to you, I shall be glad ; 
either in taking a lodging for you, or anything else. Let me know, 
and direct to me in Arlington-street, whence my servant will convey 
it to me. TeU me above all things that you will set out sooner. 

If I have any money left when I return, and can find a place for 
it, I shall be very glad to purchase the ebony cabinet you mention, 
and will make it a visit with you next summer if you please — ^but 
first let us go to Paris I don’t give up my passion for ebony ; but, 
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since the destruction of the Jesuits, I hear one can pick up so many 
of their spoils that I am impatient for the j 

I must finisli, as I liaye so much busmess before I set o , 
must repeat, how lucky the arriyal of your letter was, 

I was to hear of your intended journey, and ho^ much I wish x. 
may take place directly. I will only add that the to 

Fontainbleau the last week iu September, or first in Oct^er, ^d 
therefore it is the season in the world for seemg aU Versaces 
quietly, and at one’s ease. Adieu ! dear Sir, yours most cordially. 


1004. TO aEOSVBNOK BEDBOED, ESQ.* 

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 5, 1765. 

Ubah oib : 

I gTTAT.T. set out for Paris next Monday, but I could ^ot go 
without taking a kind leave of you, I would not tell you the day 
sooner, because I would not disturb you if you are m the country, 
or lame ; and because, though I shall be in London for two days, 
I have so much to do, that you would hardly find me at home. 

I have recovered very much in this last fortnight ; and except 
when I get up, or attempt to take a walk, which very soon tires me, 
am now free from everythiug but weakness. Change of air and 
easy motion, will, I don’t doubt, soon quite restore me. 

If you have any busmess with me, send a letter at any time 
to Arlington-street, and Favre, whom I leave behind, will convey 
it to me. 

Adieu ! dear Sir. I most heartily wish you health and happmess ; 
and am ever yours, 

HoK. WALPOLE. 


1005. TO THE HOE. H. S. COEWAT. 

Beau Cousin : Amiens, Wednesday, Sept. 11, 1766. 

I HAVE had a very prosperous journey tiU just at entering this 
city. I escaped a Prince of Nassau at Dover, and sickness at sea, 
though the voyage lasted seven hours and a half. I have recovered 
my strength surprisingly in the time ; though almost famished for 
want of clean victuals, and comfortable tea and bread and butter. 
TTflIf a milfl from hence I met a coach and four with an equipage 


VOIu IT. 


^ Now first printed. — C unningham. 
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of French, and a lady in pca-grcon and shyer, a smart hat and 
feather, and two suirantes. My reason told me it was the Arch- 
bishop’s concubine ; but lucidly my heart whispered that it was 
Lady Mary Coke. I jumped out of my chaise — yes, jumped, as 
Mrs. Nugent said of herself, fell on my knees, and said my first 
Ave Maria, gratia plena. We just shot a few politics flying— heard 
that Madame do Mirepoix had toasted me t’other day in tea— shook 
hands, forgot to weep, and parted ; she to the Hereditary Princess, 

I to this inn, whore is actually resident the Duchess of Douglas. 
We arc not likely to have an intercourse, or I would declare myself 
a Hamilton. 

I find this country wonderfully enriched since I saw it fom'-and- 
twenty years ago. Boulogne is grown quite a plump snug town, 
with a number of new houses. The worst villages are tight, and 
wooden shoes have disappeared. Mr. Pitt and the city of London 
may fancy what they will, but France will not come a-begging to 
the Mansion-house this year or two. In truth, I impute this ah of 
opulence a little to ourselves. The crumbs that fall from the chaises 
of the swarms of English that visit Paris, must ha^e contributed to 
fatten this province. It is plain I must have little to do when I 
turn my hand to calculuting : but here is my observation. From 
Boulogne to Paris it will cost me near ten guineas ; but then con- 
sider, I travel alone, and carry Louis most part of the way in the 
chaise with me. Nous autres milords Anglois are not often so frugal. 
Your brother, last year, had ninety-nine English to dinner on the 
King’s birth-day. How many of them do you think dropped so 
little as ten guineas on this road ? In short, there are the seeds 
of a calculation for you ; and if you will water them with a torrent 
of words, they will produce such a dissertation, that you will be 
able to vie with Q-eorge GrenviUe next session in plans of national 
economy — only be sure not to tax travelling till I come back, loaded 
with purchases ; nor, till then, propagate my ideas. It will be time 
enough for me to be thrifty of the nation’s money, when I have 
spent all my own. 

Clareitiont, 12i7i. 

While they are getting my dinner, I continue my journal. The 
Duchess of Douglas (for English are generally the most extraordi- 
nary persons that we meet with even out of England) left Amiens 
before me on her way home. You will not guess what she carries 
with her — Oh ! nothing that will hurt our manufactures ; nor what 
George Grenville himself would seize. One of her servants died at 
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Paris ; she had him embalmed, and the body is tied before her 
chaise : — a droll way of being chief mourner. 

For a French absurdity, I have observed that along the great 
roads they plant walnut-trees, but strip them up for firing. It is 
like the owl that bit off the feet of mice, that they might lie still 
and fatten. 

At the foot of this hill is an old-fashioned chS,teau belonging to 
the Duke of Fitz- James, with b. pare en quincunx and clipped hedges. 
We saw him walking in his waistcoat and riband, very well pow- 
dered ; a figure like Guerchy. I cannot say his seat rivals Goodwood 
or Euston.* I shall lie at Chantilly to-night, for I did not set out 
tiU ten this morning — ^not because I could not, as you will suspect, 
get up sooner — ^but because aU the horses in the country have 
attended the Queen to Nancy.* Besides, I have a little underplot 
of seeing Chantilly and St. Denis in my way ; which you know one 
could not do in the dark to-night, nor in winter, if I return then. 

Hdtel defeue Madame V Amhassadrice d* Angleterre, 
Sept 13, seven o'clock. 

I am just arrived. My Lady Hertford is not at home, and Lady 
Anne ® will not come out of her burrow : so I have just time to finish 
this before Madam returns ; and Brian sets out to-night and will 
carry it. I find I shall have a great deal to say : formerly I observed 
nothing, and now remark everything minutely. I have already 
fallen in love with twenty things, and in hate wdth forty. Adieu 1 
yours ever. 


1006. TO THE RIGHT HOK LADY HERVEY. 

Paris, Sept. 14, 1765. 

1 AM but two days old here. Madam, and I doubt I wish I was 
really so, and had my life to begin, to Kve it here. You see how 
just I am, and ready to make amende honorable to your ladyship. 
Yet I have seen very little. My Lady Hertford has cut me to 
pieces, and thrown me into a caldron with tailors, peidwrig-makers, 

‘ The Due de Fitzjames's father, Mareschal Berwick, was a natural son of James II. 
Mr. Walpole therefore compares his country-seat with those of the Dukes of Richmond 
and Grafton, similar descendants from his brother, Charles II. — Orokee. 

2 Stanislaus, King of Poland, father of the Queen of Louis XY., lived at l^ancy.— 

W'EiaHT. 

3 Lady Anne Seymour Conway, afterwards mairied to the Earl of Drogheda. — 

W RIGHT. 
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snufF-box-wrights, miUincrs, &c. which really took up but httle time; 
and I am come out quite new, with everything but youth. The 
journey recovered me with magic expedition. My strength, if mine 
could ever be called strength, is returned ; and the gout going off 
in a minuet step. I mil say nothing of my spirits, which axe 
indecently juvenile, and not less improper for my age than for the 
country where I am ; which, if you will give me leave to say it, 
has a thought too much gravity. I don’t venture to laugh or talk 
nonsense, but in English. 

Madame Gcojffrin came to town but last night, and is not visible 
on Sundays; but I hope to deliver your ladysliip’s letter and packet 
to-morrow. Mesdames d’Aiguillon, d’Egmont, and Chabot, and the 
Due de Nivernois are all in the country. Madame de Boufflers is 
at risle Adam, whither my Lady Hertford is gone to-night to sup, 
for the first time, being no longer chained down to the incivility of 
an ambassadress. She returns after supper; an irregularity that 
frightens me, who havo not yet got rid of all my barbarisms. There 
is one, alas ! I never shall get over — ^the dirt of this country : it is 
melancholy, after the purity of Strawberry ! The narrowness of the 
streets, trees clipped to resemble bi’ooms, and planted on pedestals of 
chalk, and a few other points, do not edify me. The French Opera, 
which I have heard to-night, disgusted me as much as ever; and the 
more for being followed by the Devin de Village, which shows that 
they can sing without cracking the drum of one’s ear. The scenes 
and dances are delightful : the Italian comedy charming. Then I 
am in love with treillage and fountains, and will prove it at Straw- 
berry. Chantilly is so exactly what it was when I saw it above 
twenty years ago, that I recollected the very position of Monsieur 
le Due’s chair and the gallery. The latter gave me the first idea of 
min e ; hut, presumption apart, mine is a thousand times prettier. 
I gave my Lord Herbert’s compliments to the statue of bis friend 
the Constable ; * and, waiting some time for the concierge, I called 
out Oil est Vatel ? * 

In short. Madam, being as tired as one can be of one’s own 
country, — ^I don’t say whether that is much or little, — ^I find myself 
wonderfully disposed to like this. Indeed I vdsh I could wash it. 

^ The Constahle de Montmorency. See Life of Lord Herbert of Ckerbury, p. 67. 
— "Walpole. 

^ The maltre-d’hdtel, who, during the visit which Louis XIV. made to the grand 
Cond€ at Chantilly, put au end to his existence, because he feared the sea-fish would 
not arrive in time for one day’s repast. — B erby. 
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Madame de Grueroliy is all goodness to me ; but that is not new. I 
have already been preyented by great civilities from Madame de 
Bentbeim and my old friend Madame de Mirepoix ; but am not likely 
to see the latter much, wbo is grown a most particular favourite of 
tbe Kmg, and seldom from him. The Dauphin is ill, and thought 
m a very bad way. I hope he will live, lest the theatres should be 
shut up. Tour ladyship knows I never trouble my head about 
royalties, farther than it affects my own interest. In truth, the way 
that princes affect my iuterest is not the common way. 

I have not yet tapped the chapter of baubles, being desirous of 
making my revenues maintain me here as long as possible. It will 
be time enough to return to my Parliament when I want money. 

Mr. Hume, that is the Mode} asked much about your ladyship. 
I have seen Madame de Monaco,® and think her very handsome, and 
extremely pleasing. The younger Madame d^Egmont,® I hear, dis- 
putes the pahn with her; and Madame de Brionne'* is not left 
without partisans. The nymphs of the theatres are laide% d fair e peur, 
which at my age is a piece of luck, like going into a shop of 
curiosities, and finding nothing to tempt one to throw away one^s 
money. 

There are several English here, whether I will or not. I certainly 
did not come for them, and shall connect with them as little as pos- 
sible. The few I value, I hope sometimes to hear of. Your ladyship 
guesses how far that wish extends. Consider too. Madam, that one 
of my unworthinesses is washed and done away, by the confession I 
made in the beginning of my letter. 

1007. TO THE RET. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Paris, Wednesday, Be'pt 18, 1766. 

I HAVE this moment received your letter, and as a courier is just 

^ * ** Hume’s conversation to strangers,” says Lord Charlemont, " and still more par- 
ticularly, one would suppose, to French women, could be little delightful ; and yet no 
lady’s toilette was complete without his attendance. At the Opera, his broad, un- 
meaning face was usually seen entre d&ux jolis minois : the ladies in France gave the 
^ 071 , and the ton was deism.” — Wright. 

® Madame de Monaco, afterwards Princess de Cond6. — Weight. 

3 Daughter of the celebrated Marshal Due de Richelieu. She was one of the hand- 
somest women in France. — W right, 

^ Madame de Brionne, nge Rohan Rochefort, wife of M. de Brionne of the house 
of Lorraine, and mother of the Prince de Lamhesc ; known by his imprudent conduct 
at the head of his regiment in ihe garden of the Tuileries, at the commencement of the 
re volution. — W right- 



4oe 


ilOKACli; WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[W66. 


setting out, I had rather take the opportunity of writing to you a 
short letter than defer it for a longer. 

I had a very good passage, and pleasant journey, and find myself 
surprisingly recovered for the time. Thank you for the good news 
you tell mo of your coming : it gives me great joy. 

To the end of this week I shall be in Lord Hertford’s house ; so 
have not yet got a lodging : but when I do, you will easily find me. 
I have no banker, but credit on a merchant who is a private friend 
of Lord Hertford ; consequently, I cannot give you credit on him : 
but you shall have the use of my credit, which will be the sawo 
thing ; and we can settle mnr accounts together. I brought about a 
hundred pounds with me, as I would advise you to do. Guineas 
you may change into louis or French crowns at Calais and Boulogne; 
and even small bank-bills will be taken here. In any shape I will 
assist you. Be careful on the road. My portmanteau, with part of 
my linen, was stolen from before my chaise at noon, while I went 
to see Chantilly. If you stir out of your room, lock the door of it 
in the inn, or leave your man in it. If you arrive near the time 
you propose, you will find me here, and I hope much longer. 


1008. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

PariSf Sept 22, 1765. 

The concern I felt at not seeing you before I left England, might 
make me express myself warmly, but I assure you it was no thing 
but concern, nor was mixed with a grain of pouting. I knew some 
of your reasons, and guessed others. The latter grieye me heartily ; 
but I advise you to do as I do : when I meet with ingratitude, I 
take a short leave both of it and its host. Formerly I used to look 
out for indemnification somewhere else; but having lived long 
enough to learn that the reparation generally proved a second evfi 
of the same sort, I am content now to skin over such wounds with 
amusements, which at least leave no scars. It is true, amusements 
do not always amuse when we hid them. I find it so here ; nothing 
strikes me ; everything I do is indiflferent to me. I like the people 
very well, and their way of life very well ; but as neither were my 
object, I should not much care if they were any other people, or it 
was any other way of life. I am out of England, and my purpose is 
answered. 

Nothing can he more obliging than the reception I meet with 
everywhere. It may not he more sincere (and why should it ?) than 



1765.] 


TO MK. MONTAGU. 


i07 


our cold and bare civility ; but it is better dressed, and looks natu- 
ral ; one asks no more. I have begun to sup in French houses, and 
as Lady Hertford has leffc Paris to-day, shall increase my intimacies. 
There are swarms of English here, but most of them are gomg, to 
my great satisfaction. As the greatest part are very young, they 
can no more be entertaining to me than I to them, and it certainly 
was not my countrymen that I came to live with. Suppers please 
me extremely ; I love to rise and breakfast late, and to trifle away 
the day as I like. There are sights enough to answer that end, and 
shops you know are an endless field for me. The city appears much 
worse to me than I thought I remembered it. The French music 
as shocking as I knew it was. The French stage is fallen off, 
though in the only part I have seen Le Kain * I admire him ex- 
tremely. He is very ugly and ill made, and yet has an heroic 
dignity which Garrick wants, and great fire. The Dumenil I have 
not seen yet, but shall in a day or two. It is a mortification that 
I cannot compare her with the Olairon, who has left the stage. 
Grandval I saw through a whole play without suspecting it was he. 
Alas ! four-and-twenty years make strange havoc with us mortals ! 
You cannot imagine how this struck me ! The Italian comedy, now 
united with their opera comique, is their most perfect diversion ; but 
alas! harlequin, my dear favourite harlequin, my passion, makes 
me more melancholy than cheerful. Instead of laughing, I sit 
silently reflecting how everything loses charms when one^s own 
youth does not lend it gilding! When we are divested of that 
eagerness and illusion with which our youth presents objects to us, 
we are but the caput mortuum of pleasure. 

Grave as these ideas are, they do not unfit me for French com- 
pany. The present tone is serious enough in conscience. Un- 
luckily, the subjects of their conversation are duller to me than my 
own ihoughts, which may be tinged with melancholy reflections, but 
I doubt from my constitution will never be insipid. 

The French affect philosophy, literature, and freethinking; the 
first never did, and never wiH possess me ; of the two others I have 
long been tired. Freethinking is for one's self, surely not for 
society ; besides one has settled one's way of thinking, or knows 
it cannot be settled, and for others I do not see why there is not 

1 Le Kain was born at Paris in 1725, and died there in 1778. He was originally 
brought up as a surgical instrument maker ; but his dramatic talents having been 
made known to Voltaire, he took him under his instructions, and secured him an en- 
gagement at theFran$ais, where he performed for the first time in 1750.— WnianT. 
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as much bigotry in attempting conversions from any religion as 
to it. I dined to-day with a dozen savans, and though all the 
servants were waiting, the conversation was much more unre- 
strained, even on the Old Testament, than I would suffer at my 
own table in England, if a single footman was present. For lite- 
rature, it is very amusing when one has nothing else to do. I 
think it rather pedantic in society ; tiresome when displayed pro- 
fessedly; and, besides, in this country one is sure it is only the 
fashion of the day. Their taste in it is worst of aU : could one 
believe that when they read our authors, Richardson and Mr. Hume 
should be their favourites ? The latter is treated here with perfect 
veneration. His History, so falsified in many points, so partial in 
as many, so very unequal in its parts, is thought the standard of 
writing. 

In their dress and equipages they are grown very simple. We 
English arc living upon their old gods and goddesses ; I roU about 
in a chariot decorated with cupids, and look like the grandfather of 
Adonis. 

Of their parliaments and clergy I hear a good deal, and attend 
very little : I cannot take up any history in the middle, and was too 
sick of politics at home to enter into them here. In short, I have 
done with the world, and live in it rather than in a desert, hke you. 
Eew men can hear absolute retirement, and we English worst of all. 
We grow so humoursome, so obstinate and capricious, and so pre- 
judiced, that it requires a fund of good-nature like yours not to grow 
morose. Company keeps our rind from growing too coarse and 
rough ; and though at my return I design not to mix in pubhc, I 
do not intend to be quite a recluse. My absence wiH put it in 
my power to take up or drop as much as I please. Adieu ! I 
shall inquire about your commission of hooks, but having been 
arrived but ten days, have not yet had time. Need I say? — 
no I need not — that nobody can be more affectionately yours 
than, &c. 


1009. TO SIR HORACE MAHH. 

Paris, Sept. 26, 1765. 

No poor mortal was ever so glad to return to his own country, as 
I was to quit mine. It is true this is pretty much the sum total ot 
my satisfaction. I am very well received here ; like much some that 
I knew before I arrived, and some I am acquaiated with since ; 
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have sights to see, and hanhles to buy, two considerable occupations 
of my life ; but I am not young enough to be enchanted with any- 
thing new : still less of an age to form friendships, when one has 
proved how rarely the thing exists at all. But I am unchained 
from politics, and have no longer anybody's foUies to answer for, 
or care for, but my own. 

I did not receive your last till I came hither, and it was then too 
late, when your new grand Duke was on the road, to mention to 
Mr. Conway what you hint at, an increase of character. In truth, 
my object for you is always of a more solid nature ; I had rather 
your appointments were increased than your dignity. At present, 
too, a new soHcitation might interfere with the Riband, which I 
think would oast more lustre on you than a step of office. My 
interest is not great enough to obtain aU I should wish for you, if it 
can obtain anything ; and I doubt, the measure of leaving what are 
called all my friends, will not add to my credit. It must have been 
you, and almost only you, for whom I would have asked anything. 
The fewer obligations I have, the less right has anybody to tax my 
attendance. I want to dissolve most of my connections, not to 
increase them, and to break off with a world, of which I am heartily 
tired as to anything serious. 

Lady Hertford is gone, and the Duke of Richmond not come ; 
consequently I am as isoU as I can wish to be. There are three or 
four houses whither I go when I will, but you may believe that it is 
not constant. Their histories are unknown to me, and uninterest- 
ing. Their poHtics most indifferent; their fashionable literature, 
and more fashionable irreligion, subjects of which I am tired, I 
neither love to dispute nor discuss. In short, nothing interests me 
but a few points on which I do not care to thiok, much less to talk 
with indifferent persons. I am Methuselah on most things, and a 
boy on others, and one don^t love to tell people that one’s passions are 
too superannuated or too juvenile ; that one is past caring for what 
they like, and still too attached to some sentiments of one’s own. 
When the moMe returns to Paris, I shall probably be more dissi- 
pated, but I am not discontented with my present nonchalance. 

Prince Beauvau' is at Bordeaux, and is likely to stay some time. 

I saw his daughter the other night at Madame de Mirepok’s, who 
is like what he was, but it is not delicate enough for a girl. Here 

1 Soa of the Prince de Craon. His only child by his first wife married the Prince 
de Poix, son of the Comte de Noailles. His second wife was a widow, Madame de 
Clermont, sister of the Comte de Cliabot,by whom he had no children.— Walpolb. 
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is a Dr. Gatti, a disciple of Cooclii, wlio speaks of you with great 
regard, and desired me to mention him. I was pleased the other 
night at the Italian comedy to find I had lost so little of my Italian 
as to understand it better than the French scenes. 

Though the fashionable turn is serious, yet it is still fashion that 
rules. The Count de St. Florentin, Secretary of State, has had his 
hand cut off on the bursting of his gun : they had tallied of it two 
days and were tired. Somebody asked how he did? “Bon!*^ 
replied one of the company, on n^en parle plus.^’ He was not out 
of danger, but it was an old story. 

The Dauphin is in a very bad way, and not likely to live. Of 
English history I know not a syllabic. I conclude there is nothing 
to know. The shooting season is begun, and we have our fashions 
too. I suppose of politics on ne park plus. I expect some tapage 
from the residence of the Prince and Princess of Brunswick at 
St. Jameses. Her Royal Highness is of a lively imagination, 
and he did not leave England in a style that promised sudden 
cordiality. 

They question me much here, why Mr. Pitt did not accept the 
Adminiskation ? Truly it would be difficult for me to explain to 
them what I do not understand myself! Monsieur de Temple is still 
more inexplicable. I do not give myself much trouble to inform 
them ; and I hear with great tranquillity que detoit un trls hon 
homme que ce Milord Bath? However, I could not conceive that 
they knew so very little of a country which has lately been so much 
in vogue with them. A very sensible woman® knew more of the 
matter, when she said to me last night, Vous avez eu un moment 
bien briUant, mais vous ^tes tombe I Yes, in good tiuth. 

Write to me, addressed to Monsieur Foley, banquier, ^ Paris, and 
teU me of your new Court.® I hope you, like me and the vulgar, 
expect marvels at first from a young sovereign. — I remember, and 
laugh at, myself. 

Adieu ! This is a dull letter enough. I know no events, and 
you will not expect me to write Travels, like Misson, or to fall in 
love, like Polnitz,'* with aU the princes and princesses of the earth. 
My spirits would serve if they found proper food, but I believe they 

^ Lord Bath at the end of his life had been at Paris. — ^W alpole. 

* The celebrated Madame Geoffrin. — Walpole. 

® The Archduke Leopold, brother of the Emperor Joseph II., was Great Duke of 
Tuscany, and married a Princess of Spain. — Walpole. 

^ Baron Polnitz wrote accounts of several European Courts. — Walpole. 
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will lie pretty fallow for the rest of my lite. Wlien one has a 
singular turn of mind, and not liant with a new’ world, one grows 
un i ntelligihle hut to the few contemporaries that rest about one. 
My mind has taken in its quantum of feelings. I shall live upon 
the old stock ; and, I doubt, be very insipid both to myself and 
others. Adieu ! 

September 30^A. 

P.S. Sir James Macdonald is going from hence to Florence, and 
has desired me to give him a recommendation to you. He is a 
particular friend of Lord Beauchamp,* and a very extraordinary 
young man for variety of learning. He is rather too wise for bis 
age, and too fond of shewing it, but when he has seen more of the 
world, he will choose to know less. 

Lord Beauchamp passed through here to-day, and stopped for 
only four hours. He spoke of you in raptures. 


1010. TO THE RIGHT HOH. LADY HERYEY. 


Paris, Oct. 3, 1765. 

Still I have seen neither Madame d^Egmont nor the Duchess 
d^Aiguillon, who are in the country ; but the latter comes to Paris 
to-morrow. Madame Chabot I called on last night. She was not 
at home, but the Hdtel de Oarnavalet ® was ; and I stopped on 
purpose to say an ave-maria before it. It is a very singular 
building, not at all in the French style, and looks like an ex voto 
raised to her honour by some of her foreign votaries. I don^t 
think her honoured half enough in her own country. I shall 
burn a little incense before your CardinaFs heart," Madam, a wire 
intention. 

I have been with Madame Geofein several times, and tbiTilr she 
has one of the best understandings I ever met, and more knowledge 
of the world. I may be charmed with the French, but your lady- 
ship must not expect that they will fall in love wdth me. Without 
affecting to lower myself, the disadvantage of speaking a language 
worse than any idiot one meets, is insurmountable : the silliest 
Frenchman is eloquent to me, and leaves me embarrassed and 


2 Conway eldest son of the Earl of Hertford.— Walpole. 

, ^adame de S6vigng^s residence in Paris.— Walpole. 

The Cardinal de Richelieu’s heart at the Sorbonne. — Walpole. 
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obscure. I could name twenty other reasons, if this one was not 
sufficient. As it is, my own defects arc the sole cause of my not 
liking Paris entirely : the constraint I am under from not being 
perfectly master of their language, and from being so much in the 
dark, as one necessarily must be, on half the subjects of their con- 
versation, prevents my enjoying that ease for which their society is 
calculated. I am much amused, but not comfortable. 

The Due dc Nivemois is extremely good to me; he inquired 
much after your ladyship. So does Colonel Drumgold.' The latter 
complains ; but both of them, especially the Due, seem better than 
when in England. I meet the Duchesse de Coss4* this evening at 
Madame Gooffrin’s. She is pretty, with a great resemblance to her 
father ; lively and good-humoured, not genteel. 

Yesterday I wont through all my presentations at Yersailles. 
Tis very convenient to gobble up a whole royal family in an hour’s 
time, instead of being sacrificed one week at Leicester-house 
[Princess Dowager of Wales], another in Grosvenor-street [Duke 
of Cumberland’s], a third in Cavendish-square [Princess Amelia’s], 
&c. &c. &c. La JRdne is le phis grand roi du monde^ and talked 
much to me, and would have said more if I would have let her ; 
but I was awkward, and shrxmlc back into the crowd. None of the 
rest spoke to me. The King is still much handsomer than his 
pictures, and has great sweetness in his countenance, instead of that 
farouche look which they give him. The Mesdames are not beauties, 
and yet have something Bourbon in their faces. The Dauphiness 
I approve the least of all : with nothing good-humoured in her 
countenance, she has a look aud accent that made me dread lest I 
should be invited to a private party at loo with her.^ The poor 
Dauphin is ghastly, and perishing before one’s eyes. 

Fortune bestowed on me a much more curious sight than a set of 
princes ; the wild beast of the Gevaudan, which is killed, and 

^ Colonel Drumgold was bom at Paris in 1730, and died there in 1786. Dr. John- 
son, in giving Boswell an account of his visit to Paris in 1775, made the following 
mention of him : — ** I was just beginning to creep into acquaintance, by means of 
Colonel Drumgold, a very high man. Sir, head of L’Ecole Militaire, and a most com- 
plete character ; for he had first been a professor of rhetoric, and then became a 
soldier.” He was the author of La Gaiet§,” a poem, and several other pieces. — 
WlLIQTlT. 

^ Wife of the Due de Coss5 Brisac, governor of Paris. She was a daughter of the 
Due de Hivernois. — Weight. 

® Madame de SSvignS thus expresses herself of Louis XIV. after his having taken 
much notice of her at Versailles. See her Letters. — Bkeet. 

^ He means, that she had a resemblance to the late Princess Amelia. — Beery. 
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actually in tlie Queen^s antechamber. It is a thought less than a 
leyiathan and the beast in the Revelations, and has not half so 
many wings and eyes and talons as I believe they have, or will have 
some time or other ; this being possessed but of two eyes, four feet, 
and no wings at all. It is as like a wolf as a commissary in the 
late war, except, notwithstanding all the stories, that it has not 
devoured near so many persons. In short. Madam, now it is dead 
and come, a wolf it certainly was, and not more above the co mm on 
size than Mrs. Cavendish is. It has left a dowager and four young 
priuces. 

Mr. Stanley, who I hope will trouble himself with this, has been 
most exceedmgly kind and obliging to me. I wish that, instead o£ 
my beiug so much in your ladyship's debt, you were a little in mine, 
and then I would beg you to thonk him for me. Well, but as it is, 
why should not you. Madam ? He will be charmed to be so paid, 
and you will not dislike to please him. In short, I would fain have 
him know my gratitude ; and it is hearing it in the most agreeable 
way, if expressed by your ladyship. 


1011. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 

Paris, Oct 3, 1765. 

I don't know where you are, nor when I am hkely to hear of 
you. I write at random, and, as I talk, the first thing that comes 
into my pen. 

I am, as you certainly conclude, much more amused than pleased. 
At a certain time of life, sights and new objects may entertain 
one, but new people cannot find any place in one's affection. New 
faces with some name or other belonging to them, catch my attention 
for a minute — ^I cannot say many preserve it. Rive or six of the 
women that I have seen already are very sensible. The men are in 
general much inferior, and not even agreeable. They sent us their 
best, I believe, at first, the Due de Nivemois. Their authors, who 
by the way are everywhere, are worse than their own writings, 
which I don't mean as a compliment to either. In general, the style 
of conversation is solemn, pedantic, and seldom animated, but by a 
dispute. I was expressing my aversion to disputes: Mr. Hume, 
who very gratefully admires the tone of Paris, having never known 
any other tone, said with great surprise, TVTiy, what do you like, 
if you hate both disputes and whisk ?" * 
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What strikes me the most upon the whole is, the total difference 
of manners between them and us, from the greatest object to the 
least. There is not the smallest similitude in the twenty-four hours. 
It is obvious in every trifle. Servants carry their lady^s train, and 
put her into her coach with their hat on. They walk about the 
streets in the rain with umbrellas to avoid putting on their hats ; 
driving themselves in open chaises in the country without hats, io. 
the rain too, and yet often wear them in a chariot in Paris when it 
does not rain. The very footmen are powdered from the break of 
day, and yet wait behind their master, as I saw the Due of Praslin’s 
do, with a red pocket-handkerchief about their necks. Versailles, 
like everything else, is a mixture of parade and poverty, and in 
every instance exhibits something most dissonant from our manners. 
In the colonnades, upon the staircases, nay in the antechambers of 
the royal family, there are people selling all sorts of wares. While 
we were waiting in the Dauphin’s sumptuous bedchamber, till his 
dressing-room door should be opened, two fellows were sweeping it, 
and dancing about in sabots to rub the floor. 

You perceive that I have been presented. The Queen took great 
notice of me ; none of the rest said a syllable. You are let into the 
King’s bedchamber just as he has put on his shirt ; he dresses and 
talks good-humouredly to a few, glares at strangers, goes to mass, 
to dinner, and a-hunting. The good old Queen, who is like Lady 
Primrose in the face, and Queen Caroline in the immensity of her 
cap, is at her dressing-table, attended by two or three old ladies, 
who are languishing to be in Abraham’s bosom, as the only man’s 
bosom to whom they can hope for admittance. Thence you go to 
the Dauphin, for all is done in an hour. He scarce stays a minute ; 
indeed, poor creature, he is a ghost, and cannot possibly last three 
months. The Dauphiness is in her bedchamber, but dressed and 
standing; looks cross, is not civil, and has the true WestphaHan 
grace and accents. The four Mesdames, who are clumsy plump old 
wenches, with a bad likeness to their father, stand in a bedchamber 
in a row, with black cloaks and knotting-bagS, looking good- 
humoured, not knowing what to say, and wriggling as if they 
wanted to make water. This ceremony too is very short ; then you 
are carried to the Dauphin’s three boys, who you may be sure only 
bow and stare. The Duke of Berry * looks weak and weak-eyed : 


‘ Aftorwaru's Louis X V 1. — W bigtIit. 
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the Oount de Provence ^ is a fine boy ; the Oonnt Artois '* well 
enough. The whole concludes with seeing the Dauplin^s little girl 
dine, who is as round and as fat as a pudding. 

In the Queen^s antechamber we foreigners and the foreign 
ministers were shown the famous beast of the Q-evaudan, just 
arrived, and covered with a cloth, which two chasseurs lifted up. 
It is an absolute wolf, but uncommonly large, and the expres- 
sion of agony and fierceness remains strongly imprinted on its 
dead jaws. 

I dined at the Duo of Praslin’s with four-and-twenty ambassadors 
and envoys, who never go but on Tuesdays to court. He does the 
honours sadly, and I believe nothing else well, looking important 
and empty. The Duo de Ohoiseul’s face, which is quite the reverse 
of gravity, does not promise much more. His wife is gentle, pretty, 
and very agreeable. The Duchess of Praslin, joUy, red-faced, 
looking very vulgar, and being very attentive and civil. I saw 
the Due de Richelieu in waiting, who is pale, except his nose, which 
is red, much wrinkled, and exactly a remnant of that age which 
produced Q-eneral Churchill, Wilks the player, the Duke of Argyll, 
&c. Adieu ! 


1012. TO THE HOH. H. S. CONWAY. 

PaHs, Oct, 6, 1765. 

I AM glad to find you grow just, and that you do conceive at last, 
that I could do better than stay in England for pohtics. “ Tenez, 
mon enfant,” as the Duchesse de la Fert6 said to Madame Staal 

comme il n^y a que moi au monde qui aie toujours raison,” I will 
be very reasonable ; and as you have made this concession to me, 
who knew I was in the right, I will not expect you to answer aU 
my reasonable letters. If you send a bullying letter to the King of 
Spain, ^ or to Chose, my neighbour here,® I wDl consider them as 
written to myself, and subtract so much from your bill. Nay, I 
will accept a hne from Lady Ailesbury now and then in part of pay- 
ment. I shall continue to write as the wind sets in my pen ; and 
do own my babble does not demand much reply. 

^ Afterwards Louis XVIH. — ^Wright. 

- Afterwards Charles X. — Wright. 

^ See M6moires de Madame de Staal, published with the rest of her works, in three 
small Tolumes. — B erry^ 

^ Mr. Conway was now secretary of state for the foreign department. — Walpole. 

* The King of France, Louis XY. — Walpole. 
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For so reasonable a person as I am, I have changed my mind 
very often about this country. The first five days I was in violent 
spirits ; then came a dismal cloud of whisk and literature, and I 
could not bear it. At present I begin, very Miglishly indeed, to 
establish a right to my own way. I laugh, and talk nonsense, 
and make them hear me. There are two or three houses 
where I go quite at my ease, am never asked to touch a card, nor 
hold dissertations. Nay, I don’t pay homage to their authors. 
Every woman has one or two planted in her house, and God knows 
how they water them. The old President Henault ^ is the paged at 
Madame du Deffand’s, an old blind debauchee of wit, where I 
supped last night. The President is very near deaf, and much 
nearer superannuated. He sits by the table : the mistress of the 
house, who formerly was his, inquires after every dish on the 
table, is told who has eaten of which, and then bawls the bill of fare 
of every individual into the President’s ears. In short, every mouth- 
ful is proclaimed, and so is every blunder I make against grammar. 
Some that I make on purpose, succeed ; and one of them is to be 
reported to the Queen to-day by Henault, who is her great favourite. 
I had been at Versailles ; and having been much taken notice of by 
her Majesty, I said, alluding to Madame S4vign4, La Reine est le 
plus grand roi du monde. You may judge if I am in possession by a 
scene that passed after supper. Sir James Macdonald* had been 
mimicking Hume : I told the women, (who, besides the mistress, 
were the Duchess de la Validre,* Madame de Forcalquier,'* a demoi- 
selle,) that to be sure they would be glad to have a specimen of Mr. 

^ Le President Henault, surintendant de la maison de Mademoiselle la Dauphine, 
membre de I’Acad-gmie Fran$aise et de I’Acadlmie des Inscriptions, known by Ms 
celebrated work, the Abr6gg Chronologique de THistoire de Prance, and from the 
excellent table which he kept, and which was the resort of all the wits and savam of 
the day. His cook was considered the best in Paris, and the master was worthy of 
his cook ; a fact which Yoltaire celebrates in the opening lines of the epitaph which 
he wrote for him — 

** Henault, fameux par vos soupers, 

Et votre Chronologic,” &c. — W right. 

® An elder brother of Sir A. Macdonald, the present Lord Chief Baron of the Ex- 
chequer, He died at Rome the year following, leaving behind him a distinguished 
character for every mental accomplishment. — WAnpoLB. 

^ La Duchesse de la Valibre, daughter of the Due d’lTsez. She was one of the 
handsomest women in Prance, and preserved her beauty even to old age. She died 
about the year 1792, at the age of eighty. — Wright. 

* The Comtesse de Porcalquier, nbe Canizy. She had been first married to the 
Comte d’Antin, son to the Comtesse de Toulouse, by a marriage previous to that with 
the Comte de Toulouse, one of the natural cliildren of Louis Quatorze, whom he 
legitimated. — W right. 
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Pitt’s manner o£ speaking ; and that nobody mimicked bim so well 
as Elliot.^ They firmly believed it, teased him for an lioiLr, and at 
last said be was tbe rudest man in tbe world not to oblige them. 
It appeared tbe more strange, because bere everybody sings, reads 
cbeir own works in public, or attempts any one thing without hesi- 
tation or capacity. Elliot speaks miserable French ; which added to 
the diversion. 

I had had my share of distress in the morning, by going through 
the operation of being presented to the Royal Family, down to the 
little Madame’s pap-dinner, and had behaved as sill i ly as you will 
easily believe; hiding myself behind every mortal. The Queen 
called me up tocher dressing-table, and seemed mightily disposed to 
gossip with me ; but instead of enjoying my glory like Madame de 
Sevign4, I slunk back into the crowd after a few questions. She 
told Monsieur de Guerchy of it afterwards, and that I had run away 
from her, but said she would have her revenge at Fontainbleau. So 
I must go thither, which I did not intend. The King, Dauphin, 
Dauphiness, Mesdames, and the wild beast did not say a word to me. 
Yes, the wild beast, he of the Gevaudan. He is killed, and actually 
in the Queen’s antechamber, where he was exhibited to us with as 
much parade as if it was Mr. Pitt. It is an exceedingly large wolf, 
and, the connoisseurs say, has twelve teeth more than any wolf ever 
had since the days of Romulus’s wet-nurse. The critics deny it to 
be the true beast ; and I find most people think the beast’s name is 
Ugion, for there are many. He was covered with a sheet, which two 
chasseurs lifted up for the foreign ministers and strangers. I dined 
at the Duke of Praslin’s with five-and-twenty tomes of the cor^gs 
diplomatique; and after dinner was presented, by Monsieur de 
Guerchy, to the Due de Ohoiseul. The Due de Praslin is as like 
his own letters in D’Eon’s book as he can stare ; that is, I believe, 
a very silly fellow. His wisdom is of the grave kind. His cousin, 
the first minister, is a little volatile being, whose countenance and 
manner had nothing to frighten me for my country. I saw him but 
for three seconds, which is as much as he allows to any one body oi 
thing. Monsieur de Guerchy,® whose goodness to me is inexpressible, 
took the trouble of walking everywhere with me, and carried me 
particularly to see the new ofiice for state papers. I wish I could 

^ Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto. — ^W alpole. He was appointed a lord of the admiralty 
in 1766, treasurer of the chamber in 1762, keeper of the signets for Scotland in 1767 
and treasurer of the navy in 1770. He died in 1777. — Wright. 

- He had been ambassador in England. — Walpole. 

VOL. IV. 
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botL. exist upon here, Madam, but your bounty and charity ? Wien 
did you ever leave one of your Mends in want of another ? Madame 
Geoffrin came and sat two hours last night by my bedside : I could 
have sworn it had been my Lady Hervey, she was so good to me. 
It was with so much sense, information, instruction, and correction ! 
The manner of the latter charms me. I never saw anybody in my 
days that catches one’s faults and vanities and impositions so quick, 
that explains them to one so clearly, and convinces one so easily. I 
never liked to be set right before ? You cannot imagine how I taste 
it ! I make her both my confessor and director, and begin to tbi-nV 
I shall be a reasonable creature at last, which I had never intended 
to be. The next time I see her, I believe I shall say, Oh ! 
Common Sense, sit down : I have been thinking so and so ; is not 
it absurd? ” — ^for t’other sense and wisdom, I never Hked them; I 
shall now hate them for her sake. If it was worth her while, I assure 
your ladyship she might govern me like a child.^ 

The Due de Mvernois too is astonishingly good to me. In short, 
Madam, I am going down hill, but the sun sets pleasingly. Your 
two other friends have been in Paris ; but I was confined and could 
not wait on them. I passed a whole evening with Lady Mary 
Ohabot most agreeably : she charged me over and over with a thou- 
sand compliments to your ladyship. For sights, alas ! and pilgri- 
mages, they have been cut short ! I had destined the fine days of 
October to excursions ; but you know. Madam, what it is to reckon 
without one’s host, the gout. It makes such a coward of me, that I 
shall be afraid almost of entering a church. I have lost, too, the 
Dumenil in ^ Ph&dre ’ and ‘ Merope,’ two of her principal parts, but 
I hope not irrecoverably. 

Thank you, Madam, for the Taliacotian extract :* it diverted me 
much. It is true, in general I neither see nor desire to see our 
wretched political trash : I am sick of it up to the fountain head. 
It was my principal motive for coming hither ; and had long been 
my determination, the first moment I should be at liberty, to 
abandon it all. I have acted from no views of interest ; I have 
shown I did not ; I have not disgraced myself — and I must be 

^ Gibbon, in a letter to Ms father, of the 24th of February 1763, says: — ''Lady 
Hervey’s recommendation to Madame Geoffnn was a most excellent one : her house 
is a very good one; regular dinners there every Wednesday, and the best company in 
Paris, in men of letters and people of fasMon. It was at her house I connected myself 
with M. Helvetius, who, from his heart, Ms head, and Ms fortune, is a most valuable 
man.” — ^W mght. 

* See Hudibraa. — C unnikoham. 
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free. My comfort is, that, if I am blamed, it will be by all parties. 
A little peace of mind for the rest of my days is all I ask, to balance 
the gout. 

I have writ to Madame de Ghierchy about your orange-flower 
water ; and I sent your ladyship two little French pieces that I hope 
you received. The uncomfortable posture in which I write will 
excuse my saying any more ; but it is no excuse against my trying 
to do any thing to please one, who always forgets pain when her 
friends are in question. 


1014. TO GEORGE MOlifTAGU, ESQ. 

Paris, OcL 16, 1766. 

I AM here, in this supposed metropolis of pleasure, triste enough ; 
hearing jhom nobody in England, and again confined with the gout 
in both feet : yes, I caught cold, and it has returned ; but as I begin 
to be a httle acquainted with the nature of its caresses, I think the 
violence of its passion this time will be wasted withiu the fortnight. 
Indeed, a stick and a great shoe do not commonly compose the dress 
which the English come hither to learn ; but I shall content myself 
if I can limp about enough to amuse my eyes ; my ears have abeady 
had them fill, and are not at all edified. My confinement preserves 
me from the journey to Fontainbleau, to which I had no great appe- 
tite ; but then I lose the opportunity of seeing Versailles and St. 
Cloud at my leisure. 

I wrote to you soon after my arrival ; did you receive it ? All 
the English books you named to me are to be had here at the fol- 
lowing prices. Shakspeare in eight volumes unbound for twenty-one 
livres ; m larger paper for twenty-seven. Congreve in three volumes 
for nine livres. Swift in twelve volumes for twenty-four bvres, 
another edition for twenty-seven. So you see I do not forget your 
commissions : if you have farther orders, let me know. 

Wilkes is here, and has been twice to see me in my illness. He 
was very civil, but I cannot say entertained me much. I saw no 
wit ; his conversation shows how little he has lived in good company, 
and the chief turn of it is the grossest bawdy.* He has certainly 

' I scarcely ever,” says Gibbon, who happened to dine in the company of Wilkes 
in September, 1762, ^*met with a better companion; he has inexhaustible spints, 
Infinite wit and humour, and a great deal of knowledge ; but a thorough profligate in 
principle as in practice ; his life stained with every vice, and his conversation full of 
blasphemy and indecency.” — W right. 
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one merit, notwithstanding the bitterness of his pen, that is, he has 
no rancour ; not even against Sandwich, of whom he talked with 
the utmost temper. He showed me some of his notes on Churchill’s 
Works, but they contain little more than one note on each poem to 
explain the subject of it. 

The Dnmeml is still the Dumenil, and nothing but curiosity could 
make me want the Olairon. Grandval is grown so fat and old, that 
I saw him through a whole play and did not guess him. Not one 
other, that you remember on the stage, remains there. 

It is not a season for novelty in any way, as both the court and 
the world are out of town. The few that I know are almost all 
dispersed. The old President Henault made me a visit yesterday : 
he is extremely amiable, but has the appearance of a superannuated 
bacchanal ; superannuated, poor soul ! indeed he is ! The Due de 
Eichelieu is a lean old resemblance of old General Churchill, and 
like him affects still to have his Boothbies. Alas ! poor Boothbies P 

I hope, by the time I am convalescent, to have the Bichmonds 
here. One of the miseries of chronical illnesses is, that you are a 
prey to every fool, who, not knowing what to do with himself, brings 
his ennui to you, and calls it charity. Tell me a little the intended 
dates of your motions, that I may know where to write at you. 
Commend me kindly to Mr. John, and wish me a good night, of 
which I have had but one these ten days. 

1015. TO THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK. 

Paris, Oct 16, 1765. 

Though I begin my letter to-day. Madam, it may not be finished 
and set out these four days ; but serving a tyrant who does not allow 
me many holiday-minutes, I am forced to seize the first that offer. 
Even now when I am writing upon the table, he is giving me 
malicious pinches under it. I was exceedingly obliged to Mss 
Hotham for her letter, though it did not give me so good an account 
of your ladyship as I wished. I will not advise you to come to 
Paris, where, I assure you, one has not a nip less of the gout than 
at London, and where it is rather more difficult to keep one’s 
chamber pure ; water not being reckoned here one of the elements 

^ Mrs. Boothby, mother of Prince Boothby. See vol. i. p. 80. 

To ancient Boothby’s ancient Chnrchiirs flown. 

Sir 0 . H* William^ Isabella . — Otohinoham. 
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of cleanliness. If ever my Lady Blandford and I make a match, 
I shall insist on her coming hither for a month first, to learn patience. 
I need have a great stock, who have only travelled from one sick 
bed to another ; who have seen nothing ; and who hear of nothing 
but the braveries of Fontainbleau, where the Due de Richelieu, 
whose year it is, has ordered seven new operas besides other shows. 
However, if I cannot be diverted, my ruin at least is protracted, as 
I cannot go to a single shop. 

Lady Mary Chabot has been so good as to make me a visit. She 
is again gone into the country till November, but charged me over 
and over to say a great deal for her to your ladyship, for whom she 
expresses the highest regard. Lady Brown is still in the country 
too; but as she loves laughing more than is fashionable here, I 
expect her return with great impatience. As I neither desire to 
change their religion or government, I am tired of their perpetual 
dissertations on those subjects. As when I was here last, which, 
alas ! is four-and-twenty years ago, I was much at Mrs. Hayeses, I 
thought it but civil to wait on her now that her situation is a little 
less brilliant. She was not at home, but invited me to supper next 
night. The moment she saw me I thought I had done very right 
not to neglect her ; for she overwhelmed me with professions of her 
fondness for me and all my family. When the first torrent was 
over, she asked me if I was son of the Horace Walpole who had 
been ambassador here. I said no, he was my uncle. Oh ! then 
you are he I used to call my Neddy ! No, Madam, I believe that 
is my brother. Tour brother! what is my Lord Walpole? My 
cousin. Madam. Tour cousin I why, then, who are you ? I found 
that if I had omitted my visit, her memory of me would not have 
reproached me much. 

Lord and Lady Rife are expected here every day from Spa; but we 
hear nothing certain yet of their graces of Richmond, for whom I am 
a little impatient ; and for Pam too, who I hope comes with them. 
In French houses it is impossible to meet with anything but whist, 
which I am determined never to learn again, I sit by and yawn ; 
which, however, is better than sitting at it to yawn. I hope to be 
able to take the air in a few days ; for though I have had sharp pain 
and terrible nights, this codicil to my gout promises to be of much 
' shorter duration than what I had in England, and has kept entirely 
to my feet. My diet sounds like an English farmer’s, being nothing 
but beef and pudding ; in truth the beef is bouilli, and the pudding 
bread. This last night has been the first iu which I have got a 
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wink o£ sleep before six in tbe morning : but skeletons can liye very 
well without eating or sleeping ; nay, they can laugh too, when they 
meet with a jolly mortal of this world. 

Mr. Ohetwynd, I conclude, is dancing at country balls and horse- 
races. It is charming to be so young ; but I do not envy one whose 
youth is so good-humoured and good-natured. When he gallops 
post to town, or swims his horse through a mill-pond in November, 
pray make my compliments to him, and to Lady Blandford and 
Lady Denbigh. The joys of the gout do not put one’s old friends 
out of one’s head, even at this distance. I am, &o. 

1016. TO SIR HORACE MAHN. 


Paris, Oct. 16, 1766. 

I AM stocked with your letters, my dear Sir, and have nothing to 
say in answer. Two pacqiiets have been sent back to me from 
England, dated before a third, that I received here and answered. 
I am impatient to know that you have got it, for the Chevalier de 
Lorenzi * has put it into my head, though in truth his own is none 
of the clearest, that it should have been franked to Genoa, there 
being a rupture somewhere between postmasters of different terri- 
tories. I shall take care to be better informed before this departs. 

If you have received mine, as I hope, you will have seen that I 
had left England before I knew of your schemes, and consequently 
when it was too late to assist them. If the deposit of solicitation 
for you that I left before I set out has no weight, my word from 
hence will certainly have none, where they do not like I should be ; 
nor truly can I with much grace ask favours when I will grant 
none. You have been an exception, because I neither know how 
to refuse you, or to resist attempting to serve you ; but having burst 
from all political connexions, my wish is, not to be drawn back by 
any ties. If there is any regard left for me, you will be served, 
because nothing could be more strongly pressed on my side. I shall 
be sorry, but shall not wonder, if I am forgotten. 

Your new Court wiU, I hope, amuse you, and not ruin you. A 
friend, as it is called, but, as I think, the worst of foes, has stepped 
in to save me from ruin here. In short, I caught cold ten days after 
my arrival, have had a relapse, and am laid up with the gout in 
both feet. It is vexatious enough, besides the pain, which is no 

^ Brother of Comte Lorenzi, the French Minister at Florence. — Walpole. 
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flea-bite. It prevents my seeing both things and people, except in 
my own room, which is seldom the place where I wish to see them. 
Basta I This world was made for Caesar ! that is, the healthy and 
the bustling. Unpleasant as it is to be ill anywhere but at home, 
the rooted aversion I have taken to politics and the House of Com- 
mons, will brave even the gout, which shall not carry me back. 
When I do return, which at soonest I think will be in February, I 
shall stm wear the gout’s livery, and live retii'ed from all other con- 
nexions. What little I learn here, when the scene opens, shall be 
transmitted to you, but I have made few arrangements of curiosity. 

Adieu ! my dear Sir. The life of a bed-chamber in a hdtel garni, 
and in a foreign country, and when the Court is at Fontainbleau, 
can famish little matter for a letter. The Dauphin is said to mend 
with the change of air and ass’s milk, and the journey which was 
to have been shortened, is again protracted to the 18 th of next month. 

1017. TO THOMAS BRAND, ESQ.' 

Paris, Oct 19, 1765. 

Don’t think I have forgot your commissions : I mentioned them 
to old Mariette this evening, who says he has got one of them, but 
never could meet with the other, and that it will be impossible for 
me to find either at Paris. You know, I suppose, that he would as 
soon part with an eye as with anything in his own collection. 

You may, if you please, suppose me extremely diverted here. 
Oh ! exceedingly. In the first place, I have seen nothing ; in the 
second, I have been confined this fortnight with a return of the gout 
in both feet; and in the third, I have not laughed since my Lady Hert- 
ford went away. I assure you, you may come hither very safely, and 
be in no danger from mirth. Laughing is as much out of fashion as 
pan tins or bilboquets. Good folks, they have no time to laugh. 
There is God and the King to be puUed down first ; “ and men and 
women, one and all, are devoutly employed in the demolition. They 
think me quite profane, for having any belief left. But this is not 
my only crime : I have told them, and am undone by it, that they 
have taken from us to admire the two dullest things we had. Whisk 
and Richardson — ^It is very true, and tbey want nothing but George 
Grenville to make their conversations, or rather dissertations, the 

^ Of the Hoo, in Hertfordshire. See vol. i. p. 17, and vol. li. p. 337 . — Cunnihoham 

* And both were piiUed down in France in less than thirty years. — C unnikoham. 
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most tiresome upon eartli. For Lord Lyttelton, if he would come 
hither, and turn jfreethinker once more, he would he reckoned the 
most agreeable man in France — ^next to Mr. Hume, who is the only 
thing in the world that they believe implicitly ; which they must 
do, for I defy them to understand any language that he speaks. 

If I could divest myself of my wicked and unpMlosophic bent to 
laughing, I should do very well. They are very civil and obliging 
to me, and several of the women are very agreeable, and some of 
the men. The Duo de Hivernois has been beyond measure kind to 
me, and scarce missed a day without coming to see me during my 
confinement. The Guerchys are, as usual, all friendship. I had 
given entirely into supping, as I do not love rising early, and stiU 
less meat breakfasts. The misfortune is, that in several houses they 
dine, and in others sup. 

You will think it odd that I should want to laugh, when Wilkes, 
Sterne, and Foote are here ; but the first does not make me laugh, the 
second never could, and for the third, I choose to pay five shillings 
when I have a mind he should divert me. Besides, I certainly did 
not come in search of English : and yet the man I have liked the 
best in Paris is an Englishman, Lord Ossory,* who is one of the 
most sensible young men I ever saw, with a great deal of Lord 
Tavistock in his manner. 

The joys of Fontainbleau I miss by my iUness — ^Patienza ! If 
the gout deprived me of nothing better than a court. 

The papers say the Duke of Dorset* is dead : what has he done 
for Lord George P You cannot be so unconscionable as not to answer 
me. I don^t ask who is to have his riband ; nor how many bushels 
of fruit the Duke of Newcastle's dessert for the Hereditary Prince 
contained, nor how often he kissed* him for the sake of the dear 
house of Brunswick.^^ — ^No, keep youf politics to yourselves ; I want 
to know none of them : — ^when I do, and authentically, I will write 
to my Lady * * * * [Greenwich ?] or Charles Townshend. 

Mrs. Pitt’s friend, Madame de Rochefort, is one of my principal 

^ The ftitiire husband of the divorced Duchess of Grafton — the Lady Ossoiyof 
W alpole’s L etters. — C ukni 2 jgh am, 

* Lionel Cranfield Sackville, seventh Earl and first Duke of Dorset (son and 
successor of the witty Earl), to whom Prior dedicated his Poems. He died October 
10, 1765. The Earl of Middlesex, of whom we have read so much, was his eldest son; 
Lord George Sackville (Germain) his third son. — CuNuiiroHAM. 

® See vol iii. p, 72. ** As to my kissing my Lord Bute at the ceremony, it is a 

necessary part of it ; and determined as I am to have nothing to do with his Lordship 
as minister, I am the more disposed to show all civilities as a gentleman.” — J>uhe oj 
J^ewcaaUe io Lord Hardwioke, Sept, 28, 1762. — Cunningham. 



1766.] 


TO THE HON. MB. CONWAT. 


427 


attachments, and very agreeable indeed. Madame de Mirepoix 
another. For my admiration, Madame de Monaco — ^bnt I believe 
yon don’t doubt my Lord Hertford’s taste in sensualities. March’s 
passion, the Marechalle d’Estrees, is affected, cross, and not at all 
The Prinoes of the blood are pretty much retired, do not 
go to Portsmouth and Salisbury once a week, nor famish every other 
paragraph to the newspapers. Their campa%ns are confined to 
IHEiTig boars and stags, two or three hundred in a year. Adieu ! 
Mr. Foley is my banker ; or it is stiU more sure if you send your 
letter to Mr. Conway’s ofB.ce. 


1018. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Paris, Oct. 28, 1765. 

Mt?.. Hume* sends me word from Fontainbleau, ttat your brother, 
some time in the spring of 1764, transmitted to the English ministry 

a pretty exact and very authentic account of the French finances 
these are liis words : and that it will be easily found among his 
lordship^s despatches of that period.^^ To the other question I 
have received no answer : I suppose he has not yet been able to 
inform himself. 

This goes by an English coachman of Count Lauragais, sent over 
to buy more horses ; therefore I shall write a little minis terially, 
and, perhaps, surprise you, if you are not already apprised of things 
in the light I see them. 

The Dauphin will probably hold out very few days. His death, 
that is, the near prospect of it, fills the jphilosopJiers with the greatest 
joy, as it was feared he would endeavour the restoration of the 
Jesuits. You will think: the sentiments of the philosophers very odd 
state news — ^but do you know who the philosophers are, or what the 
term means here ? In the first place, it comprehends almost every- 
body; and in the next, means men, who, avowing war against 
popery, aim, many of them, at a subversion of all religion, and still 
many more, at the destruction of regal power. How do you know 
this ? you will say ; you, who have been but six weeks in France, 
three of which you have been confined to your chamber ? True ; 
but in the first period I went everywhere, and heard nothing else ; 
in the latter, I have been extremely visited, and have had long and 

^ The celebrated David Hume vas Secretary of Embassy to the Earl of Hertford 
during his residence in Paris. — Walpoue. 
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explicit conversations -witli many, who think as I tell you, and with 
a few of the other side, who are no less persuaded that there are 
such intentions. In particular, I had two ofhcers here t’other night, 
neither of them young, whom I had difficulty to keep from a serious 
quarrel, and who, in the heat of the dispute, informed me of much 
more than I could have learnt with great pains. 

As a proof that my ideas are not quite visions, I send you a most 
curious paper;’ such as I believe no magidraU would have pro- 
nounced in the time of CJharles I. I should not like to have it known 
to come jfrom me, nor any part of the intelligence I send you : with 
regard to which, if you think it necessary to communicate it to par- 
ticular persons, I desire my name may be suppressed. I tell it for 
yowr satisfaction and information, but would not have anybody else 
think that I do anything here but amuse myself : my amusements 
indeed are triste enough, and consist whoUy in trying to get well ; 
but my recovery moves very slowly. I have not yet had anything 
but cloth shoes on, live sometimes a whole day on warm water, and 
am never tolerably well till twelve or one o’clock. 

I have l&U another letter from Sir Horace Mann, who has much 
at heart his Riband and increase of character. Consequently you 
know, as I love him so much, I must have them at heart too. 
Count Lorenzi is recalled, because here they think it necessary to 
send a Frenchman of higher rank to the new grand ducal court 
I wish Sir Horace could be raised on this occasion. For his 
Riband, his promise is so old and so positive that it is quite a 
hardship. ' ^ 

Pray put the colonies in good-humour ; I see they are violently 
disposed to the new Administration. I have not time to say more, 
nor more to say if I had time ; so good night ! Let me know if you 
receive this, and how soon : it goes the day after to-morrow. 
Various reports say the Duke of Richmond comes this week. I 
sent you a letter by Monsieur de Guerchy. Dusson, I hear’, goes 
ambassador to Poland. Tell Lady Ailesbury that I have five or six 
little parcels, though not above one for hei', of laces and ribands, 
which Lady Ceoilie left with me ; but how to convey them the Lord 
knows. 

Yours ever. 


^ This paper does not appear. — W alpole, 
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1019. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Paris, 2 , 1765. 

You cannot be more distressed than I am at your not receiving 
my letters. This is the third I have written since I came hither. 
The first of them was dated on the 30th of September. Then the 
Chevalier de Lorenzi told me there was some dispute between the 
French and Italian postmasters, and offered to convey one for me to 
his brother. I gave him one on the 19th of October, and had no 
doubt but you would receive that. I now scarce know what to do, 
unless Mr. Foley will engage to find some safer way. It embar- 
rasses me the more, while I fear the miscarriage of my letters, I can 
scarce even give you hints of what I do not care to explain at all by 
writing. Had you received my others, I think you would have 
understood me. The sum of what I have said in them, and all I 
can say in this, is, that, but to serve nothing could have 
made me solicit at aU, and you are much deceived if you think 
my interest worth a farthing. I pressed the affair of your Riband 
with all the vehemence I could before I left England ; I have 
renewed my application since I came hither ; and even three days 
ago, on receiving your last letter but one, I wrote in behalf of 
an increase of character for you. I own it was not pleasant 
to do, nor do I flatter myself that any regard will be paid to my 
suit. In short, I have left what are called my friends, have done 
with them, have refused to return to their Parhament — can I rea- 
sonably ask or expect favours from them ? 

I had long determined before the change happened, for very good 
reasons, to withdraw from party and politics the moment I should 
find an opportunity. Chance and my friends gave it me ; I seized 
it ; and though I was their slave while they were out of place, I 
will not be so now while they are in, nor will be ordered to come 
and go just as they want me. Think then, my dear Sir, on what 
interest you build when you call on mine ! And do allow me some 
merit when you are the single exception to the resolution I had 
taken of asking no favours of this Administration^(neither did I of the 

1 Mr. Walpole had a good opinion of Lord Rockingham as an honest man, but 
thought him very unfit for i’irst Minister ; and, therefore, as he paid iio court to him, 
had not much hopes of the red riband for Sir Horace Mann, which could not be 
obtained without Lord Rockingham’s consent ; but General Conway (with whom and 
the Duke of Richmond he only preserved any connection) did obtain it. — Walpoib. 
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last). I think I shall write once more on what yon tell me of 
Viviani ; more to satisfy yon and my own conscience, than from 
forming any views of snccess. Ton must look on me for the fatnre 
as a man who has totally done with the world, hut for my amuse- 
ment. I know it, my dear Sir, I know it ; I langh at it ; I divert 
myself with it ; it does not make me cross. I find all men are like 
all m.en ; and how can one he angry with everybody ? I used to 
quarrel with those that deceived me ; I now only grow very civil to 
them ; know what they are worth ; don’t trust them, nor care about 
them, but in common things behave to them as I used to do. One 
man is ungrateful because he is a rogue ; another, because he is a 
man of virtue : very well — the effect is the very same : if he is the 
first, perhaps he is agreeable ; if the second, probably disagreeable. 
Why seek out two others, when, perhaps, another rogue will not 
please me so much, and another piece of uprightness will be as 
unpleasant ? 

This is my system, and I go on pretty much as I did. My spirits 
are as good as ever ; I wish my health were so. Since I came 
hither I have had a relapse, and another fit of the gout for a month. 
I now Hmp abroad again, but my eyes have lost many a sight, and 
all the fine weather. The only thing that provokes me, is to be told 
that the gout cures every other distemper. I never had any other 
distemper ; and I am sure it takes a long tune to cure itself — d la 
charge de revenir. When I return to England, which will be in 
February or March, according as the weather is fine or not, I shall 
concentrate my few remaining joys in Strawberry, and stQl be happy 
enough if I recover my limbs. I wish you had a Strawberry, that 
you might look down on grandmrSy and mortifications of grandeurs 
with the same indifference that I do. When men have paid court 
to kings and ministers for years, Count Lorenzi shows you what 
their reward is. The world talks of serving them faithfully — ^for 
what or why? What do I owe to any human creature more 
lhan he owes to me ? What entitles him to my fidelity ? Can those 
foolish words king and subject make him better than me, or me worse 
than him ? He pays me, and I do his business — ^is there any other 
relation between him and me ? In all probability he is more foolish, 
ignorant, vain, and selfish than I am : do those qualities entitle him 
to my esteem or respect, much more to any duty from me ? And 
can the frowns of such a strutting phantom mortify one P If he 
deprives me of my employment without any reason, he deserves my 
hatred ; if he refuses me what I have just pretensions to, he is insen- 
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Bible to merit, and, consequently, worthless himself. I should be glad 
to see if that would mortify me ! A K ing is established for my con- 
venience, that is for the convenience of everybody ; his power and 
his riches are his wages. His Ministers are placed about him, 
because this mighty thing is a helpless poor mortal, like other 
mortals, and cannot do a thousandth part of its own business. His 
Ministers have under-ofB.cers for exactly the same reasons. What a 
respectable fabric ! Laugh at them, my dear Sir, or pity them, if 
they try to do as much as they can ; but, as that is seldom the case, 
never be mortified if they disappoint you. The Nousvoulons^ ladies 
may be vexed if they do not dine with a princess they never saw 
before. It would be a comfort to me, who think the kingdom of 
one’s own room sufficient dignity for any reasonable man. I wish 
my philosophy, such as it is, may have any weight with you. I 
doubt it is the only service I can do for you, but it will be a great 
one if it has effect : it will tranquillise your mind ; and I know 
nothing else worth seeking. Adieu ! 


1020. TO SIR HORACE MAHK. 


Paris, Nov, 13, 1765. 

1 RECEIVED your letter by Lord Oowper’s courier this instant, and 
had another yesterday. I have certainly received all you have 
written to me, and am glad to find you begin to get mine. This is 
the fourth from Paris. I wish, without farther discussions, that you 
would conceive how very little interest I have, because I fear you 
will feel it at last ; and the disappointment will be the greater. I 
have written again in your favour, which is more than I promised ; 
but, when I tell you, that I have not had a single word of answer to 
all I have said from hence about you, sure you will be convinced, my 
dear Sir, that my credit is poor indeed. 

If your Earl* acted from reason, I should think him in the right 
not to go to England yet. The indecency of his stay while his 

^ The Great Duchess had made a distinction between the old and new nobility, by a 
declaration, which beginning Ncms volons, the latter were nicknamed the I^ousvolons 
I^cidiesi, — Walpole. 

2 The third Earl Cowper, who had gone to travel in his father’s life, fell in love at 
Florence with a married lady, and could not be prevailed on by the most earnest en- 
treaties of his dying father to come to England. He continued there for many years 
after the death of his father [in 1764] and the extinction of his own passion : married 
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father was still alive, and so pressing to see him, can only he pal- 
liated by remaining, which would look as if it was the strength of 
his attachment that had detained him, and not disrespect ; hut it is 
no business of mine. 

You will have heard of the death of the Duke of Cumberland, 
which has awakened much anxiety in England, and given a glimpse 
of changes. The King has assured the present Ministers that this 
event shall make no alteration, and you may be sure they are desirous 
of believing so. The opinions of the Opposition are divided, of whom 
some think the rivet that held them together is gone ; others that 
it will strengthen them, as some who hated only the Duke will 
now be ready to accede. I am of neither opinion : a forced connec- 
tion between a nephew and imcle who had so long hated one another 
was no real cement : they met in a centre of hatred to the late 
Ministers ; while that subsists, the Duke^s life or death was indif- 
ferent. On the other hand, if any are disposed to take on now, I 
should think they were ready to do so before : political hatred is not 
so predominant in these times as political interest. It may, upon 
the whole, give an opening to some broader system, from the very 
circumstance, and, perhaps, from that alone, that it occasions such 
an arrangement to be talked of ; but I imagine that' the groundwork 
will remain pretty much as it is. 

There seems to be a rot among princes ; the Emperor Don Philip 
and the Duke are dead: Prince Frederick, our Eng’s youngest 
brother, is in the last stage of a consumption ; and here we every 
moment expect the Dauphin’s death. He received extreme unction 
two days ago ; the prieres des quarante heures have been mumbled 
over ; for here they still die in ceremony, though few pretend to more 
than acting that farce ; few to so much as that. He himself is to 
be pitied, and they say expressed his sense of his fate ; to die at 
thirty-six. Dauphin of France, “sans avoir joui, ni fait de bien ^ per- 
sonne ” — ^if he would have felt the last, he is a real loss. 

at night. 

I am just come from the Duke of Richmond’s, whose audience 
had been postponed on the Dauphin’s danger. He has received a 
courier this evening, that appoints him to be at Fontainbleau the 
day after to-morrow, the Dauphin being what is called better. We 

an English young gentlewoman there, and in the year 1781 sent his children by her 
to England without coming himself. — Walpole. It was this Earl (died I7S9) who 
collected; while in Italy, the Panshanger pictures.— OonnnrGHAjn. 
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thonglit liiiri dead, for all post-horses are stopped, and nobody suf- 
fered to come jErom Fontainbleau, as the Court may want to remove 
at a minute’s warning. Paris in the meantime is a solitude, and 
triste ; but gay enough for me, who but just began to go about again. 
The English, who are here in droves, do not take these royal deaths 
much to heart ; the Duke of Beaufort made a ball two nights ago in 
the hotel where I lodge, at which we were no fewer than forty-eight. 
I was forced to go in my own defence, and to stay as late as I could; 
as I had no chance of getting a wink of sleep but by being worn out: 
my plan succeeded. In truth, as I stay here only to avoid being in 
England, it is pretty indifferent to me how I pass my time. When 
I have broken from politics, and shown that I have, I shall return to 
my own chateau,^ and quiet. 

Colonel Barre arrived last night, but had sent a refusal before him 
to England of the place of Irish Vice-Treasurer. I dined where he 
did to-day, and thought he was not quite so determined as he had 
imagined. I never was in a room with biTn before ; his style is 
vulgar ; but that did not surprise me. Wilkes is here too ; in the 
same tone and with less parts. One likes to see men that posterity 
will wish to have seen : bate that curiosity, and they are commonly 
not just the men you would wish to see much. Wilkes’s day is over; 
Barre’s, I think, to come. 

How I wish my dear Sir, that your new Court may enliven your 
hfe, and not be the cause of any mortification in it ! That it may 
be is the case of courts, that fill up the succession of time, and add 
nothing to ennoble it. When one thinks over the number of courts 
that are, and have been, of how many intrigues and vexations they 
have been the source, and how little they deserve, or have deserved, 
past, present, or future esteem, can one help lumping them together, 
and then dropping the thought of them with contempt ? I consider 
the multitudes to whom they are important, as so many old Bran- 
tdmes, who admired and recorded every proud lord and every lewd 
lady to whom he had bowed in the guard-room. Laugh at them, 
and you will be happy. 

P.S. I trouble you to forward the enclosed to Hamilton ^ and 
direct it. 

My Lady Orford has lost another husband.® Will she try a third? 
or will a third trust her ? 

^ Resident at Naples. — Walpolts. 

2 Sewallis Shirley, second husband of Lady Orford, [Vol. ii. p. 56, and p. 253.1— 
Walpole. 

VOL. IV. 
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The King, who had promised it, has confirmed the assurance of 
the Q-arter to Lord Albemarle,^ on the Dnke^s death. It is a hand- 
some compliment to his nncle^s memory. There will be some 
struggle for the other two Eibands. I don’t care about them : I am 
only interested about the Bed for you. 


1021. TO MR. GRAY. 

Paris, JVbw. 19, 1765, 

Totj are yery kind to inquire so particularly after my gout. I 
wish I may not be too circumstantial in my answer : but you haye 
tapped a dangerous topic ; I can talk gout by the hour. It is my 
great mortification, and has disappointed aU the hopes that I had 
built on temperance and hardiness. I have resisted like a hermit, 
and exposed myself to all weathers and seasons like a smuggler : and 
in vain. I have, however, still so much of the obstinacy of both 
professions left, that I think I shall continue, and cannot obey you 
in keeping myself warm. I have gone through my second fit under 
one blanket, and already go about in a silk waistcoat with my 
bosom unbuttoned. In short, I am as prejudiced to my regimen, 
though so ineffectual, as I could have been to all I expected from 
it. The truth is, I am almost as willing to have the gout as to be 
liable to catch cold ; and must run up stairs and down, in and out 
of doors, when I will, or I cannot have the least satisfaction. This 
will convince you how readily I comply with another of your 
precepts, walking as soon as I am able. — ^For receipts, you may 
trust me for making use of none : I would not see a physician at 
the worst, but have quacked myself as boldly as quacks treat others 
I laughed at your idea of quality receipts, it came so apropos^ 
There is not a man or woman here that is not a perfect old nurse, 
and who does not talk gruel and anatomy with equal fluency and 
ignorance. One instance shaR serve : Madame de Bouzols, Marshal 
Berwick’s daughter, assured me there was nothing so good for the 
gout, as to preserve the parings of my nails in a bottle close stopped. 
When I try any illustrious nostrum, I shall give the preference 
to this. 

So much for the gout ! ® I told you what was coming. As to 

^ George Keppel, third Earl of Albemarle, one of the Lords of the Bedchamber, and 
&iToiirite of William, Duke of Cumberland. — Walpole. 

* The following is Gray’s reply, of the 13th of December : — Y ou have long built 
your hopes on temperance, you say, and hardiness. On the first point we are agreed ; 
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the Ministry, I know and care very little about them. I told you 
and told them long ago, that if ever a change happened I would 
bid adieu to politics for ever. Do me the justice to allow that I 
have not altered with the times. I was so impatient to put this 
resolution in execution, that I hurried out of England before I was 
suj0B.ciently recovered. I shall not run the same hazard again in 
haste ; but will stay here till I am perfectly well, and the season of 
warm weather coming on or arrived ; though the charms of Paris 
have not the least attraction for me, nor would keep me an hour on 
their own account. For the city itself, I cannot conceive where my 
eyes were : it is the ugliest beastliest town in the universe. I have 
not seen a mouthful of verdure out of it, nor have they anything 
green but their treillage and window-shutters. Trees cut into fire- 
shovels, and stuck into pedestals of chalk, compose their country. 
Their boasted knowledge of society is reduced to talking of their 
suppers, and every malady they have about them, or know of. The 
Dauphin is at the point of death ; every morning the physicians 
frame an account of him ; and happy is he or she who can produce 
a copy of this lie, called a bulletin. The night before last, one of 
these was produced at supper where I was ; it was read, and said 
he had had wne evacuation fcetide. I beg your pardon, though you 
are not at supper. The old lady of the house * (who by the way is 
quite blind, was the Regent^s mistress for a fortnight, and is very 
agreeable) called out, Oh ! they have forgot to mention that he 
threw down his chamber-pot, and was forced to change his bed.” 
There were present several women of the first rank ; as Madame 
de la Vali^re, whom you remember Duchesse de Vaujour, and who 
is still miraculously pretty, though fifty-three; a very handsome 
Madame de Forcalquier, and others— nor was this conversation at 
all particular to that evening. 

the second has totally disappointed you, and therefore you will persist in it by all 
means. But then, be sure to persist too in being young, in stopping the course of 
time, and making the shadow return back upon your sun-dial. If you find this not so 
easy, acquiesce with a good grace in my anilities ; put on your under-stockings of 
yarn, or woollen, even in the night-time. Don't provoke me, or I shall order you two 
nightcaps, (which,by the way, would do your eyes good,) and put a little of any French 
liqueur into your water; they are nothing but brandy and sugar ; and among their 
various flavours, some of them may surely be palatable enough. The pain in your 
feet I can hear ; but I shudder at the sickness of your stomach and the weakness that 
stni continues. I conjure you, as you love yourself,— I conjure you by Strawberry 
not to trifle with these edge-tools. There is no cure for the gout, when in thestomach 
but to throw it into the limbs : there is no relief for gout in the limbs, but in gentle 

warmth and gradual perspiration.” Worib by Mitford, vol. iv. p. 68- Wmoht 

^ Madame du Deffand. — ■W eioht, 



m 


HORACE WALPOLE’S LETTERS. 


[ 1766 . 

Their gaiety is not greater than their delicacy — ^but I will not 
expatiate. In short, they are another people from what they were. 
They may he growing wise, but the intermediate passage is dulness. 
Several of the women are agreeable, and some of the men ; but the 
latter are in general vain and ignorant. The savans — beg their 
pardons, the pMlosophes — are insupportable, superficial, overbearing, 
and fanatic : they preach incessantly, and their avowed doctrine is 
atheism ; you would not believe how openly — Don’t wonder, there- 
fore, if I should return a Jesuit. Voltaire himself does not satisfy 
them. One of their lady devotees said of him, II est bigot, o’est 
un d4iste.” 

I am as Httle pleased with their taste in trifles. OrdbUlon is 
entirely out of fashion, and Marivaux a proverb : marivauder and 
marimudage are established terms for being prolix and tiresome. 
I thought that we were fallen, but they are ten times lower. 

Notwithstanding all I have said, I have found two or three 
societies that please me ; am amused with the novelty of the whole, 
and should be sorry not to have come. The Dumenil is, if possible, 
superior to what you remember, I am sorry not to see the Clairon; 
but several persons whose judgments seem the soundest prefer the 
former. Preville is ad m i r able in low comedy. The mixture of 
Italian comedy and comic operas, prettily written, and set to Itahan 
music, at the same theatre, is charming, and gets the better both 
of their operas and French comedy ; the latter of which is seldom 
full, with aU its merit. PetiUmaitres are obsolete, like our Lords 
Foppington — Tout le monde est pMlosophe — ^When I grow very sick 
of this last nonsense, I go and compose myself at the Chartreuse, 
where I am almost tempted to prefer Le Soeur to every painter I 
know. Yet what new old treasures are come to light, routed out 
of the Louvre, and thrown iuto new lumber-rooms at Versailles ! — 
But I have not room to teU you what I have seen ! I will keep this 
and other chapters for Strawberry. Adieu ! and thank you. 

Old Mariette has shown me a print by Diepenbecke of the Duke 
and Duchess of Newcastle * at dinner with their family. You would 
oblige me, if you would look into aU their graces’ folios, and see if 
it is not a frontispiece to some one of them. Then he has such a 

^ Prefixed to some copies of the Duchess’s work, entitled, ' The World’s Olio, — 
Nature’s Pictures drawn by Pancy’s Pencil to the life/ (folio, London, 1668,) is a 
print, Diepenbeck del,, P. Clouvet sc,, half-sheet, containing portraits of William 
Cavendish, Duke of Newcastle, (celebrated as a Cavalier general during the civil 
wars, and commonly styled the loyal Duke of Newcastle,) his Duchess, and their 
family,— Weight. 
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Petitot of Madame d’Oloime ! Tke Pompadour oflrered him fifty 
louis for it ' — ^Alack, so would I ! 


1022. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ.® 

Deab Sie : Pam, Nov. 20, 1765. 

I SHOULD hope you was convinced that you need not at any time 
wait for business, to write to me. I am always happy to hear of 
you, and glad to receive your letters. 

I caught cold after I had been here a fortnight, and the gout 
returned in both feet, and in one of my eyes, "with what gave me 
still more uneasiness, constant sickness at my stomach, so that I 
almost loathed every kind of food, and could bear no sort above two 
days together. Thank God ! after six weeks all is over, my sick- 
ness is gone and my appetite returned. My feet continued long 
swelled, and my legs swelled so much every night, that I feared 
that weakness would remain, but it is gone too, and I have nothing 
to complain of now, but weakness. I wish you got as easily quit of 
this horrid distemper. My gout leaves no traces at all, though so 
severe while it stays. 

I win beg you to keep the money tiU my return, which will be 
when the severity of the winter is over ; but I am grown a great 
coward, and dare not venture travelling in bad weather, nor risk 
being laid up on the road. I am not less afraid of the House of 
Commons, when I am persuaded long attendance would bring back 
the gout, of which I own my dread is extreme. The same appre- 
hension will prevent my going more southward. I shall be very 
glad to be in my ovra. house again. Adieu, dear Sir, and believe 
me ever 

Most cordially and affectionately yours, 

Horace Walpole. 

^ This miniature eventually became his property. In a letter from Madame du 
Deffand of the 12th of December, 1775, she says : — " J'ai Madame d'Olonne entre les 
mains ; vous voil^ an comble de la joie; mais mod6rez-en la, en apprenant que ses 
galans ne la payaient pas plus cher de son vivant que vous ne la payezaprfes sa mort; 
elle vous coUte trois mille deux cents livres.” — Weight. 

^ Kow first printed. — C uhkisgham. 
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1023. TO THE RIGHT HOH. LADY HERVET. 

Paris, Nov, 21, 1766. 

Madame Gteoffrin has given me a parcel for yonr ladyship mth 
two knotting-bags, which I will send by the first opportunity that 
seems safe : bnt I hear of nothing but difficulties ; and shall, I 
beheve, be saved from ruin myself, from not being able to convey 
any purchases into England. Thus I shall have made an almost 
fruitless journey to France, if I can neither fling away my money, 
nor preserve my health. At present, indeed, the gout is gone. I 
have had my house swept, and made as clean as I could — no very 
easy matter in this country; but I live in dread of seven worse 
spirits entering in. The terror I am under of a new fit has kept 
me from almost seeing anything. The damps and fogs are full as 
great and frequent here as in London ; but there is a little frost 
to-day, and I shall begin my devotions to-morrow. It is not being 
fashionable to visit churches ; but I am de la vieiUe cour ; and I beg 
your ladyship to believe that I have no youthful pretensions. The 
Duchess of Eichmond tells me that they have made twenty fooHsh 
stories about me in England ; and say, that my person is admired 
here. I cannot help what is said without foundation; but the 
French have neither lost their eyes, nor I my senses. A skeleton 
I was born — ^skeleton I am — and death will have no trouble in 
making me one. I have not made any alteration in my dress, and 
certainly did not study it in England. Had I had any such 
ridiculous thoughts, the gout is too sincere a monitor to leave one 
under any such error. Pray, Madam, tell Lord and Lady Holland 
what I say ; they have heard these idle tales ; and they know so 
many of my follies, that I should be sorry they believed more of me 
than are true. If all arose from Madame G-eofiErin calling me in 
joke le nouveau Richelieu, I give it under my hand that I resemble 
him m nothing but wrinkles. 

Tour ladyship is much in the right to forbear reading politics. 
I never look at the political letters that come hither in the 
Chronicles. I was sick to death of them before I set out; and 
perhaps should not have stirred from home, if I had not been sick 
of them and all they relate to. If anybody could write ballads and 
epigrams, a la honne heure ! But dull personal abuse in prose is 
tiresome indeed. A serious invective against a pickpocket, or 
written by a pickpocket, who has so little to do as to read ? 
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The Dauphin continues languishing to his exit, and keeps every- 
body at Fontainhleau. There is a little bustle now about the 
parUament of Bretagne ; but you may believe, Madam, that when 
I was tired of the squabbles at London, I did not propose to interest 
myself in quarrels at Hull or Liverpool. Indeed, if the Due de 
Chaulnes' commanded at Reimes, or Pomenars* was sent to prison, 
I might have a little curiosity. You wrong me in tbinlring I quoted 
a text from my Saint® ludicrously. On the contrary, I am so true 
a bigot, that, if she could have talked nonsense, I should, b'kfi any 
other bigot, believe she was inspired. The season, and the empti- 
ness of Paris, prevent anything new from appearing. All I can 
send your ladyship is a very pretty logogriphe, made by the old 
blind Madame du Deffand, whom perhaps you know — certainly 
must have heard of. I sup there very often ; ■* and she gave me 
this last night — ^you must guess it. 

Quoique je forme un corps, je ne suis qu'une id4e ; 

Plus ma beaut6 vieillit, plus elle est dicidge : 

n faut, pour me trouver, ignorer d*oii je viens : 

Je tiens tout de lui, qui reduit tout ^ rien.® 

Lady Mary Cliabot inquires often after your ladyship. Your 
other tvro friends are not yet returned to Paris ; but I have had 
several obliging messages from the Duchesse d'Aiguillon. 

It pleased me extremely, Madam, to find no mention of your own 
gout in your letter. I always apprehend it for you, as you try its 
temper to the utmost, especially by staying late in the country, 
which you know it hates. Lord ! it has broken my spirit so, that 
I believe it might make me leave Strawberry at a minute’s warning. 
It has forbid me tea, and been obeyed ; and I thought that one of 
the most difficult points to carry with me. Do let us be well. 
Madam, and have no gouty notes to compare ! 

I am your ladyship’s most faithful, humble servant. 

^ Governor of Brittany in the time of Madame de SSvigng. — Walpole. 

* See Madame de S6vign6"s Letters. — Walpole. 

^ Madame de S6vigng. — Walpole. 

* Madame du Deffand had, at this time, a supper at her house every Sunaay 
evening, at which Walpole, during his stay at Paris, constantly made one of the 
company.— Wright. 

** The word is mhlesse . — Walpole. 
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1024. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ, 

Paris, Nov. 21, 1765. 

You must not be surprised wbeu my letters arrive long after tbeir 
date. I write them at my leisure, and send them when I find any 
Englishmen going to London, that I may not be kept in check, if 
they were to pass through both French and English posts. 

Your letter to Madame Eoland, and the books for her, will set 
out very securely in a day or two. My bookseller here happens to 
be of Eheims, and knows Madame Eoland, comme deux gouttes d^eau} 
This perhaps is not a well-placed simile, but tbe French always use 
one, and when they are once established, and one knows the tune, 
it does not signify sixpence for the sense. 

My gout and my stick have entirely left me. I totter still, it is 
true, but I trust shall be able to whisk about at Strawberry as well 
almost as ever. When that hour strikes, to be sure I shall not be 
very sorry. The sameness of the life here is worse than anything 
but English politics and the House of Commons. Indeed, I have 
a mind still to see more people here, more sights, and more of the 
Dumenil. The Dauphin, who is not dead yet, detains the whole 
court at Fontainbleau, whither I dare not venture, as the situation 
is very damp, and the lodgings abominable. Sights too, I have 
scarce seen any yet ; and I must satisfy my curiosity ; for hither, I 
think, I shall never come again. Ho, let us sit down quietly and 
comfortably, and enjoy our coming old age. Oh! if you are in 
earnest, and will transplant yourself to Eoehampton, how happy 
I shall be ! You know, if you believe an experience of above 
thirty years, that you are one of the very, very few, for whom I 
reahy care a straw. You know how long I have been vexed at 
seeing so little of you. What has one to do, when one grows tired 
of the world, as we both do, but to draw nearer and nearer, and 
gently waste the remains of life with the friends with whom one 
began it ! Young and happy people will have no regard for us and 
our old stories, and they are in the right : but we shah not tire one 
another ; we shah, laugh together when nobody is by to laugh at us, 
and we may think ourselves young enough when we see nobody 
younger. Eoehampton is a delightful spot, at once cheerful and 


^ Compare ante Letter to Lord Hertford, April 7, 1765. — Cohnikohail 
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retired. You will amble in your cliaise about Eiclimond-park : we 
shall see one another as often as we like ; I shall frequently peep at 
London, and bring you tales of it, and we shall sometimes touch 
a card with the Olive, and laugh our fill ; for I must teU you, I 
desire to die when I have nobody left to laugh with me. I have 
never yet seen or heard anything serious, that was not ridiculous. 
J esuits, Methodists, philosophers, politicians, the hypocrite Rousseau, 
the scoffer Voltaire, the encyclopedists, the Humes, the Lytteltons, 
the Grenvilles, the atheist tyrant of Prussia, and the mountebank of 
History, Mr. Pitt, aU are to me but impostors in their various ways. 
Fame or interest is their object ; and after all their parade, I think 
a ploughman who sows, reads his almanack, and believes the stars 
but so many farthing candles, created to prevent his falling into a 
ditch as he goes home at night, a wiser and more rational being, and 
I am sure an honester than any of them. Oh ! I am sick of visions 
and systems, that shove one another aside, and come over again, 
like the figures in a moving picture. Rabelais brightens up to me 
as I see more of the world ; he treated it as it deserved, laughed at 
it aU, and, as I judge from myself, ceased to hate it ; for I find 
hatred an unjust preference. Adieu ! 


1026. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY. 

Paris, Nov. 28, 1765. 

What, another letter ! Yes, yes, Madam ; though I must whip 
and spur, I must try to make my thanks keep up with your favours : 
for any other return, you have quite distanced me. This is to 
acknowledge the receipt of the Duchess d^Aiguillon — you may set 
what sum you please against the debt. She is delightful, and has 
much the most of a woman of quality of any I have seen, and more 
cheerfulness too ; for, to show your ladyship that I am sincere, that 
my head is not turned, and that I retain some of my prejudices still, 
I avow that gaiety, whatever it was formerly, is no longer the growth 
of this country ; and I will own too that Paris can produce women 
of quality that I should not call women of fashion : I will not use so 
ungentle a term as vulgar ; but for their indelicacy, I could call it still 
worse. Yet with these faults, and the latter is an enormous one in 
my English eyes, many of the women are exceedingly agreeable. 
I cannot say so much for the men — always excepting the Due de 
Nivemois. You would be entertained for a quarter of an hour, 
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with his Duchess — she is the Duke of Newcastle properly placed, 
that is, chattering incessantly out of devotion, and making interest 
against the devil that she may dispose of bishoprics in the next 
world. 

Madame d'Egmont is expected to-day, which will run me again 
into arrears. I don^t know how it is. Yes, I do : it is naturd to 
impose on bounty, and I am like the rest of the world : I am going 
to abuse your goodness, because I know nobody so great. Besides 
being the best friend in the world, you are the best commissionmire 
in the world. Madam : you understand from friendship to scissors. 
The enclosed model was trusted to me, to have two pair made as 
well as possible — but I really blush at my impertinence. However, 
all the trouble I mean to give your ladyship is, to send your groom 
of the chambers to bespeak them ; and a pair besides of the common 
size for a lady, as well made as possible, for the honour of England’s 
steel. 

The two knotting-bags from Madame Q-eofiErin went away by a 
clergyman two days ago ; and I concerted all the tricks the doctor 
and I could think of, to elude the vigilance of the Custom House 
officers. 

With this, I send your ladyship the ^ Orpheline Leguie : ’ its 
intended name was the Anghmanie — ^my only reason for sending 
it ; for it has little merit, and had as slender success, being acted 
but five times. However, there is nothing else new. 

The Dauphin continues in the same languishing and hopeless 
state, but with great coolness and firmness. Somebody gave him 
t’other day ^ The Preparation for Death ; ’ ’ he said, C’est la 
nouvelle du jour.” 

I have nothing more to say, but what I have always to say, 
Madam, from the beginning of my letters to the end, that I am 
your ladyship’s most obliged and most devoted humble servant. 

Nov, 28, three o'dooK 

Oh, Madam, Madam, Madam, what do you think I have found 
since I wrote my letter this morning ? I am out of my wits ! 
Never was anything like my luck ; it never forsakes me ! I have 
found Count ^ammont’s picture ! I believe I shall see company 
upon it, certainly keep the day holy. I went to the Q-rand 
Augustins to see the pictures of the reception of the knights of 


' The title of a French hook of devotion. — Walpole. 
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the Holy Ghost : they carried me into a chamber full of their 
portraits ; I was looking for Bassompierre ; my laquais de louage 
opened a door, and said, "Here are more.” One of the first 
that struck me was Philibert Comte de Grammont ! It is old, 
not at aR handsome, but has a great deal of finesse in the counte- 
nance. I shaU think of nothing now but having it copied. If I 
had seen or done nothing else, I should be content with my journey 
hither. 


1026. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Paris, ATbi?. 29, 1766. 

As I answered your short letter with a very long one, I shaR be 
shorter in answer to your long, which I received late last night from 
Pontainbleau: it is not very necessary; but as Lord WiRiam Gordon 
sets out for England on Monday, I take that opportunity. 

The Duke of Richmond tells me that Choiseul has promised 
everything. I wish it may be performed, and speedily ^ as it wiR 
give you an opportunity of opening the ParRament with great eelat. 
My opinion you know is, that this is the moment for pushing them 
and obtaining. 

Thank you for aR you say about my gout. We have had a week 
of very hard frost, that has done me great good, and rebraced me. 
The sweRing of my legs is quite gone. What has done me more 
good, is having entirely left off tea, to which I beReve the weakness 
of my stomach was owing, having had no sickness since. In short, 
I thi nk I am cured of everything but my fears. You talk cooRy of 
going as far as Haples, and propose my going with you. I would 
not go so far, if Naples was the direct road to the new Jerusalem. 
I have no thought or wish but to get home, and be quiet for the 
rest of my days, which I shaR most certainly do the first moment 
the season wiR let me ; and if I once get to London again, shaR be 
scarce tempted ever to Re in an inn more. I have refused to go 
to Aubign4, though I should Re but one night on the road. You 
may guess what I have suffered, when I am grown so timorous 
about my health. However, I am again reverted to my system of 
water, and trying to recover my hardiness — ^but nothing has at aR 
softened me towards physicians. 

You see I have given you a serious answer, though I am rather 
disposed to snnle at your proposal. Go to Italy ! for what P — Oh ! 
to quit— do you know, I think that as idle a thought as the other 
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Pray stay where you are, and do some good to your country, or 
retire when you cannot — ^hut don't put your finger in your eye and 
cry after the holidays and sugar-plums of Park-place. You have 
engaged and must go through, or he hindered. Could you tell the 
world the reason ? Would not all men say you had found yourself 
incapable of what you had undertaken ? I have no patience with 
your thinking so idly. It would be a reflection on your understanding 
and character, and a want of resolution unworthy of you. 

My advice is, to ask for the first great government that falls, it 
you will not take your Regiment again ; to continue acting vigor- 
ously and honestly where you are. Things are never stable enough 
in our country to give you a prospect of a long slavery. Tour 
defect is irresolution. When you have taken your post, act up to 
it ; and if you are driven from it, your retirement will then be as 
honourable, and more satisfactory than your administration. I 
speak frankly, as my friendship for you directs. My way of acting 
(though a private instance) is agreeable to my doctrine. I deter- 
mined, whenever our opposition should be over, to have done with 
politics ; and you see I have adhered to my resolution by coming 
hither; and therefore you may be convinced that I speak my 
thoughts. I don't ask your pardon, because I should be forced 
to ask my own, if I did not tell you what I think the best for 
you. You have life and Park-place enough to come, and you have 
not had five months of gout. Make yourself independent honour- 
ably, which you may do by a government ; but if you will take my 
advice, don't accept a ministerial place when you cease to be a 
minister. The former is a reward due to your profession and ser- 
vices ; the latter is a degradation. You know the haughtiness of 
my spirit ; I give you no advice but what I would follow. 

I sent Lady Ailesbury the ^ Orpheline Legume : ' a poor per- 
formance ; but the subject made me think she would Hke to see 
it. I am over head and ears at Count Caylus's* auction, and have 
bought half of it for a song — ^but I am still in great felicity and 
luck, having discovered, by mere accident, a portrait of Count 
Gxammont, after having been in search of one these fifteen years, 
and assured there was no such thing. Apropos, I promised you my 

^ The Count de Caylus, member of the Royal Academy of Inscriptions and Belles- 
lettres, honorary member of the Royal Academy of Painting and Sculpture, and 
author of the ‘Recueil d'Antiquitds Egyptiennes, Etm-ques, Grecques, Romaines, et 
Gauloises,' in seven volumes, 4to. died at Paris in September 1766, in the sixty-third 
year of his age. — Weight. 
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own : but besides that there is nobody here that excels in painting 
skeletons, seriously, their painters are bitter bad, and as much 
inferior to Reynolds and Ramsay, as Hudson to Vandyck. I had 
rather stay till my return. Adieu ! 


1027. TO SIE HOEAOE MANN. 

PariB, Nov, 30, 1765. 

Allelxjjah ! Monsieur TEnvoye ! I was going to direct to you 
by this title ; but if your credentials are not arrived, as I hope they 
are not, that I may be the first to notify your new dignity to you, I 
did not know how your new court would take it, and therefore 
I postpone your surprise, till you have opened my letter — ^if it 
loiters on the road like its predecessors, I shall be out of all patience. 
In short, my last express tells me that the King will name you Envoy 
in your new credentials. You must judge of the pleasure it gives 
me to have obtained this for you, my dear Sir, by the vexation I 
expressed on thinking I could not effect it. All answer, I suppose, 
to my solicitations was deferred till I could be told they had suc- 
ceeded. 

You must forget or erase most of what I had said to you lately, 
for when I can serve my friends I am content. Your letters had 
been so many, and so earnest, and I so httle expected any good from 
my intercession, that I was warmer than I wish I had been ; and 
the more, as I see I was in part unjust. I doubted everybody but 
Mr. Conway, and did not think that he alone had power to do 
what I desired, and could not bear you should think I neglected 
what I wished so much, pleasing you. I have done it to my great 
satisfaction, since it is what you had so much at heart, — ^but 
remember, I don't retract my sermon. I think exactly as I did, 
that one is in the wrong to place one's peace of mind on courts and 
honours ; their joys are most momentary, violently overbalanced by 
disappointments, and empty in possession. I shall not excuse you 
if you have more of these solicitudes ; but I will rejoice with you 
over this one triumph, of which I will do you the justice to believe 
I am more glad than you are. You must thank Mr. Conway, by 
whom I obtained it, as if you owed it all to him. You know I hate 
to be talked of for these things, and therefore insist that my name 
be not mentioned to him or anybody but your brother. It will be 
the last favour I shall ever ask ; my constant plan has been to be 
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nobody, and for the rest of my days I shall be more nobody than 
ever. You must gratify me with this silence. I did not tbiTiV ^ 
would be necessary, or I should have made it a condition, for I have 
declared so much that I would meddle with nothing, that it wotdd 
contradict those declarations, and disoblige some, for whom I have 
refused to interest myself. 

As I grow better, I am more reconciled to this country ; yet I 
shall return home in the spring. Apprehensions of the gout mate 
one as old as the gout itself, and cure one of all prospects. I must 
resign that pleasing one, so long entertained, of seeing you at 
Florence. Tour new establishment forbids my expecting you in 
England, Had I consulted my own wishes I should have let you 
have been cross and come home. Happily I am not so selfish. I 
have learnt, too, not to build on pleasures ; they are not of my age. 
I must go and grow old, and bear ennui; must try to make comforts 
a recompense for living in a country where I do not love the people. 
My great spirits think all this a difficult task ; but spirits themselves 
are useless, when one has not the same people to laugh with one as 
formerly. I have no joy in new acquaintance, because I can have 
no confidence in them. Experience and time draw a line between 
older persons and younger, which is never to be passed with satis- 
faction ; and though the whole bent of my mind was formed for 
youth, fortunately I know the ridicule of letting it last too long, and 
had rather act a part unnatural to me, than a foolish one. I don’t 
love acting a part at all — ^if I grow very tired of it I will return 
hither, and vary the scene ; this country is more favourable to latter 
age than England, and what a foreigner does is of no consequence 
anywhere. Adieu ! my dear Envoy ! My letters lately seem very 
grave, but analyse them, you will find them very foolish. 

December let 

I received your letter of the 14th. Upon my word our corres- 
pondence marches sedately ! What do they do with our letters ? 
They are not grown more important than they used to be. Good 
postmasters, secretaries of state, or whoever you are, seal this letter 
again quickly, and send it on. You shall detain my next as long as 
you please. If your curiosity is not satisfied with reading the trifles 
I have written to Sir Horace for four-and-twenty years, I have 
nothing to say : you do me too much honour, and I hope you will 
be repaid by four-and-twenty years more (I mean if Sir Horace and 
I don’t meet sooner), I promise you I will continue writing to him — 
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for your satisfaction. Well, my dear Sir, you are Envoy, and I hope 
will be delighted with all these Austrian etiquettes and ceremonies — 
I should be sick enough of them to send back my credentials 
unopened. You have enjoyed all the benefits hitherto of a Court 
life, without a Court : sure the husk was preferable to the kernel. 

1028. TO GEOEGE SELWYN. 

Dbak Gborqb : PariSj Dec, 2, 1766. 

In return for your kind line by Mr. Beauclerk * I send you a 
whole letter, but I was in your debt before, for making over Madame 
du Deffand to me, who is delicious ; that is, as often as I can get 
her fifty years back ; but she is as eager about what happens every 
day as I am about the last century. I sup there twice a week, and 
bear all her dull company for the sake of the Regent.® I might go 
to her much oftener, but my curiosity to see every body and every 
thing is insatiable, especially having lost so much time by my con- 
finement. I have been very ill a long time, and mending much 
longer, for every two days undo the ground I get. The fogs and 
damps, which, with your leave, are greater and more frequent than 
in England, kiU me. However, it is the country in the world to be 
sick and grow old in. The first step towards being in fashion is to 
lose an eye or a tooth. Young people I conclude there are, but 
where they exist I don’t guess : not ihat I complain ; it is charming 
to totter into vogue. If I could but run about all the morning, I 
should be content to limp into good company in the evening. They 
humour me and fondle me so, and are so good-natured, and make 
me keep my armed-chair, and rise for nobody, and hand out nobody, 
and don’t stare at one’s being a skeleton, that I grow to like them 
exceedingly, and to be pleased with living here, which was far from 
the case at first : but then there was no soul in Paris but philoso- 
phers, whom I vdshed in heaven, though they do not wish themselves 
so. They are so overbearing and so underbred ! 

Your old flame, the Queen, was exceedingly kind to me at my 
presentation. She has been ever since at Eontainbleau, watching 
her son, whose death is expected every day, though it is as much the 
fashion not to own it, as if he was of the immortal House of Bruns- 
wick. Madame GleoflErin is extremely what I had figured her, only 

^ Topham Beauclerk, Jokusou’s Beauclerk, Boswen’s Beauclerk. — Cunningham. 

^ Madame du DeflEaud had beeu the mistress of the famous Eegent-Duke of Orleaua 
[See p. 435 ]. — Jessb, 
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with less wit and more sense than I expected. The Duchess 
d’Aiguillon is delightful, frank, and jolly, and handsome and good- 
humoured, with dignity too. There is another set in which I live 
much, and to my taste, hut very different from aU I have named, 
Madame de Rochfort, and the set at the Luxemhourg, My newest 
acquaintance is Monsieur de Maurepas, with whom I am much 
taken, though his countenance and person are so like the late Lord 
Hardwicke. From the little I have seen of him, we have reason, I 
believe, to thank Madame de Pompadour for his disgrace. At 
the Marquis de Brancas’ I dined with the Duke de Brissac, in 
his red stockings : in short, I think my winter will be very well 
amused, whether Mr. Garrick and Mr. Pitt act or not. 

Praj’' tell Lord Holland, that I have sent him the few new things 
that I thought would entertain h i m for a moment, though none of 
them have much merit. I would have written to him, had I had 
anything to tell him ; which, you perceive by what I have said, I 
had not. The affair of the Parliament of Bretagne, and the intended 
trial of the famous Mons. de la Chalotais by commission, against 
which the Parliament of Paris strongly inveighs, is the great subject 
in agitation ; but I know little of the matter, and was too sick of 
our own Parhaments to interest myself about these. The Hdtel de 
Camavalet sends its blessings to you. I never pass it without saying 
an Ave Maria de Rabutin-Ohantal, gratiS- plena ! The Abbe de 
Malherbe has given orders that I should see Livry whenever I please. 
Pray teU me which convent was that of nos 8ceurs de Sainte Marie, 
where our friend * used to go on tjie evening that Madame de Grignan 
set out for Provence ? 

My best compliments to Mr. Williams : has Lord Rockingham 
done anything for him yet ? or has the Duke of Newcastle his old 
power of dispensing with promises P I sent my Lady Townshend, 
as long ago as by Lady Hertford, two silver knives which she desired, 
but cannot hear by any way that she received them. I could ask 
twenty other questions ; but some I had better not ask, and the rest 
I should not care whether they were answered or not. We have 
swarms of English ; but most of them know not J oseph, and Joseph 
does not desire to know them. I live with none of them but Craw- 

1 Madame de Grignan was the daughter to whom Madame de S^vign^’s charming 
letters were addressed. Livry, situated in the FCret de Bondi, about three leagues 
from Paris, was frequently the residence of Madame de SSvign^, and the place from 
whence several of her letters were addressed. Livry is described by Walpole in a letter 
to Montagu of April 3, 1766. — Cuitnikoham. 
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ford a.iid Jjord Ossory, th.e la.tter of 'wlioiii I am extremely sorry is 
retuming to England. I recommend him to Mr. Williams as one 
of the properest and most amiable yonng men I ever knew. 

I beg your pardon, my dear sir, for this idle letter ; yet don’t let 
it He in your work-basket. When you have a quarter of an hour 
awake, and to spare, I wish you would bestow it on me. There are 
no such things as bom-mots here to send you, and I cannot hope 
that you will send me your own. Next to them, I should like 
Charles Townshend’s, but I don’t desire Betty’s.* 

I forgot to tell you that I sometimes go to Baron d’Olbaeh’s; but I 
have left off his d i n n ers, as there was no bearing the authors, and 
philosophers, and savants, of which he has a pigeon-house Ml. 
They soon turned my head with a new system of antediluvian 
deluges, which they have invented to prove the eternity of matter. 
The Baron is persuaded that Pall Mail is paved with lava or deluge 
stones. In short, nonsense for nonsense, I like the Jesuits better 
than the philosophers. W ere ever two men so lik e in their persons, 
or so unHke in their dispositions, as Dr. Gem and Brand ? Almost 
the first time I ever saw Gem, he said to me, “Sir, I am serious, I 
am of a very serious turn ! ” Yes, truly I Say a great deal for me 
to Lord March, and to the Bena’s dogs touffo ttbour^^. The old 
President [BEenault] would send his compliments to you, if he 
remembered you or anything else. 

When we three meet again at Strawberry, I think I shall be able 
at least to divert Mr. WiUiams ; but till then you must keep my 
counsel. Madame du Deffand says I have le fou mocquer, and I 
have not hurt myself a Httle by laughing at whkk and Bichardson, 
though I have steered clear of the chapter of Mr. Hume ; the only 
Trinity now in fashion here. A. propos, I see by the papers that the 
Bishop of London [Terriok] is suppressing mass-houses. When he 
was Bishop of Peterborough and Parson of Twickenham, he suffered 
one under his nose. Did the Duchess of Norfolk get him translated 
to London? I should conclude so; and that this was the first 
opportunity he had of being ungrateM. Adieu ! my dear sir, yours 
most sincerely, 

Horace Walpole. 

^ That is, such as are uttered in Betty’s fruit-shop in St. James’s Street. For Bettv 
see vol. ii p. 2X3, — CuNNisroHAai. 
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1029. TO THE HOK H. S. CONWAY. 

Paris, Dec. 5, 1766. 

I HAVE not above a note’s worth to say ; but as Lord Ossory sets 
out to-morrow, I just send you a line. The Dauphin, if he is still 
alive, which some folks doubt, is kept so only by cordials ; though 
the Bishop of Glandeve has assured the Queen, that he had God’s 
own word for his recovery, which she still beHeves, whether her son 
is dead or not. 

The remonstrance of the Parliament of Paris, on the dissolution 
of that of Bretagne, is very decent ; they are to have an audience 
next week. They do not touch on Chalotais, because the accusation 
against him is for treason. What do you think that treason isp A 
correspondence with Mr. Pitt, to whom he is made to say, that 
“ Eennes is nearer to London than Paris.” It is now believed that 
the anonymous letters, supposed to be written by Chalotais, were 
forged by a Jesuit — those to Mr. Pitt could not have even so good 
an author. 

The Duke of Eichmond is still at Aubign4 : ' I wonder he stays, 
for it is the hardest frost alive. Mr. Hume does not go to Ireland ; 
where your brother finds he would by no means be welcome.* I 
have a notion he will stay here till your brother’s return. 

The Due de Praslin, it is said, will retire at Christmas. As La 
Bcrde, the great banker of the Court, is trying to retire too, my 
cousin [Thomas Walpole], who is much connected with La Borde, 
suspects that Choiseul is not very firm himself. 

I have supped with Monsieur de Maurepas, and another night 
with Marshal Eichelieu : the first is extremely agreeable and 
sensible ; and, I am glad, not minister. The other is an old piece 
of tawdry, worn out, but endeavouring to brush itself up ; and put 
me in mind of Lord Chesterfield, for they laugh before they know 
what he has said — and are in the right, for I think they would not 
laugh afterwards. 

I sent Lady Ailesbury the words and music of the prettiest opera 
comique in the world. I wish I could send her the actors too. 
Adieu! 

' He was Duke of AubiguS in Prance, a creation of Louis XIV. in favour of Louise 
de Querouaille, the Prench mistress of Charles II. — CuNNiiraHAM. 

® I have in my possession the letter which Lady Hertford wrote to Hume to induce 
him not to go to Ireland ; the chief topic is the prejudice against him as both a sec- 
tarian and a free-thinker. — C rokbr. {MS.) 
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December 9, 

Lord Ossory put off liis journey ; wMch. stopped this letter, and 
it mil now go by Mr. Andrew Stuart.^ 

The face of things is changed here ; which I am impatient to tell 
you, that you may see it is truth, not system, which I pique myself 
on sending you. The Tigour of the Court has frightened the Par- 
liaments. That of Pau has submitted. The procureurs, &c. of 
Rennes, who, it was said, would not plead before the new commission, 
were told, that if they did not plead the next day they should be 
hanged without a trial. No bribe ever operated faster ! 

I heard t’other day, that some Spanish minister, I forget his 
name, beiug dead, Sqtdllace would take his department, and Gfrimaldi 
have that of the West Indies. He is the worst that could have it, 
as we have no greater enemy. 

The Dauphin is certainly alive, but in the most shocking way 
possible ; his bones worn through his skin, a great swelling behind, 
and so relaxed, that his intestines appear from that part; and 
yesterday the mortification was suspected. 

I have received a long letter from Lady Ailesbury, for which I 
give her a thousand thanks ; and would answer it directly, if I had 
not told you everything I know. The Duke and Duchess of Rich- 
mond are, I hear, at Fontainbleau : the moment they return, I will 
give the Duchess Lady Ailesbury’s commission. 

1080. TO THE COUKTESS OF SUFFOLK. 

Madam : Paris, Dec, 5, 1765 ; but does not set out till the l\th. 

Miss Hotham need not be in pain for what to say when she 
gives me an account of your ladyship ; which is aU the trouble I 
thought of giving her. If she could make those accounts more 
favourable, I should be better pleased; but I know what an 
untractable brute the gout is, and the joy it takes in plaguing 
everybody that is connected with it. We have the sharpest frost 
here that ever lived ; it has done me great good ; and, if it has the 
same effect on your ladyship, I hope you are starved to death. 
Since Paris has begun to fill in spite of Fontambleau, I am much 
reconciled to it, and. have seen several people I like. I am esta- 
blished in two or three societies, where I sup every night ; though 
I have stiU resisted whist, and am more constant to my old flame 

^ Lord Mansfield’s antagonist in the Douglas cause. — C uitninoham. 
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loo during its absence than I doubt I have been to my other passions. 
There is a young Comtesse d'Egmont, daughter of Marshal Eichelieu, 
so pretty and pleasing, that, if I thought it would break anybody’s 
heart in England, I would be in love with her. Nay, Madam, I 
might be so within all rules here. I am twenty years on the right 
side of red-heels, which her father wears still, and he has stiU a 
wrinkle to come before he leaves them off. 

The Dauphin is still alive, but kept so only by cordials. Yet the 
Queen and Dauphiness have no doubt of his recovery, having the 
Bishop of Grlandeve^s word for it, who got a promise from a vision 
under his own hand and seal. The Dauphin has certainly behaved 
with great courage and tranquillity, but he is so touched with the 
tenderness and attention of his family, that he now expresses a wish 
to live. 

If there is no talk in England of politics and parliaments, I can 
send your ladyship as much as you please from hence ; or if you 
want English themselves, I can send you about fifty head ; and I 
assure you we shall still be well stocked. There were three card- 
tables full of lords, ladies, gentlemen, and gentlewomen, the other 
night at Lady Berkeley’s. 


1031. TO THE RIGHT HOH. LADY HERYEY. 

Paris, Jan, 2, 1766. 

When I came to Paris, Madam, I did not know that by New- 
year’s-day I should find myself in Siberia ; at least as cold. There 
have not been two good days together since the middle of October ; 
however, I do not complain, as I am both well and well pleased, 
though I wish for a little of your sultry English weather, all French 
as I am. I have entirely left off dinners, and lead the life I always 
hked, of lying late in bed, and sitting up late. I am told of nothing 
but how contradictory this is to your ladyship’s orders ; but as I 
shall have dull dinners and triste evenings enough when I return 
to England, all your kindness cannot persuade me to sacrifice my 
pleasures here, too. Many of my opinions are fantastic ; perhaps 
this is one, that nothing produces gout like doing anything one 
dislikes. I believe the gout, like a near relation, always visits one 
when one has some other plague. Tour ladyship’s dependence on 
the waters of Sunning-hill is, I hope, better founded ; but in the 
mean time my system is full as pleasant. 



1766.J 


TO THE EIGHT HOK. LADY HERTEY. 


453 


Madame d^Aigaillon^s goodness to me does not abate, nor Madame 
Geoffiin’s. I have seen but little of Madame d^Egmont, who seems 
very good, and is universally in esteem. She is now in great 
affliction, having lost suddenly Monsieur Pignatelli, the minister at 
Parma, whom she bred up, and whom she and her family had 
generously destined for her grand-daughter, an immense heiress. 
It was very delicate and touching what Madame d'Egmont said to 
her daughter-in-law on this occasion: — “Vous voyez, ma chere, 
combien j'aime mes enfans d^adoption ! This daughter-in-law is 
delightfully pretty, and civil, and gay, and conversable, though not 
a regular beauty like Madame de Monaco. 

The bitterness of the frost deters me. Madam, from all sights ; 
I console myself with good company, and still more, with being 
absent from bad. Negative as this satisfaction is, it is incredibly 
great, to live in a town like this, and to be sure every day of not 
meeting one face one hates ! I scarce know a positive pleasure 
equal to it. 

Your ladyship and Lord Holland shall laugh at me as much as 
you please for my dread of being thought charming ; yet I shall not 
deny my panic, as surely nothing is so formidable as to have one’s 
limbs on crutches and one’s understanding in leading-strings. The 
Prince of Conti laughed at me t’other day on the same account. I 
was complaining to the old blind charming Madame du Deffand, 
that she preferred Mr. Crawford to me : What,^’ said the Prince, 
does not she love you?” "'No, Sir,” I replied, "she likes me 
no better than if she had seen me.” 

Mr. Hume carries this letter and Pousseau to England, I wish 
the former may not repent having engaged with the latter, who 
contradicts and quarrels with aU mankind, in order to obtain their 
admiration. I think both his means and his end below such a 
genius. If I had talents like his, I should despise any suffrage 
below my own standard, and should blush to owe any part of my 
fame to singularities and affectations. But great parts seem like 
high towers erected on high mountains, the more exposed to every 
wind, and readier to tumble. Charles Townshend is blown roxmd 
the compass ; Rousseau insists that the north and south blow at the 
same time; and Voltaire* demolishes the Bible to erect fatalism 
in its stead : — so compatible are the greatest abilities and greatest 
absurdities ! 

Madame d’AiguiUon gave me the enclosed letter for your lady- 
ship. I wish I had anything else to send you ; but there are no 
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new books, and the Theatres are shut up for the Dauphin’s death : 
who, I believe, is the greatest loss they have had since Harry IV, 


1032. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Paris, Jan, 6, 1766. 

The post, my dear Sir, is as vexatious as possible, and denies me 
favours that even a Ministry grants. I had set my heart on being 
the first to announce your Envoyship to you. Lord Oowper’s servant, 

I find, used me as ill as if he were a post-master too, slipping through 
Paris with Mr. Conway’s letter, without calling on me, and giving 
me the chance of your opening mine first. Well ! all this is very 
selfish, and I ought to be content with your having it, and knowing 
it any how. 

For the riband I know not what to say, as I have not heard a 
syllable about it. Favours generally beget favours, for courts and 
fortune love faces they are used to. I will not answer in your case. 
It would be cheapest to me to persuade you not to care ; but I see 
you make a sad pupil for a philosopher. I am at least so much of a 
philosopher, that I could never solicit a plaything for you with the 
same earnestness that I begged a reality. Partly you know my 
reasons for not caring to ask at all. Out of friendship to you, my 
dear Sir, I broke through all my resolutions ; but without entering 
into them farther, ask yourself if it can be easy for me, in any light, 
to sue for favours, when I have even left my country, my friends, 
and a triumphant party, to break abruptly jfrom all political connec- 
tions ? As you seemed to value the Red Riband, I did press for it 
for you with more warmth than I thought such nonsense deserved. 
Consider, I was behind the scenes when my father revived that 
pageant ; I knew it was a succedaneum to Bank bills, and I was 
astonished when my brother * accepted it, even after it had fallen 
much below par. If I have any credit remaining in the Bank, it 
will operate in your favour ; that is, if any friend you have made 
abroad, would renew the application, the memory of my request 
perhaps would second it. "V^at think you of Tommy Pelham ! * 
He used to profess much to you. 

^ Sir Edward, second son of Sir Robert Walpole, was made knight of the Bath after 
his father's death. Robert, the eldest, received the red riband along with his father 
at the restitution of the order in 1725. — Walpole. See voL i. p. <sdv. — Cunningham 

® Thomas, afterwards created Lord Pelham, — Walpole. Afterwards (1801) Earl of 
Chichester, died 1805. — Cunninoham. 
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I called the Ministry triumphant: they are so beyond their 
warmest expectation. In the House of Lords, which the Opposition 
had chosen as the field of certain victory, the Ministers were four- 
score to twenty-four. In the Commons the defeat was stiU more 
disgraceful. George Grenville, who on the first day opposed the 
Address, was forced to retract, and it passed without a negative. On 
the fourth and last of that brief session, though he had managed a 
surprise, and though there was not a minister in the House, their 
re-elections not being over, he was beaten by 70 to 35 ; a victory 
without generals ! In short, no disgraced Ministers ever fell so low 
and so totally as the present. 

Venal and false as Parliaments are, and no Parliament ever ex- 
ceeded the present in both respects, it would not account for this 
total abandonment of the late Ministers, if universal odium did not 
concur. Much good may it do the Parliament, which supported 
them so roundly but last year ! The whole party is shrunk to the 
Bedford faction, for Lord Temple, who has joined his brother George, 
seems to have carried nothing with him but the contempt of the 
nation. Mr. Pitt, as Milton says of the moon, remains in clouded 
majesty aloof ; is said to favour the Ministry, and is certainly hostile 
to the Opposition. This is the summary of English politics. When 
the House meets on the 14th, I do not imagine the Ministers 
will be less strong than before the holidays ; for the thinness of both 
Houses indicates how many were waiting the event ; and they, good 
folks, win hardly resort into a beaten camp. Teased no doubt the 
Ministers will be, for Lord Temple cannot refrain from mischief, or 
Sandwich from tricks ; and Grenville, rather than not talk, would 
harangue, if there were not one man in the house on his side. To 
silence him would require an Algerine ministry, who would begin 
with cutting out his tongue. 

The King’s youngest brother. Prince Frederick, is dead, of a 
dropsy and consumption : he was a pretty and promising boy. The 
vacant garters are given to the Prince of Wales, the Hereditary 
Prince, and Lord Albemarle. The numbers of the Hoyal Family 
and of foreign princes connected with them who have the garter, will 
make it an extraordinary curiosity on an English breast. If you 
obtain the Bed, pray don’t think of exchanging it for the Blue. 
To be serious, let your new credentials arrive and be fixed Envoy. 
Mitchell, I see, has got one Bed Biband ; and Draper I suppose will 
have the other. On a new vacancy you may get the Duke of York 
to renew his application for you. As he will not probably obtain 
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many favours, they may now and then he willing to hush him with 
a Bed Eiband for a Mend, and he will like that you should owe it 
to him rather than to a private person. When you are firm in your 
seat of Envoy, what if you wrote to his Boyal Highness, that you 
would not trouble him on the Envoy, but hoped to be indebted to his 
protection for what he had so graciously engaged to undertake. Ttijs 
I should think would pique him, if he sees the Bath bestowed con- 
trary to his solicitation. Consider this advice, and act as you find it 
reasonable or not. You are a very boy, hut I cannot help humour- 
ing you a Httle. Good night. 

P.S. I guessed right ; the papers which are just come in, say that 
Draper * has the Bed Bihand. 


1083. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 

Paris f Jan. 1766. 

It is in vain, I know, my dear Sir, to scold you, though I have 
such a mind to it — ^nay, I must. Yes, you that will not lie a night 
at Strawberry in autumn for fear of the gout, to stay in the country 
till this time, and till you caught it ! I know you will teU me, it 
did not come till you had been two days in town. Do, and I shall 
have no more pity for you than if I was your wife, and had wanted 
to come to town two months ago. 

I am perfectly well, though to be sure Lapland is the torrid zone 
in comparison of Paris. We have had such a frost for this fort- 
night, that I went nine miles to dine in the country to-day, in a villa 
exactly like a green-house, except that there was no fire but in one 
room. We were four in a coach, and all our chinks stopped with 
furs, and yet all the glasses were frozen. We dined in a paved haU 
painted in fresco, with a fountain at one end ; for in this country 
they live in perpetual opera, and persist in being young when they 
are old, and hot when they are frozen. At the end of the hall sat 
shivering three glorious maccaws, a vast cockatoo, and two poor 
parroquets, who squalled hke the Children in the Wood after their 
nursery-fire ! I am come home, and blowing my billets between 
every paragraph, yet can scarce move my fingers. However, I 

^ Sir William Draper, much known by his conquest at Manilla ; by his controversy 
with the author of the Letters of Junius; and by his accusation of General Murray on 
the second loss of Minorca in 1782. — Waupole. 
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must be dressed presently, and go to tlie Comtesse de la Marche,* 
who has appointed nine at night for my audience. It seems a httle 
odd to us to be presented to a princess of the blood at that hour — 
but I told you, there is not a tittle in which our manners resemble 
one another. I was presented to her father-in-law the Prince of 
Oonti last Friday. In the middle of the levee entered a young 
woman, too plain I thought to be anything but his near relation. I 
was confirmed in my opinion, by seeing her, after he had talked to 
her, go round the circle and do the honours of it. I asked a gentle- 
man near me if that was the Comtesse de la Marche P He burst 
into a violent laughter, and then told me it was Mademoiselle 
Auguste, a dancer ! — ^Now, who was in the wrong ? 

I give you these samples of many scenes that have amused me, 
and which will be charming food at Strawberry. At the same time 
that I see all their ridicules, there is a douceur in the society of the 
women of fashion that captivates me. I like the way of life, though 
not lively ; though the men are posts, and apt to be arrogant, and 
though there are twenty ingredients wanting to make the style per- 
fect. I have totally washed my hands of their savans and philoso- 
phers, and do not even envy you Rousseau, who has all the charla- 
tanerle of Count St. Germain * to make himself singular and talked 
of. I suppose Mrs. Montagu, my Lord Lyttelton, and a certain 
lady friend of mine [Lady Hervey], will be in raptures with him, 
especially as conducted by Mr. Hume. But, however I admire his 
parts, neither he nor any Genius I have known has had common 
sense enough to balance the impertinence of their pretensions. They 
hate priests, but love dearly to have an altar at their feet ; for which 
reason it is much pleasanter to read them than to know them. 
Adieu ! my dear Sir ! 

Jan. 15. 

This has been writ this week, and waiting for a conveyance, and 
as yet has got none. Favre tells me you are recovered, but you don’t 

^ La Comtesse de la Marche^ a Princess of Modena^ married to the only son of the 
Prince de Conti. Le Comte de la Marche was the only one of the Prench princes of 
the blood who uniformly sided with the Court in the disputes with the Parliament of 
Paris. — ‘WnieHT. 

® The Comte de St. Germain had acquired a considerable militaiy reputation in 
Prance by his conduct at Corbach in 1760 ; when he commanded the reserve^ and 
saved the army by supporting the rear-guard and allowing the whole body to retire 
upon Cassel. Considering himself ill-used by the Marshal de Broglio, his commander- 
in-chief, he obtained leave to retire from the French service, and entered that of 
Denmark, from which he retired into private life in 1774. Prom this retirement he 
was summoned by Louis XVI. upon the death of Comte de Muy, minister-at-war. — 
WaianT. 
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tell me so yourself. I enclose a trifle that I wrote lately,* which got 
about and has made enormous noise in a city where they nm and 
cackle after an event, like a parcel of hens after an accidental husk 
of a grape. It has made me the fashion, and made Madame de 
Boufflers and the Prince of Oonti very angry with me : the former 
intending to be rapt to the Temple of Fame by clinging to Pousseau’s 
Armenian robe. I am peevish that with his parts he should be 
such a mountebank : but what made me more peevish was, that after 
receiving Wilkes with the greatest civilities, he paid court to Mr. 
Hume by complaining of Wilkeses visit and intrusion. 

Upon the whole, I would not but have come hither; for, since I 
am doomed to live in England, it is some comfort to have seen that 
the French are ten times more contemptible than we are. I am a 
little ungrateful ; but I cannot help seeing with my eyes, though I 
find other people make nothing of seeing without theirs. I have 
endless histories to amuse you with when we meet, which shall be 
at the end of March. It is much more tiresome to be fashionable 
than unpopular ; I am used to the latter, and know how to behave 
under it : but I cannot stand for member of parliament of Paris. 
Adieu ! 


1034. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Paris, Jan. 5, 1766. 

Lady Bbacjlibu acts like herself, and so do you in being per- 
suaded that nobody will feel any satisfaction that comes to you with 
more transport than I do ; you deserve her friendship, because you 
are more sensible to the grace of the action than to the thing itself ; 
of which, besides approving the sentiment, I am glad, for if my 
Lady Cardigan ^ is as happy in drawing a straw, as in picking straws, 
you will certainly miss your green coat. Tet methinks you would 
make an excellent Robin Hood reforme, with little John your brother. 
How you would carol Mr. Percy^s old ballads under the green-wood 
tree I I had rather have you in my merry Sherwood than at Great- 
worth, and should deHght in your picture drawn as a bold forester, 

^ The fictitious letter from the King of Prussia to Rousseau, printed in * Walpole's 
Works,* vol, iv. p. 250, and post in Letter to Conway of January 12, 1766. — 
CtrwMNciHAair. 

® Lady Mary Montagu, third daughter and coheiress of John second Duke of 
Montagu, and last of that creation; married, 7th July 1730, George Montagu, fourth 
Earl of Cardigan. — W bight. 
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in a green frock, with your rosy hue, grey locks, and comely belly. 
In short, the favour itself, and the manner are so agreeable, that I 
shall be at least as much disappointed as you can be, if it fails. One 
is not ashamed to wrear a feather from the hand of a friend. We 
both scorn to ask or accept boons ; but it is pleasiag to have life 
painted with images by the pencil of friendship. Visions you know 
have always been my pasture ; and so far from growing old enough 
to quarrel with their emptiness, I almost think there is no wisdom 
comparable to that of exchanging what is called the realities of life 
for dreams. Old castles, old pictures, old histories, and the babble 
of old people, make one live back into centuries, that cannot dis- 
appoint one. One holds fast and surely what is past. The dead 
have exhausted their power of deceiving ; one can trust Catherine of 
Medicis now. In short, you have opened a new landscape to my 
fancy ; and my Lady Beaulieu will oblige me as much as you, if she 
puts the long bow into your hands. I don^t know but the idea may 
produce some other ^ Castle of Otranto.^ 

The victorious arms of the present Ministry in Parliament wiU 
make me protract my stay here, lest it should be thought I awaited 
the decision of the event; next to successful enemies, I dread 
triumphant friends. To be sure. Lord Temple and George Grenville 
are very proper to be tied to a conqueror^s car, and to drag their 
slow lengths along ; ” ' but it is too ridiculous to see Goody Newcastle 
exulting like old Marius in a seventh consulship. Don't teU it, but 
as far as I can calculate my own intention, I shall not set out before 
the twenty-jSfth of March. That will meet your abode in London ; 
and I shah get a day or two out of you for some chat at Strawberry on 
all I have seen and done here. For this reason I will anticipate 
nothing now, but bid you good-morrow, after telling you a little 
story. The canton of Berne ordered aU the impressions of Hel- 
vetius's ^Esprit ' and Voltaire's ^Pucelle ' to be seized. The oflB.cer 
of justice employed by them came into the council and said, “ Mag- 
nifiques seigneurs, aprds toutes les recherches possibles, on n'a pu 
trouver dans toute la ville que trds pen de TEsprit, et pas une 
Pucelle." Adieu ! Robin and John. 

Jarmary 9«7i. 

I had not sent away my letter, being so disappointed of a mes- 
senger, and now receive yours of December the thirtieth. My house 
[in Arlington -street] is most heartily at your service, and I shall 


^ Pope. CUNNIUOHAM. 
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write to Favre to Faye it ready for you. You will see by the former 
part of this letter, that I do not think of being iu England before 
the end oi March. All I dislike in this contract is the fear, that if 
I drive j^ou out of my house, I shall drive you out of town ; and as 
you will find, I have not a bed to offer you but my own, and Pavre’s, 
in which your servant will lie, for I have stripped Arlington-street to 
furnish Steawberxy. In the mean time you will be comfortable m 
my bed, and need have no trouble about Favre, as he lodges at his 
wife’s while I am absent. Let them know in time to have the bed 
aired. 

I don’t understand one syllable of your paragraph about Miss 
Talbot, Admiral Cornish, and Mr. Hampden’s son. I thought she 
was married, and I forget to whom. 


1035. TO THE EIGHT HOH. LADY HBRVET. 

Paris, Sattirday night, Jam 11, 1766. 

I HAVE just now, Madam, received the scissors, by General 
Vernon, from Mr. Oonway^s office. Unluckily, I had not received 
your ladyship’s notification of them sooner, for want of a conveyance, 
and I wrote to my servant to inquire of yours how they had been 
sent ; which I fear may have added a little trouble to all you had 
been so good as to take, and for which I give you ten thousand 
thanks : but your ladyship is so exact and friendly, that it almost 
discourages rather than encourages me. I cannot bring myself to 
think that ten thousand obligations are new letters of credit. 

I have seen Mrs. p * * * and her husband may be as happy 
as he will : I cannot help pitying him. She told me it is couMer 
here than in England ; and in truth I believe so : I blow the fire 
between every paragraph, and am quite cut off from all sights. The 
agreeableness of the evenings makes me some amends. I am just 
going to sup at Madame d’Aiguillon’s with Madame d’Egmont, and 
I hope Madame de Brionne, whom I have not yet seen ; but she is 
not very well, and it is doubtful. My last new passion, and I th i n k 
the strongest, is the Duchess de Choiseul. Her face is pretty, not 
very pretty ; her person a little model. Cheerful, modest, full of 
attentions, writh the happiest propriety of expression, and greatest 
quickness of reason and judgment, you woidd take her for the queen 
of an allegory ; one dreads its finishmg, as much as a lover, if she 
would admit one, would wish it should finish. In short, Madam, 
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ttougli you are the last person that will believe it, France is so agree- 
able, and England so much the reverse, that I don^t know when I 
shall return. The civilities, the kindnesses, the honours I receive, 
are so many and so great, that I am continually forced to put myself 
in mind how Kttle I am entitled to them, and how many of them I 
owe to your ladyship. I shall talk you to death at my return. Shall 
you bear to hear me tell you a thousand times over, that Madame 
Geoffiin is the most rational woman in the world, and Madame 
d’AiguiHon the most animated and most obliging? I think you 
will. Your ladyship can endure the panegyric of your friends. If 
you should grow impatient to hear them commended, you have 
nothing to do but to come over. The best air in the world is that 
where one is pleased : Sunning waters are nothing to it. The frost 
is so hard, it is impossible to have the gout ; and though the fountain 
of youth is not here, the fountaiu of age is, which comes to just the 
same thing. One is never old here, or never thought so. One makes 
verses as if one was but seventeen — for example : — 

On Madame db Foroalquibr speaking Engdish. 

Soft sounds that steal from fair Forcalquier’s lips. 

Like bee that murmuring the jasmin sips ! 

Are these my native accents ? Hone so sweet. 

So gracious, yet my ravish'd ears did meet. 

O power of beauty ! thy enchanting look 
Can melodise each note in Hature’s book. 

The roughest wrath of Russians, when they swear, 

Pronounced by thee, flows soft as Indian air ; 

And dulcet breath, attemper'd by thine eyes. 

Gives British prose o'er Tuscan verse the prize. 

You must not look, Madam, for much meaning in these lines ; 
they were intended only to run smoothly, and to be easily compre- 
hended by the fair scholar who is learning our language. Still less 
must you show them : they are not calculated for the meridian of 
London, where you know I dread beiag represented as a shepherd. 
Pray let them think that I am wrapped up in Canada Bills, and have 
all the pamphlets sent over about the Colonies and the Stamp-Act. 

I am very sorry for the accounts your ladyship gives me of Lord 
Holland.* He talks, I am told, of going to Naples : one would do a 
great deal for health, but I question if I could buy it at that expense. 
If Paris would answer his purpose, I should not wonder if he came 
hither ; but to live with Italians must be woful, and would ipso facto 


^ Lord Holland lived eight years longer, dying July 1, 1774. — Cunningham. 
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make me ill. It is true I am a bad judge : I never tasted illness 
but the gout, which, tormenting as it is, I prefer to all other dis- 
tempers : one knows the fit will end, will leave one quite well, and 
dispenses with the nonsense of physicians, and absurdity is more 
painful than pain : at least the pain of the gout never takes away 
my spirits, which the other does. 

I have never heard from Mr. Chute this century, but am glad the 
gout is rather his excuse than the cause, and that it lies only in his 
pen. I am in too good humour to quarrel with anybody, and conse- 
quently cannot be in haste to see England, where at least one is sure 
of being quarrelled with. If they vex me, I will come back hither 
directly : and I shall have the satisfaction of knowing that your 
ladyship wiU not blame me. 

1036. TO THE HOH. H. S. CONWAY. 

PariSi Jan, 12, 1766. 

I HAVE received your letter by Q-eneral Vernon, and another, to 
which I have writ an answer, but was disappointed of a conveyance 
I expected. You shall have it with additions, by the first messenger 
that goes ; but I cannot send it by the post, as I have spoken very 
freely of some persons you name, in which we agree thoroughly. 
These few lines are only to tell you I am not idle in writing to you. 

I almost repent having come hither ; for I like the way of life and 
many of the people so well, that I doubt I shall feel more regret at 
leaving Paris than I expected. It would sound vain to teU you the 
honours and distinctions I receive, and how much I am in fashion ; 
yet when they come from the handsomest women in France, and the 
most respectable in point of character, can one help being a little 
proud P If I was twenty years younger, I should wish they were 
not quite so respectable. Madame de Brionne, whom I have never 
seen, and who was to have met me at supper last night at the 
charming Madame d'Egmontis, sent me an invitation by the latter 
for Wednesday next. I was engaged, and hesitated. I was told, 
" Comment ! savez-vous que c^est qu^elle ne feroit pas pour toute la 
France ?” However, lest you should dread my returning a perfect 
old swain, I study my wrinkles, compare myself and my Hmbs to 
every plate of larks I see, and treat my understanding with at least 
as httie mercy. Yet, do you know, my present fame is owing to a 
very trifling composition, but which has made incredible noise. I 
was one evening at Madame Geoflrin’s joking on Bousseau^s affecta- 
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tions and contradictions, and said some tHngs tliat diverted them. 
Wlien I came Lome, I put tLem into a letter, and stowed it next 
day to Helvetius and the Due de Mvernois ; who were so pleased 
with it, that, after telling me some faults in tte language, wtich you 
may be sure ttere were, ttey encouraged me to let it be seen. As 
you know I willingly laugt at mountebanks, political or Hterary, 
let tteir talents be ever so great, I was not averse. The copies have 
spread Hke wild-fire ; et me void a la mode / I expect the end of my 
reign at the end of the week with great composure. Here is the 
letter : — 


LE ROI DE PRUSSE A MONSIEUR ROUSSEAU.^ 

MON CHER JEAN JACQUES, 

Yous avez renonce ^ Geneve votre patrie ; vous vous 6tes fait 
chasser de la Suisse, pays tant vante dans vos Merits ; la France 
vous a d6cret4. Yenez done chez moi ; j^admire vos talens ; je 
m’amuse de vos reveries, qui (soit dit en passant) vous occupent 
trpp, et trop long terns. II faut la fin gtre sage et heureux. Yous 
avez fait assez parler de vous par des singularites peu convenables & 
un veritable grand homme. Demontrez k vos ennemis que vous 
pouvez avoir quelquefois le sens commun: cela les fachera, sans 
vous faire tort. Mes etats vous offirent une retraite paisible ; je vous 
veux du bien, et je vous en ferai, si vous le trouvez bon. Mais si 
vous vous obstiniez k rejetter mon secours, attendez-vous que je ne le 
dirai k personne. Si vous persistez k vous creuser Tesprit pour 
trouver de nouveaux malheurs, choisissez les tels que vous voudrez. 
Je suis roi, je puis vous en procurer au gre de vos souhaits : et ce 
qui sfirement ne vous arrivera pas vis ^ vis de vos ennemis, je 
cesserai de vous persecutor quand vous cesserez de mettre votre 
gloire k TStre. 

Yotre bon ami, Fri^d^ric. 


1 How much Rousseau, who was naturally disposed to believe in plots and con- 
spiracies against him, was annoyed by this jeu d'esprit, the reader will readily learn 
from the following letter, which he addressed to the editor of 'The London Chronicle ' 
shortly after his arrival in England : — 

‘‘Wootton [m DerbysJiire], Zrd March, 1766. 

" You have failed. Sir, in the respect which every private person owes to a crowned 
head, in attributing publicly to the King of Prussia a letter full of extravagance and 
malignity, of which, for these very reasons, you ought to have known he could not be 
the author. You have even dared to transcribe his signature, as if you had seen it 
written with his own hand. I inform you. Sir, this letter was fabricated at Paris ; and 
what rends my heart is, that the impostor has accomplices in England, You owe to 
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The Princesse de Ligne,^ whose mother was an Englishwomaa 
made a good observation to me last night. She said, Je sais xoi 
je pais Tons procurer de malheurs,” was plainly the stroke of an 
English pen. I said, then I had certainly not well imitated the 
character in which I wrote. You will say I am a hold man to attack 
both Voltaire and Rousseau. It is true ; but I shoot at their heel, 
at their vulnerable part. 

I beg your pardon for taking up your time with these trifles. 
The day after to-morrow we go in cavalcade with the Duchess of 
Richmond to her audience I have got my cravat and shammy 
shoes. Adieu ! 


1037. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sir : Paris, Jan, 18, 1766. 

I HAD extreme satisfaction in receiving your letter, having been 
in great pain about you, and not knowing where to direct a letter. 
Favre told me you had had an accident, did not say what it was, 
but that you was not come to town.® He received all the letters and 
parcels safe ; for which I give you many thanks, and a thousand 
more for your kindness in thinking of them, when you was suffering 
so much. It was a dreadful conclusion of your travels ; but I trust 
will leave no consequences behind it. The weather is by no means 
favourable for a recovery, if it is as severe in England as at Paris. 
We have had two or three days of fog, rather than thaw ; but the 
frost is set in again as sharp as ever. I persisted in going about to 
churches and convents, till I thought I should have lost my nose and 
fingers. I have submitted at last to the season, and lie a-bed all the 
morning ; but I hope in February and March to recover the time I 
have lost. I shah, not return to England before the end of March, 
being determined not to hazard anything. I continue perfectly well, 
and few things could tempt me to risk five months more of gout. 

I win certainly bring you some pastils, and have them better 

the King of Prussia, to truth, and to me, to print the letter which I write to you, and 
which I sign, as an atonement for a fault with which you would doubtless reproach 
yourself severely, if you knew to what a dark transaction you have rendered yourself 
accessory. I salute you. Sir, very sincerely. — ROUSSEAU.” — Wright. 

^ The Princess de Ligne was a daughter of the Marquis de Megibres, by Miss Ogle- 
thorpe, sister of General Oglethorpe. — Wright. 

* At Versailles, as ambassadress. — Walpole. 

® In disembarking at Dover, Mr. Cole met with an accident, that had confined him 
there three weeks to his bed. — Walpole. 
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packed, if it is possible. You know how happy I should be if you 
would send me any other commission. As you say nothing of the 
Eton Kving, I fear that prospect has failed you ; which gives me 
great regret, as it would give me very sensible pleasure to have 
you fixed somewhere (and not far from me) for your ease and 
satisfaction. 

I am glad the cathedral of Amiens answered your expectation ; so 
has the Saiute Chapelle mine ; you did not tell me what charmiug 
enamels I should find in the ante-chapel. I have seen another vast 
piece, and very fine, of the Constable Montmorenci, at the Marechale 
Duchesse de Luxembourg’s. 

Eousseau is gone to England with Mr. Hume. You will very 
probably see a letter to Eousseau, in the name of the King of 
Prussia, writ to laugh at his affectations. It has made excessive 
noise here, and I believe quite ruined the author with many philo- 
sophers. When I tell you I was the author, it is telling you how 
cheap I hold their anger. If it does not reach you, you shall see it 
at Strawberry, where I flatter myself I shall see you this summer, 
and quite well. Adieu ! 


1038. TO ME. GEAY. 

Paris, Jan. 26, 1766. 

I AM much indebted to you for your kind letter and advice ; and 
though it is late to thank you for it, it is at least a stronger 
proof that I do not forget it. However, I am a little obstinate, as 
you know, on the chapter of health, and have persisted through this 
Siberian winter in not adding a grain to my clothes, and in going 
open-breasted without an under waistcoat. In short, though I like 
extremely to live, it must be in my own way, as long as I can : it is 
not youth I court, but liberty ; and I think making oneself tender 
is issuing a general warrant against one’s own person, I suppose 
I shall submit to confinement when I cannot help it ; but I am 
indifferent enough to Hfe not to care if it ends soon after my prison 
begins. 

I have not delayed so long to answer your letter, fi:om not 
thinking of it, or from want of matter, but from want of time. 
I am constantly occupied, engaged, amused, till I cannot bring a 
hundredth part of what I have to say into the compass of a letter. 
You will lose nothing by this : you know my volubility, when I am 

VOL* IV. a B 
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full of new subjects ; and I have at least many hours of conversation 
for you at my return. One does not learn a whole nation in four or 
five months ; but, for the time, few, I believe, have seen, studied, 
or got so much acquainted with the French as I have. 

By what I said of their religious or rather irreligious opinions, 
you must not conclude their people of quality atheists — at least, not 
the men. Happily for them, poor souls ! they are not capable of 
going so far into thinking. They assent to a great deal, because 
it is the fashion, and because they don’t know how to contradict. 
They are ashamed to defend the Roman-catholic religion, because 
it is quite exploded ; but I am convinced they believe it in their 
hearts. They hate the Parliaments and the philosophers, and are 
rejoiced that they may still idolize royalty. At present, too, they 
are a little triumphant : the Court has shown a little spirit, and the 
Parliaments much less : but as the Due de Choiseul, who is very 
fluttering, unsettled, and inclined to the philosophers, has made a 
compromise with the Parliament of Bretagne, the Parliaments 
might venture out again, if, as I fancy will be the case, they are 
not glad to drop a cause, of which they began to be a little weary of 
the inconveniences. 

The generality of the men, and more than the generality, are dull 
and empty. They have taken up gravity, thinking it was philo- 
sophy and English, and so have acquired nothing in the room 
of their natural levity and cheerfulness. However, as their high 
opinion of their ovm country remains, for which they can no longer 
assign any reason, they are contemptuous and reserved, instead of 
being ridiculously, consequently pardonably, impertinent. I have 
wondered, knowing my own countrymen, that we had attained such 
a superiority. I wonder no longer, and have a little more respect 
for English heads than I had. 

The women do not seem of the same country : if they are less 
gay than they were, they are more informed, enough to make 
them very conversable. I know six or seven vnth very superior 
understandings ; some of them with wit, or with softness, or very 
good sense. 

Madame GeofEtin, of whom you have heard much, is an extra- 
ordinary woman, with more common sense than I almost ever met 
with. Great quickness in discovering characters, penetration in 
going to the bottom of them, and a pencil that never fails in a like- 
ness — ^seldom a favourable one. She exacts and preserves, spite of 
her birth and their nonsensical prejudices about nobility, great 
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court and attention. This she acquires by a thousand little arts 
and oflBlces of friendship : and by a freedom and severity, which 
seem to be her sole end of drawing a concourse to her; for she 
insists on scolding those she inveigles to her. She has little taste 
and less knowledge, but protects artisans and authors, and courts a 
few people to have the credit of serving her dependents. She was 
bred under the famous Madame Tencin, who advised her never 
to refuse any man ; for, said her mistress, though nine in ten should 
not care a farthing for you, the tenth may live to be an useful friend. 
She did not adopt or reject the whole plan, but fully retained the 
purport of the maxim. In short, she is an epitome of empire, 
subsisting by rewards and punishments. Her great enemy, Madame 
du DeflEand, was for a short time mistress of the Regent, is now 
very old and stone-blind, but retains all her vivacity, wit, memory, 
judgment, passions, and agreeableness. She goes to Operas, Plays, 
suppers, and Versailles; gives suppers twice a- week; has every- 
thing new read to her ; makes new songs and epigrams, ay, 
admirably, and remembers every one that has been made these 
fourscore years. She corresponds with Voltaire, dictates charming 
letters to him, contradicts him, is no bigot to him or anybody, and 
laughs both at the clergy and the philosophers. In a dispute, into 
which she easily falls, she is very warm, and yet scarce ever in the 
wrong : her judgment on every subject is as just as possible ; on 
every point of conduct as wrong as possible : for she is all love and 
hatred, passionate for her friends to enthusiasm, still anxious to be 
loved, I don^t mean by lovers, and a vehement enemy, but openly. 
As she can have no amusement but conversation, the least solitude 
and ennui are insupportable to her, and put her into the power of 
several worthless people, who eat her suppers when they can eat 
nobody^s of higher rank ; wink to one another and laugh at her ; 
hate her because she has forty times more parts — and venture to 
hate her because she is not rich.^ She has an old friend whom I 

1 To the above portrait of Madame du Deffand it may be useful to subjoin the able 
developement of her character which appeared in the Quarterly Review for May 1811, 
in its critique on her Letters to Walpole : — “ This lady seems to have united the 
lightness of the French character with the solidity of the English. She was easy and 
volatile, yet judicious and acute ; sometimes profound and sometimes superficial. She 
had a wit playful, abundant, and well-toned ; an admirable conception of the ridiculous, 
and great skill in exposing it; a turn for satire, which she indulged, not always in the 
best-natured manner, yet with irresistible effect ; powers of expression varied, appro- 
priate, flowing from the source, and curious without research ; a refined taste for 
letters, and a judgment both of men and books in a high degree enKghtened and 
accurate. As her parts had been happily thrown together by nature, they were no less 
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must mention, a Monsieur Pontdeveyle/ author of the ‘Fat puni,’ 
and the ‘ Complaisant/ and of those pretty novels, the ‘ Comte de 
Cominge,^ the ‘ Siege of Calais/ and ‘ Les Malheurs de PAmour.'^ 
Would not you expect this old man to he very agreeable ? He can 
he so, hut seldom is ; yet he has another very different and very 
amusing talent, the art of parody, and is unique in his kind. He 
composes tales to the tunes of long dances : for instance, he has 
adapted the Begent’s Daphnxs and Chloe to one, and made it ten 
times more indecent ; but is so old, and sings it so well, that it is 
permitted in all companies. He has succeeded still better in les 
caracUres de la danse, to which he has adapted words that express 
all the characters of love. With all this he has not the least idea 
of cheerfulness in conversation; seldom speaks hut on grave subjects, 
and not often on them ; is a humourist, very supercilious, and wrapt 
up in admiration of his own country, as the only judge of his merit. 
His air and look are cold and forbidding ; hut ask him to sing, or 
praise his works, his eyes and smiles open and brighten up. In 
short, I can show him to you : the self-applauding poet in Hogarth’s 
Rakers Progress, the second print, is so Hke his very features and 
very wig, that you would know hi m by it, if you came hither — ^for 
he certainly will not go to you. 

Madame de Mirepoix’s understanding is excellent of the useful 


happy in the circumstances which attended their progress and developement. They 
were refined, not by a course of solitary study, but by desultory reading, and chiefly 
by living intercourse with the brightest geniuses of her age. Thus trained, they 
acquired a pliability of movement, which gave to all their exertions a bewitching air of 
freedom and negligence ; and made even their least efforts seem only the exuberances 
or flowerings-off of -a mind capable of higher excellencies, but unambitious to attain 
them. There was nothing to alarm or overpower. On whatever topic she touched, 
trivial or severe, it was alike eii hadinant ; but in the midst of this sportiveness, her 
genius poured itself forth in a thousand delightful fancies, and scattered new graces 
and ornaments on every object within its sphere. In its wanderings from the trifles of 
the day to grave questions of morals or philosophy, it carelessly struck out, and as 
carelessly abandoned, the most profound truths ; and while it aimed only to amuse, 
suddenly astonished and electrified by rapid traits of illumination, which opened the 
depths of difficult subjects, and roused the researches of more systematic reasoners. To 
these qualifications were added an independence in forming opinions and a boldness 
in avowing them, which wore at least the semblance of honesty; a perfect knowledge 
of the world, and that facility of manners, which in the commerce of society supplies 
the place of benevolence.” — Weight. 

^ M. de Poutdeveyle, the younger brother of the Marquis d’Argental, the tnend of 
Toltaire and of the King of Prussia. Their mother, Madame de Pericles, was sister 
to the celebrated Madame de Tencln and to the Cardinal of the same name. He died 
in 1774. — Wright. 

* Madame du Deffand, in a letter to Walpole of the 17th of March 1776, states the 
* Malheurs de T Amour ’ to be the production of Madame de Tencin. She describes it as 
“^un roman bien gcrit, mais qui ulnspire que de la tristesse.” — Wright. 
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kind, and can be so when she pleases of the agreeable kind. She 
has read, but seldom shows it, and has perfect taste. Her manner 
is cold, but very civil ; and she conceals even the blood of Lorraine 
without ever forgetting it. Nobody in France knows the world 
better, and nobody is personally so well with the King. She is 
false, artful, and insinuating beyond measure when it is her interest,' 
but indolent and a coward. She never had any passion but gaming, 
and always loses. For ever paying court, the sole produce of a life 
of art is to get money from the King to carry on a course of paying 
debts or contracting new ones, which she discharges as fast as she 
is able. She advertised devotion to get made dame dii jpalais to the 
Queen ; and the very next day this Princess of Lorraine was seen 
riding backwards with Madame Pompadour in the latter's coach. 
When the King was stabbed, and heartily frightened, the mistress 
took a panic too, and consulted D'Argenson,® whether she had not 
best make off in time. He hated her, and said. By all means. 
Madame de Mirepoix advised her to stay. The King recovered his 
spirits, D'Argenson was banished, and La Mar^chale inherited part 
of the mistress's credit. — must interrupt my history of illustrious 
women with an anecdote of Monsieur de Maurepas, with whom I 
am much acquainted, and who has one of the few heads which 
approach to good ones, and who luckily for us was disgraced, and 
the marine dropped, because it was his favourite object and province. 
He employed Pontdeveyle to make a song on the Pompadour :® it 

* La MarSchale de Mirepoix was the first woman of consequence who countenanced 
and appealed in public at Versailles with Madame duBarri; while, on the other 
hand, her brother, the Prince de Beauvais and his wife, gave great offence by refusing 
to see her or be of any of her parties. Her person is thus described by Madame du 
Deffand : — ‘‘ Sa figure est charmante, son teint est gblouissant ; ses traits, sans 6tre 
parfaits, sont sibien assortis, que personne ffa Tair plus jeune et n'est plus jolie.*' — 
Wright. 

2 Le Comte d’Argenson was minister-at-war, and, after Damien’s attempt upon the 
life of the Ring of Prance in 1757, was disgraced, and exiled to his country-house at 
Ormes in Poitou. He was brother to the Marquis d’Argenson, who had been minister 
of foreign affairs, and died in 1756. He it was who is said to have addressed M. Big- 
non, his nephew, afterwards an academician, on conferring upon him the appointment 
of librarian to the King, “ Mon neveu, voill» une belle occasion pour apprendre k lire.” 
— Wright. 

* The following is the commencement of the song alluded to by Walpole : — 

" Une petite bourgeoise, 

]6lev6e ^ la grivoise, 

Mesurant tout ^ sa toise, 

Pait de la cour un taudis. 

Le Roi, malgr5 son scrupule. 

Pour elle froidement brftle. 

Cette fiamme ridicule 

Excite dans tout Paris, ris, ris, ris,” &c. — Wright. 
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was clever and bitter, and did not spare even Majesty. This was 
Maurepas absurd enough to sing at supper at Versailles.' Banish- 
ment ensued; and lest he should ever be restored, the mistress 
persuaded the King that he had poisoned her predecessor Madame 
de Ghateauroux. Maurepas is very agreeable, and exceedingly 
cheerful ; yet I have seen a transient silent cloud when politics are 
talked of. 

Madame de Bou£9.ers, who was in England, is a savante, mistress 
of the Prince of Conti, and very desirous of being his wife. She is 
two women, the upper and the lower. I need not tell you that the 
lower is gallant, and still has pretensions. The upper is very 
sensible, too, and has a measured eloquence that is just and 
pleasing — ^but all is spoiled by an unrelaxed attention to applause. 
You would think she was always sitting for her picture to her 
biographer. 

Madame de Rochfbrt * is different from all the rest. Her under- 
standing is just and delicate ; with a finesse of wit that is the result 
of reflection. Her manner is soft and feminine, and though a 
samnte^ without any declared pretensions. She is the decent fiiend 
of Monsieur de Nivemois ; for you must not believe a syllable of 
what you read in their novels. It reqxiires the greatest curiosit]^, or 
the greatest habitude, to discover the smallest connexion between 
the sexes here. No familiarity, but under the veil of fiiendship, 
is permitted, and Love’s dictionary is as much prohibited, as at first 
sight one should think his ritual was. All you hear, and that pro- 
nounced with nonchalance, is, that Monsieur un tel has had Madame 
une telle. 

The Due de Nivemois has parts, and writes at the top of 
the mediocre, but, as Madame Geoffrin says, is manque par tout; 
guerrier manque^ ambassadeur manque^ homme d'affaires manque^ and 
auteur manque- — ^no, he is not homme de naissance manque. He 
would think freely, but has some ambition of being governor to the 
Dauphin, and is more afraid of his wife and daughter, who are eccle- 
siastic fagots. The former out- chatters the Duke of Newcastle ; and 
the latter, Madame de Gisors, exhausts Mr. Pitt’s elo(p.ence in 
defence of the Archbishop of Paris. Monsieur de Nivemois lives in 

^ Le Comte de Maurepas, who was married to a sister of the Duo de la Vallifere, had 
been minister of marine, and disgraced, as Walpole says, at the instigation of the 
reigning mistress, Madame de Pompadour. Upon the death of Louis Quinze, he was 
immediately summoned to assist in the formation of the ministry of his successor. 
WmoHT. 

* Madame de Rochefort, n^e Brancas. — ^W bight. 
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a small circle of dependent admirers, and Madame de Rockfort is 
higk-priestess for a small salary of credit. 

The Duchess of Choiseul,* the only young one of these heroines, is 
not very pretty, but has fine eyes, and is a little model in waxwork, 
which not being allowed to speak for some time as incapable, has a 
hesitation and modesty, the latter of which the Court has not cured, 
and the former of which is atoned for by the most interesting sound 
of voice, and forgotten in the most elegant turn and propriety of 
expression Oh ! it is the gentlest, amiable, civil little creature that 
ever came out of a fairy egg ! so just in its phrases and thoughts, so 
attentive and good-natured ! Everybody loves it but its husband, 
who prefers his own sister the Duchesse de Grammont,® an Ama- 
zonian, fierce, haughty dame, who loves and hates arbitrarily, and is 
detested. Madame de Choiseul, passionately fond of her husband, 
was the martyr of this union, but at last submitted with a good 
grace ; has gained a little credit with him, and is still believed 
to idolize him. But I doubt it — she takes too much pains to pro- 
fess it. 

1 cannot finish my Hst without adding a much more common 
character — ^but more complete in its kind than any of the foregoing, 
the Marechale de Luxembourg.® She has been very handsome, very 
abandoned, and very mischievous. Her beauty is gone, her lovers 

^ La Duchesse du Choiseul, n6e du Chatel. The husband appears to have been 
more attached to her than Walpole supposed ; at least if we may judge from his will, 
in which he desires, that they may be buried in the same grave, and expresses his 
gratification at the idea of reposing by the side of one whom he had, during his life- 
time, cherished and respected so highly. — W moht. 

2 La Duchesse de Grammont, sister of the Duke of Choiseul, does not appear to 
have deserved the character which Walpole has here given of her. She was thus de- 
scribed, in 1761, by Mr. Hans Stanley, in a letter to Mr. Pitt : — The Duchess is the 
only person who has any weight with her brother, the Due de Choiseul. She never 
dissembles her contempt or dislike of any man, in whatever degree of elevation. It is 
said she might have supplied the place of Madame de Pompadour, if she had pleased. 
She treats the ceremonies and pageants of courts as things beneath her : she possesses 
a most uncommon share of understanding, and has very high notions of honour and 
reputation.” The crowning act of her life militates strongly against Walpole’s views. 
When brought before the Revolutionary tribunal, in April 1794, after having been 
seized by order of Robespierre, she astonished her judges by the grace and dignity of 
her demeanour ; and pleaded, not for her own life, but eloquently for that of her friend, 
la Duchesse du Chatelet : “ Que ma mort soit d^cidge,” she said ; cela ne m’gtonne 
pas ; mais,” pointing to her friend, pour cet ange, en quoi vous a-t-elle offens6 ? — elle 
qui n’a jamais fait tort ^ personne, et dont la vie entibre n* offre qu’un tableau de vertu 
et de bienfaisance.” Both suffered upon the same scaffold. — Wright. 

* La Marbchale Duchesse de Luxembourg, sister to the Due de Yilleroi. Her first 
husband was the Due de Boufflers, by whom she had a son, the Due de Boufflers, who 
died at Genoa of the small-pox. She afterwards married the Marbchal Due de Luxem- 
bourg, at whose country-seat, Montmorency, Rousseau was long an inmate. — Wright. 
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are gone, and she thinks the devil is coming. This dejection has 
softened her into being rather agreeable, for she has wit and good- 
breeding ; but you would swear, by the restlessness of her person 
and the horrors she cannot conceal, that she had signed the compact, 
and expected to be called upon in a week for the performance. 

I could add naany pictures, but none so remarkable. In those I 
send you there is not a feature bestowed gratis or exaggerated. For 
the beauties, of which there are a few considerable, as Mesdames de 
Brionne, de Monaco, et d’Egmont, they have not yet lost their 
characters, nor got any. 

You must not attribute my intimacy with Paris to curiosity alone. 
An accident unlocked the doors for me. That passe-par-tout called 
the fashion, has made them fly open — and what do you think was 
that fashion ? — I myself. — ^Yes, like Queen Eleanor in the ballad, I 
sunk at Charing Cross, and have risen in the Fauxbourg St. Ger- 
main. A pMsanterie on Rousseau, whose arrival here in his way to 
you brought me acquainted with many anecdotes conformable to the 
idea I had conceived of him, got about, was liked much more than it 
deserved, spread like wild-fire, and made me the subject of conver- 
sation. Rousseau’s devotees were offended. Madame de Boufflers, 
with a tone of sentiment, and the accents of lamenting humaniiy, 
abused me heartily, and then complained to myself with the utmost 
softness. I acted contrition, but had hke to have spoiled all, by 
growing dreadfully tired of a second lecture from the Prince of Conti, 
who took up the ball, and made himself the hero of a history 
wherein he had nothing to do. I listened, did not understand half 
he said (nor he neither), forgot the rest, said Yes when I should 
have said No, yawned when I should have smiled, and was very 
penitent when I should have rejoiced at my pardon. Madame de 
Boufflers was more distressed, for he owned twenty times more than 
T had said : she frowned, and made him signs ; but she had wound 
up his clack, and there was no stopping it. The moment she grew 
angry, the lord of the house grew charmed, and it has been my fault 
if I am not at the head of a numerous sect : — ^but, when I left a 
triumphant party in England, I did not come here to be at the head 
of a fashion. However, I have been sent for about like an African 
prince, or a learned canary-bird, and was, in particular, carried by 
force to the Princess of Talmond,’ the Queen’s cousin, who lives in 


' The Princess of Talmond was born in Poland, and said to be allied to the Queen, 
Marie Leczinska, with whom she came to Prance, and there married a prince of the 
house of Bouillon. — WaiaHT. 
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a cliaritable apartment in the Luxembourg, and was sitting on a 
small bed bung witb saints and SobiesMs, in a corner of one of those 
vast chambers, by two blinking tapers. I stumbled over a cat, afoot- 
stool, and a chamber-pot in my journey to her presence. She could 
not find a syllable to say to me, and the visit ended with her begging 
a lap-dog. Thank the Lord ! though this is the first month, it is 
the last week of my reign ; and I shall resign my crown with great 
satisfaction to a bouilUe of chestnuts, which is just invented, and 
whose annals will be illustrated by so many indigestions, that Paris 
will not want anything else these three weeks. I will enclose the 
fatal letter * after I have finished this enormous one ; to which I will 
only add, that nothing has interrupted my Sevign4 researches but 
the frost. The Abb4 de Malesherbes has given me foil power to 
ransack Livry. I did not teU you, that by great accident, when I 
thought on nothing less, I stumbled on an original picture of the 
Oomte de Grrammont. Adieu ! You are generally in London in 
March ; I shall be there by the end of it.® 


1039. TO THE EIGHT HON. LADY HEEVEY. 

Paris, Ftb. 8, 1766. 

I HAD the honour of writing to your ladyship on the 4th and 12th 
of last month, which I only mention, because the latter went by the 
post, which I have found is not always a safe conveyance. 

1 am sorry to inform you, Madam, that you will not see Madame 
Q-eoffim this year, as she goes to Poland in May. The King has 
invited her, promised her an apartment exactly in her own way, and 
that she shall see nobody but whom she chooses to see. This will 
not surprise you, Madam ; but what I shall add, will ; though I 
must beg your ladyship not to mention it even to her, as it is an 
absolute secret here, as she does not know that I know it, and as it 
was trusted to me by a friend of yours. In short, there are thoughts 
of sending her with a pubHc character, or at least with a commission 

' The letter from the King of Prussia to Eousseau, — ^W alpole. 

2 Gray, in reference to this letter, writes thus to Dr. Wharton, on the 5th of March : 
— “ Mr. Walpole writes me now and then a long and lively letter from Paris, to which 
place he went the last summer, with the gout upon him ; sometimes in his limbs ; 
often in his stomach and head. He has got somehow well, (not by means of the 
climate, one would think,) goes to all public places, sees all the best company, and is 
very much in fashion. He says he sunk, like Queen Eleanor, at Charing-cross, and 
has risen again at Paris. He returns again in April ; but his health is certainly in a 
deplorable state.”— Works by Miiford, vol. iv. p. 79. — Wright. 
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from hence — a very extraordinary honour, and. I think never bestowed 
but on the Marechale de Gu6briant.' As the Dussons have been 
talked of, and as Madame GeofErin has enemies, its being known 
might make her uneasy that it was known. I should have told it to 
no mortal but your ladyship ; but I could not resist giving you such a 
pleasure. In your answer, Madam, I need not warn you not to 
specify what I have told you. 

My favour here continues ; and favour never displeases. To me, 
too, it is a novelty, and I naturally love curiosities. However, I 
must be looking towards home, and have perhaps only been treasur- 
ing up regret. At worst I have filled my mind with a new set of 
ideas ; some resource to a man who was heartily tired of his old ones. 
When I teU your ladyship that I play at whisk, and bear even 
French music, you will not wonder at any change in me. Yet I am 
far from pretending to like everybody, or everything I see. There are 
some chapters on which I stiU fear we shall not agree ; but I will do 
your ladyship the justice to own, that you have never said a syllable 
too much in behalf of the friends to whom you was so good as to 
recommend me. Madame d'Egmont, whom Fhave mentioned but 
little, is one of the best women in the world, and, though not at all 
striking at first, gains upon one much. Colonel Gordon, with this 
letter, brings you. Madam, some more seeds from her. I have a box 
of pomatums for you from Madame de Boufflers, which shall go by 
the next conveyance that offers. As he waits for my parcel, I can 
only repeat how much I am your ladyship^s most obliged and faithful 
humble servant. 


1040. TO aEOEOE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Paris, Feb. 4, 1766. 

I WRITE on s m all paper, that the nothing I have to say may look 
like a letter. Paris, that suppKes me with diversions, affords me no 
news. England sends me none, on which I care to talk by the post. 
All seems in confusion ; but I have done with politics ! 

The marriage of ’your cousins puts me in mind of the two owls, 
whom the Vizier in some Eastern tale told the Sultan were treating 
on a match between their children, on whom they were to settle I 

^ Sent with the character of Bmbassadress from Louis XIII. to the Xing of Poland. 
Ml. Walpole, in a subsequent letter, owns having been misinformed with respect to 
Madame GeoflErin ; no such plan having ever been really in agitation. — B jjrbt; 
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don^t know how many ruined villages. Trouble not your head about 
it. Our ancestors were rogues, and so will our posterity be. 

Madame Eoland has sent to me, by Lady Jerningham,^ to beg my 
works. She shall certainly have them when I return to England ; 
but how comes she to forget that you and I are friends ? or does she 
think that all Englishmen quarrel on party ? If she does, methinks 
she is a good deal in the right, and it is one of the reasons why I 
have bid adieu to politics, that I may not be expected to love those 
I hate, and hate those I love. I supped last night with the Duchess 
de Choiseul, and saw a magnificent robe she is to wear to-day for a 
great wedding between a Biron® and a Boufflers. It is of blue satin, 
embroidered all over in a mosaic, diamond- wise, with gold : in every 
diamond is a silver star edged with gold, and surrounded with span- 
gles in the same way ; it is trimmed with double sables, crossed with 
frogs and tassels of gold ; her head, neck, breast, and arms, covered 
with diamonds. She will be quite the fairy queen, for it is the pret- 
tiest little reasonable amiable Titania you ever saw ; but Oberon does 
not love it. He prefers a great mortal Hermione ids sister. I long 
to hear that you are lodged in Arlington-street, and invested with 
your green livery ; and I love Lord Beaulieu for his ciidom? Adieu ! 


1041. TO SIB HORACE MANK. 


Paris f Feh, 9, 1766. 

I CONGRATULATE the success of youT labours * as a Minister, though 

^ Maiy, eldest daughter, and eventually heiress, of Francis Plowden, Esq., by Mary, 
eldest daughter of the Hon. John Stafford Howard, younger son of the unfortunate 
Lord Stafford, wife of Sir George Jerningham. — Wright. 

® The Due de Lauzun, who, upon the death of his uncle, the Mar^chal de Biron, 
became Due de Biron, married the heiress and only child of the Due de Boufflers, who 
died at Genoa. The marriage proved an unhappy one, and the Duchess twice took 
refuge in England at the breaking out of the French revolution ; but having, in 1793, 
unadvisedly returned to Paris, she perished on the scaffold in one of the bloody pro- 
scriptions of Robespierre. At the beginning of that revolution, the Duke espoused 
the popular cause, and even commanded an army under the orders of the legislative 
assembly ; but in the storms that succeeded, being altogether unequal either to stem 
the torrent of popular fury or to direct its course, he fell by the guillotine early in 
1794.— Wright. 

® That is, his Montaguedom — his love for the Cues, as he called the Montagues. I 
may mention here that Walpole's correspondent is the only commoner Montagu — 
buried with the Dukes of Manchester in their vault at Kimbolton. I saw his coffla 
there sound and dry in the summer of .1867. — Cunningham. 

^ This relates to Sir Horace Mann's having, by order of his court, interposed to pre- 
vent the Pope from acknowledging the eldest son of the late Chevalier de St. George 
as King of England. — Walpolh- 
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as an Englishman I am very indiflferent about the matter. It is 
below such a nation as England to trouble its head whether an old 
mumper at Rome calls a wretched fugitive Re d^Inghilterra or Prin^ 
cipe di Galles. For the poor lad's followers it is important, and any. 
thing is lucky for them that prevents their going to Tyburn for bi-m , 
To himself, indeed, it is cruel to be refused an empty title by an old 
Rcr^ash for whom he lost the reality. Rome is the only spot on 
earth where he can exist decently, as at least he would take the pas 
of many saints. To call him Prince of Wales, and refuse bim the 
kingship, is an absurdity worthy of an Irish patriarch. Here they 
assign many reasons for the refusal, as the jealousy of those fools the 
Roman nobility; apprehensions that the English would not go to 
Rome ; as if they had never gone there in the father's time ! ten- 
derness to the Catholics in England, who are actually disturbed there 
by the Bishop of London, which they were not in the old Pretender's 
time, who was acknowledged ; other fears, from the rashness and 
drunkenness of the young man's character ; doubts on his faith, the 
best reason of all ; and suspicions (the worst reason of all) that we 
have bribed the congregation of cardinals. I should be very indig- 
nant at the latter reason ; but the rapacity of English members of 
Parliament reassures me. 

There are rumours here of a coolness, even of quarrels, between 
this Court and the new Emperor, who it is said insists that Parma 
should be held as a fief of the empire, and demands restitution of 
Lorraine. It would not surprise me : France, as England has done, 
will find that the Court of Vienna obeys no law, observes no tie, but 
that of pride. As England and France are the two powers that can 
hurt one another the most, I wish them for ever connected. If this 
young German Caesar begins already, I know where he will end — at 
impatience to reign over his mother's estates. 

We are every day impatient for letters from England, where Mr. 
Pitt's conduct has occasioned great confusion. He has declared a 
little for some part of the Administration, but strongly against the 
Duke of Newcastle ; violently against Lord Bute ; peremptorily 
against the last Ministry, every one of whose acts he conderons ; and, 
what is stronger than all, against the Parliament itself, which he says 
has taxed Am erica without a right to do so, and by that act broke 
the original compact. His followers are exceedingly few ; yet his 
name makes a sort of party, and you may be sure he has all the 
Americans with him . Lord Bute acts separately, as a fourth party 
— *f he is allowed to do so, what becomes of the faith pledged to the 



1766.] 


TO MR. MONTAGU. 


477 


present Ministers, when they were invited and intreated to take the 
lead ? -5^ he should join the late Opposition, and they join him, 
how that bargain will complete the scandalous characters of both 
sides ! — of theirs to stoop to him again ; of his who brings back, 
from self-interest, to his master those who stigmatized the mother by 
Act of Parliament ! How justly he will deserve the title he assumes, 
of the King^s friend! and who will not recollect the ^ North Briton,^ 
No. 46 ? 

Toiu* old friend, Lord Fane,' is dead, and has left three thousand 
pounds a-year to poor Lady Sandwich,® who cannot enjoy it. She is 
shut up : the family blood and her misfortunes have turned her 
head. I do not doubt but Sandwich will find means to profit by 
her imhappy situation. 

We are again up to the ears in snow, yet I am robust and well, 
am become tree French, never dine, but sup, sit up all night, and lie 
abed all day. In short, heartily enjoy the holidays I have given 
myself from Parliament. However, I think of returning home at 
the end of March, but have some suspicion that I shall now and then 
steal a winter here. 

If my philosophy about the Red Riband does not convince you, at 
least you must not wonder that your want of philosophy does not 
persuade me ; though, if it were in my power to bestow, I should 
certainly humour you with it. Tour victorious campaign against 
the House of Stuart adds a new title to your pretensions. If a 
change should happen in England, I do not think that you would 
obtain it, after being in favour with the present Ministers. The pre* 
sent reign cannot but be stormy, while there is a favourite, who is 
too notorious a coward to venture his person, too ambitious and too 
treacherous to suffer anybody long who will not be his creatures. 
Should Q-eorge Grenville return to power, I should at least be com- 
forted to see equal ambition, equal pride, and equal treachery, bow 
to an idol he has abandoned, despised, and insulted. Adieu ! 


1042. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

ParUf Sundayy Feb. 28. 

I OANNot know that you are in my house, and not say, you are 


^ Charles, Viscount Vane ; he had been minister at Florence before Sir Horace 
Mann. — Walpole. 

® Lady Sandwich was second sister of Lord Vane. — Walpole. 
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welcome. Indeed you are, and I am heartily glad you are pleased 
there. I have neither matter nor time for more, as I have heard of 
an opportunity of sending this away immediately with some other 
letters. News do not happen here as in London ; the Parliaments 
meet, draw up a remonstrance, ask a day for presenting it, have the 
day named a week after, and so forth. At their rate of going on, if 
Methusalem was first president, he would not see the end of a single 
question. As your histories are somewhat more precipitate, I wait 
for their coming to some settlement, and then will return ; but, if 
the old Ministers are to be replaced, bastille for bastille, I think I 
had rather stay where I am. I am not half so much afraid of any 
power, as the French are of Mr. Pitt. Adieu ! 


1048. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

SrR: Paris y Pel, 28, 1766. 

As you cannot, I beheve, get a copy of the letter to Rousseau, and 
are impatient for it, I send it you ; though the brevity of it will not 
answer your expectation. It is no answer to any of his works, and 
is only a laugh at his affectations. I hear he does not succeed in 
England, where singularities are no curiosity. Yet he must stay 
there, or give up all his pretensions. To quit a country where he 
may live at ease, and unpersecuted, will be owning that tranquillity is 
not what he seeks. If he again seeks persecution, who will pity 
him ? I should think even bigots would let him alone out of con- 
tempt. 

I have executed your commission in a way that I hope will please 
you. As you tell me you have a blue cup and saucer, and a red one, 
and would have them completed to six, without being all alike, I 
have bought one other blue, one other red, and two sprigged, in the 
same manner, with colours ; so you will have just three pair, which 
seems preferable to six odd ones ; and which, indeed, at nineteen 
livres a-piece, I think I could not have found. 

I shall keep pretty near to the tame I proposed returning ; though 
I am a little tempted to wait for the appearance of leaves. As I 
may never come hither again, I am disposed to see a little of their 
villas and gardens, though it will vex me to lose spring and hlac-tide 
at Strawberry. The weather has been so bad, and continues so cold, 
that I have not yet seen aU I intend in Paris. To-day, I have been 
to the Plaine de Sablon, by the Bois de Boulogne, to see a horse- 
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race rid in person by tbe Count Lauragais and Lord Forbes.^ All 
Paris was in motion by nine o^clock this morning, and the coaches 
and crowds were innumerable at so novel a sight. Would you 
believe it, that there was an Englishman to whom it was quite as 
new ? That Englishman was I : though I live within two miles of 
Hounslow, have been fifty times in my life at Newmarket, and have 
passed through it at the time of the races, I never before saw a com- 
plete one. I once went from Cambridge on purpose ; saw the 
beginning, was tired, and went away. If there was to be a review 
in Lapland, perhaps I might see a review, too ; which yet I have 
never seen. Lauragais was distanced at the second circuit. What 
added to the singularity was, that at the same instant his brother 
was gone to church to be married. But, as Lauragais is at variance 
with his father and wife, he chose this expedient to show he was not 
at the wedding. Adieu ! 

1044. TO SIB HORACE MANN. 


Paris, Feh. 29, 1766. 

I HAVE received your letters very regularly, and though I have 
not sent you nearly so many, yet I have not been wanting to our 
correspondence, when I have had anything particular to say, or 
knew what to say. The Duke of Richmond has been gone to Eng- 
land this fortnight ; he had a great deal of business, besides engage- 
ments here ; and if he has failed writing, at least I beheve he re- 
ceived yours. Mr. Conway, I suppose, has received them too, but 
not to my knowledge ; for I have received but one from him this 
age. He has had something else to do than to think of Pretenders, 
and pretenders to pretensions. It has been a question (and a ques- 
tion scarcely decided yet) not only whether he and his friends should 
remain Ministers, but whether we should not draw the sword on our 
colonies, and provoke them and the manufacturers at home to re- 
bellion. The goodness of Providence, or Fortune by its permission, 
has interposed, and I hope prevented blood ; though George Gren- 
ville and the Duke of Bedford, who so mercifully checked our 
victories, in compassion to France, grew heroes the moment there 
was an opportunity of conquering our own brethren. It was actually 

^ James, sixteenth Baron Forbes* married, 1760, Catherine, only daughter of Sir 
Robert Innes, Bart., of Orton. He was Deputy- governor of Fort William, and died 
there in 1804. — Weight. 
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moved by them and their banditti to send troops to America. Tbe 
stout Earl of Bute, who is never afraid when not personally m 
danger, joined his troops to his ancient friends, late foes, and now 
new allies. Yet this second race of Spaniards, so fond of gold and 
thirsting after American blood, were routed by 274 ; their whole 
force amounting but to 134. The Earl, astonished at this defeat, 
had recourse to that kind of policy which Machiavel recommends in 
his chapter of backstairs. Caesar himself disavowed his Ministers, 
and declared he had not been for the repeal, and that his servants 
had used his name without his permission. A papei was produced 
to his eyes, which proved this denial an equivocation. The Ministers, 
instead of tossing their places into the middle of the closet, as I 
should have done, had the courage and virtue to stand firm, and 
save both Europe and America from destruction. 

At that instant, who do you think presented himself as Lord 
Bute's guardian angel ? only one of his bitterest enemies : a milk- 
white angel [Duke of York], white even to his eyes and eye-lashes, 
very purblind, and whose tongue runs like a fiddle-stick. You have 
seen this divinity, and have prayed to it for a Riband. Well, this 
god of love became the god of politics, and contrived meetings be- 
tween Bute, G-renviUe, and Bedford ; but, what happens to high- 
waymen after a robbery, happened to them before ; they quarrelled 
about the division of the plunder, before they had made the capture 
— and thus, when the last letters came away, the repeal was likely 
to pass in both houses, and tyranny once more despairs. 

This is the quintessence of the present situation in England. To 
how many North Britons, No. 45, will that wretched Scot furnish 
matter ? But let us talk of your Cardinal Duke of York : so his 
folly has left his brother in a worse situation than he took him up ! 
York seems a title fated to sit on silly heads — or don't let us talk of 
him ; he is not worth it. 

I am as sorry for the death of Lady Hilsborough,* as I suppose 
Mr. Skreene is glad of his consort's departure. She was a common 
creature, bestowed on the public by Lord Sandvtich. Lady Hils- 
borough had sense and merit, and is a great loss to her fanoily. By 
letters hither, we hear miserable accounts of poor Sir James Mac- 
donald ; pray let him know that I have vmtten to him, and how 
much I am concerned for his situation. 

' Lady Mary Fitzgerald, daughter of the Earl of Kildare, and first wife of Wills Hill, 
first Earl of Hilsborough. — Waltolk. 
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This Court is plunged into another deep mourning for the death 
of old Stanislaus, who fell into the fire ; it caught his night-gown 
and burnt him terribly before he got assistance. His subjects are in 
despair, for he was a model of goodness and humanity ; uniting or 
rather creating, generosity from economy. The Poles had not the 
sense to re-elect him, after his virtues were proved, they who had 
chosen him before they knew him. I am told such was the old 
man’s affection for his country, and persuasion that he ought to do 
aU the good he could, that he would have gone to Poland if they 
had offered him the crown. He has left six hundred thousand 
hvres, and a rente viagere of forty thousand crowns to the Queen, 
saved from the sale of his Polish estates, from his pension of two 
millions, and from his own liberahiy. PQs buildings, his employ- 
ment of the poor, his magnificence, and his economy, were constant 
topics of admiration. Not only the court-tables were regularly and 
nobly served, but he treated, and defrayed his old enemy’s ' grand- 
daughter, the Princess Christina, on her journey hither to see her 
sister the Dauphiness. When mesdames his grand-daughters made 
him an unexpected visit, he was so disturbed for fear it should 
derange his finances, which he thought were not in advance, that he 
shut hi m self up for an hour with his treasurer, to find resources ; 
was charmed to know he should not run in debt, and entertained 
them magnificently. His end was cahn and gay, like his life, though 
he suffered terribly, and he said so extraordinary a life could not 
finish in a common way. To a lady who had set her rufBie on fire, 
and scorched her arm about the same time, he said, Madame, nous 
brulons du mSme feu.” The poor Queen had sent him the very 
night-gown that occasioned his death : he wrote to her, “ C’4toit 
pour me tenir chaud, mais il m’a tenu trop chaud.” 

Yesterday we had the funeral oration on the Dauphin ; and are 
soon to have one on Stanislaus. It is a noble subject ; but if I had 
leisure, I would compose a grand funeral oration on the number of 
princes dead within these six months. What fine pictures, con- 
trasts, and comparisons they would furnish I The Dxike of Parma 
and the Bang of Denmark reigning virtuously with absolute power ! 
The Emperor at the head of Europe, and encompassed with mimic 
Roman eagles, tied to the apron-sferings of a bigoted and jealous 
virago. The Dauphin cultivating virtues under the shade of so 
bright a crown, and shining only at the moment that he was 

^ Augustus II., Elector of Saxony and Bang of Poland. — Walpolb. 
yoL. ly. I I 
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snatched from the prospect of empire. The old Pretender wasting 
away in obscurity and misfortune, after surviving the Duke of 
Cumberland, who had given the last blow to the hopes of his family* 
and Stanislaus perishing by an accident, — ^he who had swam over 
the billows raised by Peter the Q-reat and Charles XII., and reign- 
ing, while his successor and second of his name was reigning on his 
throne. It is not taking from the funereal part to add, that when so 
many good princes die, the Czarina is still living ! 

The public again thinks itself on the eve of a war, by the recall of 
Stahremberg, the Imperial Minister. It seems at least to destroy 
the expectation of a match between the youngest Archduchess and 
the Dauphin, which it was thought Stahremberg remained here to 
bring about. I like your Great Duke for feeling the loss of his 
Minister. It is seldom that a young sovereign misses a governor 
before he tastes the fruits of his own incapacity. 

March Is^. 

We liave got more letters from England, wliere the Ministers are 
still triumphant. They had a majority of 108 on the day that it 
was Yoted to bring in a hiU to repeal the stamp-act. Q-eorge Gren- 
ville’s ignorance and blunders were displayed to his face and to the 
whole world ; he was hissed through the Court of Requests, where 
Mr. Conway was huzza’d. It went still farther for Mr. Ktt, whom 
the moh accompanied home with “ lo Pitts !” This is new for an 
opposition to he so unpopular. Adieu ! 


1045. TO GEOBQB MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Pans, March 8, 1766, 

I WRITE because I ought, and because I have promised you I 
would, and because I have an opportunity by Monsieur de LiUehoime, 
and in spite of a better reason for being silent, which is, that I have 
nothing to say. People marry, die, and are promoted here, about 
whom neither you nor I care a straw. No, truly, and I am heartily 
tired of them, as you may believe when I am preparing to return. 
There is a man in the next room actually nailing my boxes ; yet it 
will he the beginning of April before I am at home. I have not had 
so much as a cold in all this Siberian winter, and I will not venture 
the tempting the gout by lying in a bad inn, till the weather is 
wanner. I wish, too, to see a few leaves out at Versailles, &c. D 
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I stayed till August I could not see many ; for there is not a tree 
for twenty miles, that is not hacked and hewed, till it looks like 
the stumps that beggars thrust into coaches to excite charity and 
miscarriages. 

I am going this evening in search of Madame Boland ; I doubt we 
shall both miss each other’s liKes and roses : she may have got some 
peonies in their room, but mine are replaced with crocuses. 

I love Lord Harcourt for his civility to you ; and I would fain see 
you situated under the greenwood-tree, even by a compromise. You 
may imagine I am pleased with the defeat, hisses, and mortification 
of Greorge Grrenville, and the more by the disappointment it has 
occasioned here. If you have a mind to vex them thoroughly, you 
must make Mr. Pitt Minister.^ They have not forgot him, whatever 
we have done. 

The King has suddenly been here this morning to hold a lit de 
jmtice : I don’t yet know the particulars, except that it was occa.- 
sioned by some bold remonstrances of the Parliament on the subject 
of that of Bretagne. Louis told me when I waked, that the Luke 
de Chevreuil, the governor of Paris, was just gone by in great state. 
I long to chat with Mr. Chute and you in the blue room at Straw* 
berry : though I have little to write, I have a great deal to say. 
How do you like his new house? has he no gout? Are your 
cousins Cortes and Pizzaro heartily mortified that they are not to 
roast and plunder the Americans ? Is Goody Carlisle disappointed 
at not being appointed grand inquisitor ? Adieu ! I will not seal 
this till I have seen or missed Madame Roland. Yours ever 

P. S. I have been prevented going to Madame Roland, and must 
defer giving an account of her by this letter 


1046. TO JAMES CRAWFORD, ESQ.*-* 

Paris, March 6, 1766. 

You cannot conceive, my dear Sir, how happy I was to receive 

^ Mr. Gerard Hamilton, in a letter to Mr. Calcraft, of the 7tli, says : — Grenville 
and the Duke of Bedford's people continue to oppose, in every stage, the passage of 
the bill for the repeal of the Stamp Act. The reports of the day are, that Mr. Pitt will 
go into the House of Lords, and form an arrangement, which he will countenance.” — 
Wbioht. 

2 How first printed. James Crawford, of Auchinames, Renfrewshire, the friend of 
Hume, commonly called Fish Crawford, — Cunbinqham. 
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j’-our letters, not so much for my own sake as for Madame du Def- 
fand’s. I do not mean merely from the pleasure your letter gaye 
her, but because it wipes off the reproaches she has undergone on 
your account. They have at once twitted her with her partiality 
for you, and your indifference. Even that silly Madame de la 
Valiere has been quite rude to her on your subject. You will not 
be surprised ; you saw a good deal of their falsehood and spite, and 
I have seen much more. They have not only the faults common to 
the human heart, but that additional meanness and mahce which is 
produced by an arbitrary Government, under which the subjects dare 
not look up to anything great. 

The King has just thunderstruck the Parliament, and they are 
all charmed with the thought that they are still to grovel at the 
foot of the throne — but let us tallc of something more meri- 
torious. Your good old woman wept like a child, with her poor 
no eyes as I read your letter to her. I did not wonder ; it is l^d, 
friendly, delicate and just — so just that it vexes me to be forced 
so continually to combat the goodness of her heart, and destroy 
her fond visions of friendship. Ah ! but, said she at last, he does 
not talk of returning ! I told her, if anything could bring you back, 
or me either, it would be desire of seeing her. I think so of you, 
and I am sure so of myself. If I had staid here still, I have learnt 
nothing but to know them more thoroughly. Their barbarity and 
injustice to our good old friend is indescribable : one of the worst is 
just dead, Madame de Lambert — am sure you will not regret her. 
Madame de Forcalquier, I agree with you, is the most sincere of her 
acquaintances, and incapable of doing as the rest do — eat her suppers 
when they cannot go to a more fashionable house, laugh at her, 
abuse her, nay, try to raise her enemies among her nominal friends. 
They have succeeded so far as to make that unworthy old dotard 
the President treat her Kke a dog. Her nephew, the Archbishop 
of Toulouse, I see, is not a jot more attached to her than the rest, 
but I hope she does not perceive it so clearly as I do ; Madame de 
Ohoiseul I really think wishes her well ; but perhaps I am partial. 
The Princess de Beauveau seems very cordial too, but I doubt the 
Prince a little. You will forgive these details about a person you 
love ; and have so much reason to love ; nor am I ashamed of inte- 
resting myself exceedingly about her. To say nothing of her extra- 
ordinary parts, she is certainly the most generous friendly being 
upon earth — ^but neither these qualities nor her unfortunate situation 
touch her unworthy acquaintance. Do you know that she was quite 
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angry about the money you left for her servants ? Viar would by 
no means touch it, and when I tried all I could to obtain her per- 
mission for their taking it, I prevailed so little, that she gave Viar 
five louis for refusing it. So I shall bring you back your draft, and 
you will only owe me five louis, which I added to what you gave me 
to pay for the two pieces of china at Dulac’s, which will be sent to 
England with mine. 

Well ! I have talked too long on Madame du DefiEand, and 
neglected too long to thank you for my own letter : I do thank 
you for it, my dear Sir, most heartily and sincerely. I feel all 
your worth and all the gratitude I ought, but I must preach to you 
as I do to your friend. Consider how little time you have known 
me, and what small opportunities you have had of knowing my 
faults. I know them thoroughly; but to keep your Mendship within 
bounds, consider my heart is not Hke yours, young, good, warm, sin- 
cere, and impatient to bestow itself. Mine is worn with the base- 
ness, treachery, and mercenariness I have met with. It is suspicious, 
doubtful, and cooled. I consider everything round me but in the 
Hght of amusement, because if I looked at it seriously, I should 
detest it. I laugh that I may not weep. I play with monkeys, 
dogs, or cats, that I may not be devoured by the beast of the Q-evau- 
dan. I converse with Mesdames de Mirepoix, Boufflers, and 
Luxembourg, that I may not love Madame du Deflfand too much — 
and yet they do but make me love her the more. But don^t love 
me, pray don’t love me. Old folks are but old women, who love 
their last lovers as much as they did their first. I should still be 
liable to believe you, and I am not at aU of Madame du Deffand’s 
opinion, that one might as well be dead as not love somebody. I 
think one had better be dead than love anybody. Let us compromise 
this matter ; you shall love her, since she Kkes to be loved, and I 
will be the confidant. We will do any thing we can to please her. 
I can go no farther — have taken the veil, and would not break my 
vow for the world. If you wall converse with me through the grate 
at Strawberry-hni, I desire no better ; but not a word of friendship ; 
I feel no more than if I professed it. It is paper credit, and hke 
aU other bank-bills, sure to be turned into money at last. I thinV 
you would not reahse me, but how do you, or how do I know, that 
I should be equally scrupulous ? The Temple of Friendship, Hke the 
ruins in the Campo Vaccine, is reduced to a single column at Stowe. 
Those dear friends have hated one another, till some of them are 
forced to love one another again — ^and as the cracks are soldered by 
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hatred, perhaps that cement may hold them together. Ton see my 
opinion of friendship : it would be making yon a fine present to offer 
you mine ! Tour Ministers may not know it, but the war has been 
on the point of breaking out here between France and England, and 
upon a cause very English, a horse-race. Lord Forbes and Lanra- 
gais were the champions : they rode, but the second lost, his horse 
being ill, it died that night, and the surgeons on opening it swore it 
was poisoned. The English suspect that a groom, who I suppose 
had been reading Livy or Demosthenes, poisoned it on patriotic prin- 
ciples, to ensure victory to his country. The French, on the coniiary, 
think poison as common as oats or beans, in the stables at New- 
market. In short, there is no impertinence they have not uttered, 
and it has gone so far, that two nights ago it was said that the FiTig 
had forbidden another race which is appointed for Monday, between 
the Prince de Nassau and a Mr. Forth, to prevent national animo- 
sities. On my side I have tried to stifle these heats, by threatening 
them that Mr. Pitt is coming into the Ministry again, and it has had 
some effect. This event has confirmed what I discovered early after 
my arrival, that the Anglomanie was worn out, if it remains it is 
manie against the English. All this, however, is for your private 
ear ; for I have found that some of my letters home, in which I had 
spoken a little freely, have been reported to do me disservice. As we 
are not friends, I may trust to your discretion — may not I ? I did 
not use to applaud it much. 

Perhaps it is necessary to use still more caution in mentioning me 
to Lord Ossory. Do it gently, for though I have great regard for 
him, I don’t design to make it troublesome to him. 

You don’t say a word of our Duchess [Grafton], so superior to 
earthly Duchesses ! How dignified she will appear to me after aU the 
little tracasseries of Paris ! I trust I shall see her soon. Packing-up 
is in all my quarters, but though I quit tittle-tattle, I don’t design 
to head a squadron of mob on any side, I hate politics, as much as 
friendship, and design to converse at home as I have done here, with 
Devots, Philosophers, Ohoiseul, Maurepas, the Court, and the 
Temple. 

What a volume I have writ ! but don’t be frightened : you need not 
answer it, if you have not a mind, for I shall be in England almost 
as soon as I could receive your reply. La Geoffiniska has received 
three sumptuous robes of ermine, martens and Astracan lambs, the 
last of which the Czarina had, I suppose, the pleasure of flaying alive 
herself. Oh ! pour cela oui^ says old Brantome, who always assents. 
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I think there is nothing else very new : Mr. Young puns, and Dr 
Gem does not : Lorenzi blunders faster than one can repeat. Voltaire 
writes volumes faster than they can print, and I buy china faster 
than I can pay for it. I am glad to hear you have been two or 
three times at my Lady Hervey^s. By what she says of you, you 
may be comforted, though you miss the approbation of Madame de 
Valentinois. Her golden apple, though indeed after all Paris has 
gnawed it, is reserved for Lord Holdernesse ! Adieu ! Tours ever, 

H. Walpole. 


1047. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY. 

PariSy March 10, 1766. 

There are two points. Madam, on which I must write to your 
ladyship, though I have been confined these three or four days with 
an inflammation in my eyes. My watchings and revellings had, I 
doubt, heated my blood, and prepared it to receive a stroke of cold, 
which in truth was amply administered. We were two-and-twenty 
at the Mar^chale du Luxembourg’s, and supped in a temple rather 
than in a hall. It is vaulted at top with gods and goddesses, and 
paved with marble ; but the god of fire was not of the number. 
However, as this is neither of my points, I shall say no more of it. 

I send your ladyship Lady Albemarle’s box, which Madame 
Geoffirin brought to me herself yesterday. I think it very neat and 
charming, and it exceeds the commission but by a guinea and half. 
It is lined with wood between the two golds, as the price and 
necessary size would not admit metal enough without, to leave it of 
any solidity. 

The other point I am indeed ashamed to mention so late. I am 
more guilty than even about the scissors. Lord Hertford sent me 
word a fortnight ago, that an ensigncy was vacant, to which 
he should recommend Mr. Fitzgerald. I forgot both to thank him 
and to acquaint your ladyship, who probably know it without my 
communication. I have certainly lost my memory ! This is so idle 
and young, that I begin to fear I have acquired something of the 
fashionable man, which I so much dreaded. It is to England then that 
I must return to recover friendship and attention ? I literally wrote 
to Lord Hertford, and forgot to thank him. Sure I did not use to 
be so abominable ! I cannot account for it : I am as black as ink, 
and must turn — Methodist, to fancy that repentance can wash me 
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•white again. No, I will not ; for then I naay sin again, and trust 
to tlie same nostrum. 

I had the honour of sending your ladyship the funeral sermon on 
the Dauphin, and a tract to laugh at sermons : “ Your bane and 
antidote are both before you.” The first is by the Archbishop of 
Toulouse,' who is thought the first man of the clergy. It has some 
sense, no pathetic, no eloquence, and, I think, clearly no belief in 
his own doctrine. The latter is by the Abbe Coyer," written Hvelily, 
upon a single idea; and, though I agree upon the inutility of the 
remedy he rejects, I hare no better opinion of that he would substi- 
tute. Preaching has not failed from the beginning of the world till 
to-day, not because inadequate to the disease, but because the disease 
is incwable. If one preached to Hons and tigers, would it cure them 
of thirsting for blood, and sucking it when they have an opportunity? 
No ; but when they are whelped in tHe tower, and both caressed 
and beaten, do they turn out a jot more tame when they are gro-mi 
up ? So far from it, all the kindness in the world, all the attention, 
cannot make even a monkey (that is no beast of prey) remember a 
pair of scissors or an ensigncy. 

Adieu, Madam ! and pray don’t forgive me, till I have forgiven 
myself. I dare not close my letter -with any professions ; for could 
you beHeve them in one that had so much reason to thirV himself 

Your most obedient humble servant ? 


1048. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Paris, March 12, 1766. 

I CAN write but two lines, for I have been confined these four or 
five days with a violent inflammation in my eyes, and which has 
prevented my returning to Madame Roland. I did not find her at 
home, but left your letter. My right eye is well again, and I have 
been to take air. 

How can you ask have to carry anybody to Strawberry ? May 

1 Briorme de Lomenie, Archbishop of Toulouse, and afterwards Cardinal de Lomenie, 
or as he was nicknamed by the populace of Paris, " Cardinal de Tlgnominie,” was 
great-nephew to Madame du DefTand. He was arrested at the commencement of the 
Bevolution, and escaped the guillotine by dying in one of the prisons at Paris in 1794. 
Weiuht. 

* This pamphlet of the Abb 6 Coyer, which was entitled ' On Preaching,’ produced 
a great sensation in Paris at the time of its publication. The Abbd died in 1782.- - 

W RTUHT. 
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not you do what you please with me and mine ? Does not Arling- 
ton-street comprehend Strawberry ? why don’t you go and lie there 
if you like it ? It will he, I think, the middle of April before I 
reton ; I have lost a week by this confinement, and would fain 
satisfy my curiosity entirely, now I am here. I have seen enough 
and too much of the people. I am glad you are upon civil terms with 
Habiculeo. The less I esteem folks the less I would quarrel with 
them. 

I don’t wonder that Oolman and Garrick mite ill in concert, when 
they write ill separately ; however, I am heartily glad the Olive 
shines.* Adieu ! Commend me to Oharles-street. Kiss Fanny, 
and Mufti, and Ponto for me, when you go to Strawberry : dear 
souls, I long to kiss them myself. 

1049. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Pm'is, March 21, 1766. 

You make me very happy in telling me you have been so comfort- 
able in my house. If you would set up a bed there, you need never 
go out of it. I want to invite you, not to expel you. April the 
tenth my pilgrimage will end, and the fifteenth, or sixteenth, you 
may expect to see me, not much fattened with the flesh-pots of 
Egypt, but almost as glad to come amongst you again as I was 
to leave you. 

Your Madame Poland is not half so fond of me as she teUs me ; 
I have been twice at her door, left your letter and my own direction, 
but have not received so much as a message to teU me she is sorry 
she was not at home. Perhaps this is her first vision of Paris, and 
it is natural for a Frenchwoman to have her head turned with it ; 
though what she takes for rivers of emerald, and hotels of ruby and 
topaz, are to my eyes, that have been purged with euphrasy and rue, 
a filthy stream, in which everything is washed without being cleaned, 
and dirty houses, ugly streets, worse shops, and churches loaded with 
bad pictures. Such is the material part of this paradise ; for the 
corporeal, if Madame Poland ad m i r es it, I have nothing to say ; 
however, I shall not be sorry to make one at Lady Frances EUiot’s. 
Thank you for admiring my deaf old woman [Lady Suffolk] ; if I 
could bring my old blind one [Madame du Deffand] with me, I should 

^ Mrs. Clive played in the clever comedy of the ‘ Clandestine Marriage/ the joint 
production of Colmaii and Garrick, then (1766) recently pi*oduced. — Cunningham. 
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resign this paradise as willingly as if it was built of opal, and de- 
signed by a fislierman, who thought that what makes a fine necklace 
would make a finer habitation. 

We did not want your sun ; it has shone here for a fortnight with 
all its lustre ; but yesterday a north wind, blown by the Czarina 
herself I believe, arrived, and declared a month of March of full age. 
This morning it snowed ; and now, clouds of dust are whisking about 
the streets and q[uays, edged with an east wind, that gets under one’s 
very shht. I should not be quite sorry if a little of it tapped my 
lilacs on their green noses, and hade them wait for their master. 

The Princess of Talmond sent me this morning a picture of two 
pug-dogs, and a black and white greyhound, wretchedly painted. I 
could not conceive what I was to do with this daub, but in her note 
she warned me not to hope to keep it. It was only to imprint on 
my memory the size, and features, and spots of Diana, her departed 
greyhound, in order that I might get her exactly such another. 
Don’t you think my memory will return well stored, if it is littered 
with defunct lap-dogs ? She is so devout that I did not dare send 
her word, that I am not possessed of a twig of Jacob’s broom, with 
which he streaked cattle as he pleased. 

T’other day, in the street, I saw a child in a leading-string, whose 
nurse gave it a farthing for a beggar ; the babe delivered its mite 
with a grace and a twirl of the hand. I don’t think your cousin 
Twitcher’s first grandson will be so well-bred. Adieu ! Yours ever 

1050. TO SIR HORACB MANH. 

PariSi March 21, 1766. 

You* are not very just to me, my dear Sir, in suspecting me of 
neglecting you. Do you think Paris has turned my head, or could 
make me, what England never could, forget you? Was not it so 
when I first arrived here ? and did not you find at last that it was the 
post’s fault, not mine ? I shall be in London by the middle of 
April, and then I trust our correspondences will have no more inter 
ruptions : but sure you ought to distrust anything sooner than a 
friendship so unalterable as mine. 

We do not yet actually know the last step of the repeal of the 
Stamp Act, but have all reason to conclude that it passed in the 
most satisfactory maimer for the Ministry, as, on the second reading 
in the House of Lords, it was carried by a majority of thirty-four, 
though no greater majority was expected than of five or six The 
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blood-tiiirsty protested, and intended to protest again on the last 
stage ; an evident symptom of their despair : and a most fooKsh 
step, as it is marking out their names to the odium of the nation, 
and delivering down an attestation of their tyrannic principles to 
posterity. Lord Lyttelton drew the first, and I hope it will be bound 
up hereafter with his Persian Letters, to show on what contradictory 
principles his lordship can oppose. 

Ghrenville is fallen below contempt; Sandwich and his parson 
Anti-Sejanus ' are hooted ofif the stage. Mr. Pitt’s abilities, I am 
told, have shone with greater lustre than ever, and with more variety. 
There is a report here that he has actually accepted the Administra- 
tion. I do not believe that he has yet, though I am sure no French 
imhe^ coined the report. I could not have believed, if I had not 
come hither, how much they dread him. 

Well! all this paves the way to what I wish, liberty to my 
country and liberty to me. Tranquillity bounds my ambition. To 
see Grenville, and such wretches, grovelling in the mire, gilds the 
peaceable scene. How many wretches have I Hved to see England 
escape I Thank God I am not philosopher enough not to be grateful 
for it I I would not wrestle like the samnts here, against any 
powers beyond those of this world. I may spurn pigmies of my own 
size ; but do not question what I caimot fathom. Gods of stone, or 
kings of flesh, are my derision ; but of all gods that were ever in- 
vented, the most ridiculous is that old lumpish god of the Grecian 
sophists, whom the modern literati want to reinstate — ^the god 
Matter. It would be hke a revolution in England in favour of the 
late Pretender after he was bedridden. 

If you receive any one of my letters, pray assure Sir James 
Macdonald that I have answered his ; but when they miscarry to 
you, I have less hopes of one reaching him. Direct your next to 
Arlington-street. 


1051. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Paris, April 3, 1766. 

One must be just to all the world : Madame Poland, I find, has 
been in the country, and at Versailles, and was so obhging as to call 
on me this morning, but I was so disobliging as not to be awake. I 

^ One Scott, a clergyman, employed by Lord Sandwich to write in the newspapers 
against Mr. Pitt, He signed his papers Anti-Sejamis. — Walpole. He is the 
China * and ‘ Panurge ’ of Goldsmith’s ‘ Haunch of Venison.' — C cnninqham. 



492 


HOKACB WALPOLE’S LETTBBS. 


p76«, 

was dreaming dreams ; in sliort, I liad dined at Livry ; yes, yes, at 
Livry, with a Langlade and De la Rochefoucanlds. The ahbey is 
now possessed by an Abbe de Malherbe, with whom I am acquainted, 
and who had given me a general invitation. I put it off to the last 
moment, that the hois and alUes might set off the scene a little, and 
contribute to the vision ; but it did not want it. Livry is situated in the 
ForSt de Bondi, very agreeably on a flat, but with hiUs near it, and 
in prospect. There is a great air of simplicity and rural about it 
more regular than our taste, but with an old-fashioned tranquillity, 
and nothing of colificliet. Not a tree exists that remembers the 
charming woman, because in this country an old tree is a traitor, 
and forfeits its head to the crown ; but the plantations are not young, 
and might very well be as they were in her time. The Abbe's 
house is decent and snug ; a few paces from it is the sacred pavihon 
built for Madame de Sdvignd by her uncle, and much as it was in 
her day ; a small saloon below jfor dinner, then an arcade, but the 
niches now closed, and painted in fresco with medallions of her, 
the Grignan, the Payette, and the Rochefoucauld. Above, a hand- 
some large room, with a chimney-piece in the best taste of Louis the 
Fourteenth’s time ; a holy famfly in good relief over it, and the 
cypher of her uncle Coulanges ; a neat little bed-chamber within, 
and two or three clean little chambers over them. On one side of 
the garden leading to the great road, is a little bridge of wood, on 
which the dear woman used to wait for the courier that brought her 
daughter’s letters. Judge with what veneration and satisfaction I 
set my foot upon it ! If you will come to France with me next year, 
we will go and sacrifice on that sacred spot together. 

On the road to Livry I passed a new house, on the pilasters of the 
gate to which were two sphynxes in stone, with theii’ heads coquetly 
reclined, straw hats, and French cloaks sKghtly pinned, and not 
biding their bosoms. I don’t know whether I or Memphis would 
have been more diverted. I shall set out this day se’nnight, the 
tenth, and be in London about the fifteenth or sixteenth, if the wind 
is fair. Adieu ! Yours ever. 

P.S. I need not say, i suppose, that this letter is to Mr, 
Ohute, too- 
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1052. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 

Paris, Ap7'il 6, 1766. 

In a certain city of Europe ' it is tlie custom to wear sloucted 
hats, long cloaks, and high capes. Scandal and the government 
called this dress going in masky and pretended that it contributed to 
assassination. An ordonnance was published, commanding free- 
born hats to be cocked, cloaks to be shortened, and capes laid 
aside. All the world obeyed for the first day; but the next, 
everything returned into its old channel. In the evening a tumult 
arose, and cries of Q-od bless the King ! Q-od bless the kingdom ! 
but confusion to Squillaci, the prime minister.^^ ® The word was no 
sooner given, but his house was beset, the windows broken, and the 
gates attempted. The guards came and fi.red on the weavers of 
cloaks. The weavers returned the fire, and many fell on each side. 
As the hour of supper approached and the mob grew hungry, they 
recoUected a tax upon bread, and demanded the repeal. The King 
yielded to both requests, and hats and loaves were set at liberty. 
The people were not contented, and still insisted on the permission 
of murdering the first minister; though his Majesty assured his 
faithful commons that the minister was never consulted on acts of 
government, and was only his private friend, who sometimes called 
upon him in an evening to drink a glass of wine and talk botany. 
The people were incredulous, and continued in mutiny when the 
last letters came away. If you should happen to suppose, as I did, 
that this history arrived in London, do not be alarmed ; for it was 
at Madrid : and a nation who has borne the inquisition cannot 
support a cocked hat. So necessary it is for governors to know when 
lead or a feather will turn the balance of human understandings, or 
will not! 

I should not have entrenched on Lord Greorge’s** province of 
sending you news of revolutions, but he is at Aubign^; and I 
thought it right to advertise you in time, in case you should have 
a mind to send a bale of slouched hats to the support of the 

^ This account alludes to the insurrection at Madrid, on the attempt of the court to 
introduce the French dress in Spain. — Walpole. 

® Squillaci, an Italian, whom the King was obliged to banish. — W alpolb, 

® Alluding to the mobs of silk-weavers which had taken place in London.— 
Walpole- 

Lord George Lenox, only brother to the Duke of Richmond. — Walpole. 
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mutineers. As I have worn a flapped hat all my life, when I have 
worn any at all, I think myself qualified, and would ofler my service 
to command them; but, being persuaded that you are a faithful 
observer of treaties, though a friend to repeals, I shall come and 
receive youi’ commands in person. In the mean time I cannot help 
figui'ing what a pompous protest my Lord Lyttelton might draw up 
in the character of an old grandee against the revocation of the act 
for cocked hats. 

Lady Ailesbury forgot to send me word of your recovery, as she 
promised ; but I was so lucky as to hear it from other hands. Pray 
take care of yourself, and do not imagine that you are as weak as I 
am, and can escape the scythe, as I do, by being low : your life is 
of more consequence. If you don^t believe me, step into the street 
and ask the first man you meet. 

This is Sunday, and Thursday is fixed for my departure, unless 
the Clairon should return to the stage on Tuesday se^nnight, as is 
said ; and I do not know whether I should not be tempted to borrow 
two or three days more, having never seen her : yet my lilacs [at 
Strawberry] pull hard, and I have not a farthing left in the world. 
Be sure you do not leave a cranny open for Q-eorge Grenville to 
wriggle in, till I have got all my things out of the Custom House. 
Adieu ! Yours ever. 


1053. TO THE HOK H. S. CONWAY. 

Paris, April 8, 1766. 

1 SENT you a few lines by tbe post yesterday with the first 
accounts of the insurrections at Madrid. I have since seen 
Stahremherg,* the imperial minister, who has had a courier from 
thence ; and if Lord Koohford ' has not sent one, you will not he 
sorry to know more particulars. The mob disarmed the Invalids ; 
stopped all coaches, to prevent SquiUaci’s flight ; and meeting the 
Duke de Medina Oeh, forced him and the Duke d’Axcos to carry 
their demands to the Eng. His most frightened Majesty granted 
t hp-m directly; on which his highness the people de^atched a 
TnfinV -with their demands in writing, couched in four articles : the 
diminutiou of the gahel ou bread and oil ; the revocation of the 

’ Prince StiJbireinberg : lie had married a daughter of the Due d’Arembert, by his 
Duchess, n5e la Marcke. — W alpolh. 

2 William Henry Zuleistein de Nassau, Earl of Rochford, who was at this time the 
English ambassador-extraordinary at the court of Spain.— Walpole. 
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ordonnance on hats and cloaks ; the banishment of Sqnillaoi ; and 
the abolition of some other tax, I don^t know what. The King 
signed all; yet was still forced to appear in a balcony, and promise to 
observe what he had granted. Sqnillaci was sent with an escort to 
Carthagena, to embark for Ifaples, and the first commissioner of the 
treasury appointed to succeed him ; which does not look much like 
observation of the conditions. Some say Ensenada is recalled, and 
that Grimaldi is in no good odour with the people. If the latter and 
Sqnillaoi are dismissed, we get rid of two enemies. 

The tumult ceased on the grant of the demands ; but the King 
retiring that night to Aranjuez, the insurrection was renewed the 
next morning, on pretence that this flight was a breach of the 
capitulation. The people seized the gates of the capital, and per- 
mitted nobody to go out. In this state were things when the 
courier came away. The ordonnance against going in disguise looks 
as if some suspicions had been conceived ; and yet their confidence 
was so great as not to have two thousand guards in the town. The 
pitiful behaviour of the Court makes one think that the Italians 
were frightened, and that the Spanish part of the ministry were not 
sorry it took that turn. As I suppose there is no great city in 
Spain which has not at least a bigger bundle of grievances than the 
capital, one shall not wonder if the pusillanimous behaviour of the 
King encourages them to redress themselves too. 

There is what is called a change of the ministry here ; but it is 
only a crossing over and figuring in. The Due de Prashn has 
wished to retire for some time ; and for this last fortnight there has 
been much talk of his being replaced by the Due d^Aiguillon, the 
Due de Kivemois, &c. ; but it is plain, though not beKeved till now^ 
that the Due de Ohoiseul is all-powerful. To purchase the stay of 
his cousin Praslin, on whom he can depend, and to leave no cranny 
open, he has ceded the marine and colonies to the Due de Praslin, 
and taken the foreign and military department himself. His cousin 
is, besides, named chef du conseil des finances ; a very honourable, 
very dignified, and very idle place, and never filled since the Duo 
de Bethune had it. Praslin^s hopeful cub, the Viscount, whom you 
saw in England last year, goes to Naples ; and the Marquis de 
Durfort to Vienna — a cold, dry, proud man, with the figure and 
manner of Lord Oornbury. 

Great matters are expected to-day from the Parliament, which 
re-assembles. A mousquetaire, his piece loaded with a lettre de 
cachet, went about a fortnight ago to the notary who keeps the 
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parliamentary registers, and demanded them. They were refused— 
but given up, on the htt/re de cachet being produced. The Parliament 
intends to try the notary for breach of trust, which I suppose will 
make his fortune ; though he has not the merit of periurv like 
Carteret Webb. 

There have been insurrections at Bourdeaux and Toulouse, on the 
militia, and twenty-seven persons were killed at the latter : but both 
are appeased. These things are so much in vogue, that I wonder 
the French do not dress a la rivolte. The Queen is in a very dan- 
gerous way. This wiU be my last letter ; but I am not sure I shall 
set out before the middle of next week. Yours ever. 


1054. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Calais, April 20, 1766. 

I AM here -waiting for the tide, my dear Sir, and cannot employ 
my leisure better than in reviving our correspondence, which has 
not languished from any fault in me, but from the difi&culties and 
dilatoriness of the French couriers, from my want of English news, 
and from my unwillingness to talk on our affairs in the heart of 
Palis. All those obstacles cease now, and you will find no change 
or coolness in my friendship. 

Mr. Conway has been twice dangerously ill, both times from 
neglect. He had a scorbutic eruption, caught cold, neglected it, it 
turned to a high fever, he was thrice bled, and recovered. His first 
sally was to his Sabine farm, whither the Opposition wanted so much 
to send him. A deep snow fell, but he would walk out to see his 
improvements. The eruption, which had returned on his breast, 
struck in suddenly, and he fainted away ; but it took a rheumatic 
turn, and the Duke of Richmond writes me word that he is 
recovering. In the mean time affairs have run into confusion. Mr. 
Pitt, notwithstanding he has been so much announced for coming in, 
has certainly not yet been treated with, and probably grows impa- 
tient, for of late he has suddenly turned his artillery agaiost the 
Ministry, — for who saves their country for their country’s sake ? I 
expect to find things in much disorder ; but I am used to that, and 
grown indifferent to it. 

The Hereditary Prince has landed on this side, and will make 
you a visit before his return. As he has left affairs unsettled, I can- 
not think Mr. Pitt’s junction very likely, which I do not doubt but 
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his highness has much laboured. He will not probably be so much 
in fashion at Paris as he would have been two years ago. Their 
admiration is more worn out than the sense of their losses. Oui 
papers say, it has been discovered that France was at the bottom of 
the insurrections of the White Boys in Ireland. It is the age of 
revolts, and one has just broken out which she did not expect, and 
which is likely to tie up her best instrument. You do not hesitate, 
to be sure, to guess that I mean the insurrection at Madrid. Per- 
haps Squillaci^ is even already landed with you. The King of 
Aranjuez refuses to return to his capital : sometimes he is sick, 
sometimes it is the season ; in bigger moments, he will fix at Seville. 
In short, whether frightened or betrayed, he has made a wretched 
figure, and I have no doubt but the Spanish nobility are heartily 
glad he has, if they are not more. 

When the Spanish diadem totters, what royal head but must ache ? 
I would not answer, but there may be some twitches in the one’ 
that has lately declared itself so omnipotent, and retained so much 
of his ancient Jesuit confessor^s lessons as to distinguish between an 
oath to Q-od/or his people and to his people. It is such a declara- 
tion as must have made deep impressions, though the thunder has 
hitherto struck everybody dumb. The first moment of difiS^culty or 
disaster, the first war, wiU undoubtedly revive the resentment of a 
nation, which has chosen to crouch ; but pretended to say that it 
was voluntarily and from affection. For the nobility, they are to a 
man rejoiced ; they hate these discussions, and are glad to be eased 
of thinking, which is equivalent to the head-ache in a man of quality. 

You will naturally here ask me how I like France upon the 
whole ? So well, that I shall certainly return hither. I have 
received most uncommon civilities and real marks of friendship, and 
shall ever preserve great gratitude for them. I wish the two nations 
to live eternally at peace, and shall be glad to pass my time between 
them. My principles can never grow monarchic, but I never entered 
in the least into their politics. In the first place, politics were what 
I came hither to avoid ; and in the next, I think it indecent in a 
stranger to meddle with those of another country, where he is well 
received. Tranquillity is all I ask for the rest of my days, and I 

^ Prime Minister to Charles the Third, and driven out of the kingdom by the 
people. —Walpole. 

^ Louis XV. : he had lately held a lit de fustice^ in which ne had asserted his 
authority in very strong terms, and forbidden the Parliament to dispute his acts. — 
WTalpolb. 
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shall sedulously avoid every occasion of disturbing myself. 'When 
I reflect on how prodigious a quantity of events I have been witness 
to or engaged in, my life seems equal to Methuselah’s. I sometimes 
can hardly believe that I have not lived twice ; but indeed there 
has been no pause to distinguish my two lives. My natural Hfe, 
between an excellent constitution and the repairer gout, seems likely 
to add a codicil to Methuselah’s. 

I shall leave the rest of my paper for London, where I must pass 
some days before I get to Strawberry Hill, though thither my im- 
patience is all pointed. Good-night. 

Wednesday, A^ril 2Zrd., Arlington Strefi, 

I arrived last night. Mr. Conway is not yet come to town, nor 
will, but is expected to-morrow. Mr. Pitt has kicked and cuffed to 
light and left, and all is disorder. I don’t guess what the sediment 
will be ! 

Lord Clive has just sent us the whole kingdom of Bengal, which 
the Great Mogul has yielded to this little Great Mogul without a 
blow. He has made an infant nabob, and settled a regency ; and 
when all expenses are paid, there will be remitted to England yearly 
a million and half ; we may buy another war in Germany and sub- 
sidise two or three electors, for we shall scorn to be the better for this 
money ourselves. East- India stock is risen ten per cent. Adieu ! 


1065. TO } 

Arlington Street, May 6, 1766. 

I AM returned from Paris, Sir, and have the pleasure of xiaving 
procured you all or most of the Hanteuils you wanted, with a scrip- 
ture-piece by him, which is bad indeed, but extremely scarce, and 
which perhaps you have not got. Be so good as to let me know how 
to convey them to you. 

I discovered the name of the person who wrote the Anecdotes 
des Reines de France, but I could by no method find out where he 
lives ; I should think not in Paris. However, I have left your 
commission with Father Gordon, the Principal of the Scotch College, 
and he has promised to endeavour to search for him and procure the 
sonnet, if possible. 

% 

^ Ko-w first printed. Ho address—ooTejr lost. Perhaps to Sir Pavid Dalrymple.- - 
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I was SO ill, or so ill recovered all tlie winter, and the next season 
was so bad, that I ventured but once to the King^s Library, where 
their caution never suffers any fire. Mr. Hume will return to Paris, 
I believe, next month, and I dare to say would be very willing, as 
well ‘ as most capable of searching for and obtaining anything you 
want there. 

I am. Sir, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

Hor. Walpole. 


1066. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Arlington Street, May 10, 1766. 

At last I am come back, dear Sir, and in good health. I have 
brought you four cups and saucers, one red and white, one blue and 
white, and two coloured ; and a little box of pastils. Tell me whe- 
ther and how I shall convey them to you ; or whether you will, as 
I hope, come to Strawberry this summer, and fetch them yourseK ; 
but if you are in the least hurry, I will send them. 

I flatter myself you have quite recovered your accident, and have 
no remains of lameness. The spring is very wet and cold, but 
Strawberry alone contains more verdure than aU France. 

I scrambled very well through the custom-house at Dover, and 
have got all my china safe from tJiat here in town. You will see 
the fruits when you come to Strawberry Hill. Adieu ! 


1057. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 

Dear Sib. : Arlington Street, May 13, 1766. 

I AM forced to do a very awkward thing, and send you back 
one of your letters, and, what is still worse, opened. The case was 
this : I received your two at dinner, opened one and laid the other 
in my lap ; but forgetting that I had taken one out of the first, I 
took up the wrong and broke it open, without perceiving my mistake, 
till I saw the words. Dear Sister. I give you my honour I read no 
farther, but had torn it too much to send it away. Pray excuse me ; 
and another time I beg you will put an envelope, for you write just 
where the seal comes ; and besides, place the seals so together, that 
though I did not quite open the fourth letter, yet it stuck so to the 
outer seal, that I could not help tearing it a little. Adieu ! 
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1058. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, May 22, 1766. 

At last, my dear Sir, I begin to see daylight : the present Ministry, 
I think now, will stand. Mr. Pitt missed his opportunity, and pushed 
his haughtiness a little too far, and I believe is grievously disap- 
pointed. Nothing was more plain than his eagerness to return to 
power, but he took it upon too high a style, and miscarried. The 
Court did not wish for a master, nor many of the Ministers for a dic- 
tator ; yet he was courted by the latter to the last. He would not 
vouchsafe to treat but personally with the King, who would not send 
for him a third time. He then veered towards his kin, and haying 
laid out all his dignity with the Ministers, was condescending enough 
towards the Grenvilles. Lord Temple met him half way, but George 
Grenville’s wounds were too fresh to close so soon, and he took the 
counterpart of Pitt ; for having repeated the most abject advances to 
Bute, he indemnified his pride by holding off from Pitt, and so both 
are left in the lurch, and both have taken to the last quieting draught 
of disappointed ambition, the country. The Duke of Grafton has 
sacrificed himself to Pitt’s pride, and has resigned the Seals, which 
are given to the Duke of Richmond, who kisses hands to-morrow. 
Lord Rochford, I think, will go to Paris. 

The promotion of the Duke of Richmond pleases me extremely ; 
it makes an united administration, and a little prudence and manage- 
ment may make it a permanent one. 

Luckily for us, it has been a time when we could afford to play 
the fool. France has neither heads, generals, nor money, and Spain 
has got its hands full ; and we have got rid of our enemies there, the 
French and Italian ministers. 

As 1 love big politics, I am waiting with impatience for more news 
of Prince Herachus, who, we are told, is on the high road to Con- 
stantinople. When he has pulled doyyn the Mufti, pray fetch him to 
burn old Mother Babylon for a witch. You know I have always 
sighed for thundering revolutions, but have been forced to be content 
with changes of ministers. Oh ! but we have discovered a race of 
giants ! Captain B 3 rron has found a nation of Brobdignags on the 
coast of Patagonia ; the inhabitants on foot, taller than he and his 
men on horseback. I don’t indeed know how he and his sailors 
came to be riding in the South Seas. However, it is a terrible blow 
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to the Irish, for I suppose all our dowagers now will be for marrying 
Patagonians. Somewhere else, too, — ^but I am a sad geographer — 
there is a polished country discovered in those seas. They must be 
barbarous indeed if they exceed London and Paris ! Have you 
heard of LaUy’s tragedy ; that they gagged him lest he should choke 
himself with his own tongue, which is not the easiest sort of self- 
murder in the world, and that the mob clapped their hands for joy 
during the execution ? When a nation has behaved cowardly, they 
always think to repair it by cruelty; — so poorByng was murdered — 
and now this man, who was a tyrant, but certainly not guilty to his 
country. I know our people always accused him of breaking his 
word with us to serve the cause of France. 

If it is too soon to conduct Prince Heraclius to Pome, and you 
have quite annihilated the Pretender, and have nothing else to do, I 
wish you would think for me of the other volumes of Herculaneum. 
Mount Yesuvius seems out of humour, and may destroy all the copies. 

We have no news of any kind but these dregs of poKtics. The 
town empties, and will be deserted after the birth-day [4th June]. 
I shall soon settle at Strawberry for the summer, which is not begun 
yet, from a succession of rains and east winds ; and as I have no 
disappointed ambition, I don’t choose to retrea.t from one fireside to 
another. Adieu ! 


1069. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, May 25, 1766. 

When the weather will please to be in a little better temper, I 
will call upon you to perform your promise ; but I cannot in con- 
science invite you to a fire-side. The Guerchys and French dined here 
last Monday, and it rained so that we could no more walk in the gar- 
den than ISToah could. I came again to-day, but shall return to town 
to-morrow, as I hate to have no sun in May, but what I can make with 
a peck of coals. 

I know no news, but that the Duke of Richmond is Secretary of 
State,^ and that your cousin North has refused the Yice-Treasurer of 
Ireland. It cost him bitter pangs, not to preserve his virtue, but his 

^ When the Duke of Grafton quitted the seals, they were offered first to Lord 
Egmont, then to Lord Hardwicke, who both declined them ; but, after their going 
a-begging for some time,” says Lord Chesterfield, the Duke of Richmond begged 
them, and has i\\.em,faute demievnx '' — Wrioht. 
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vicious connections. He goggled liis eyes, and groped in his money- 
pocket ; more than half consented ; nay, so much more, that when 
he got home he wrote an excuse to Lord Rockingham, which made 
it plain that he thought he had accepted. As nohody was dipped 
deeper in the Warrants and prosecution of Wilkes, there is no con- 
doling with the Ministers on missing so foul a bargain. They are 
only to be pitied, that they can purchase nothing but damaged 
goods. 

So, my Lord Q-randisou’ is dead! Does the General [Montagues 
brother] inherit much ? 

Have you heard the great loss the Church of England has had ? 
It is not avowed ; but hear the evidence and judge. On Sunday 
last, George Selwyn was strolling home to dinner at half an hour 
after four. He saw my Lady Townshend^s coach stop at Carac- 
cioli’s * chapel. He watched, saw her go in ; her footman laughed ; 
he followed. She went up to the altar, a woman brought her 
a cushion; she knelt, crossed herself, and prayed. He stole up, 
and knelt by her. Conceive her face, if you can, when she 
turned and found his close to her. In his most demure voice, he 
said, Pray, Madam, how long has your ladyship left the pale of our 
church ? She looked furies, and made no answer. Next day he 
went to her, and she turned it off upon curiosity ; but is anything 
more natural ? No, she certainly means to go armed with every 
viaticum, the Chui’ch of England in one hand, Methodism in t’other, 
and the Host in her mouth. 

Have you ranged yoiu* forest, and seen your lodge yourself ? I 
could almost wish it may not answer, and that you may cast an eye 
towards our neighbourhood. My Lady Shelburne® has taken a house 
here, and it has produced a hon-mot from Mrs. Clive. You know 
my Lady Suffolk is deaf, and I have talked much of a charming old 
passion [Madame du Deffand] I have at Paris, who is blind ; 

Well,” said the Olive, “if the new Countess is but lame, I shall 
nave no chance of ever seeing you.” Good night ! 

^ John Fitzgerald Villiers, Earl and Viscount Grandison, in the Irish Peerage. He 
had been elevated to the earldom in 1721 j which title became extinct, and the vis- 
county devolved upon William third Earl of Jersey. — Wright. 

® The Marquis de Carraccioli, ambassador from the court of Naples. — Wright. 

® Mary Countess of Shelburne, widow of the Hon. John Pitzmaurice, first Earl of 
Shelburne, Her house at Twickenham was called Richmond House. — Cunningham. 
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1060. TO SIR HORACE MANH. 

Strawberry Hill, June 9, 1766. 

The session of Parliament Las at last ended, and tLe Ministry 
have a lease of five or six months longer. This is the most one can 
depend upon, notwithstanding my views were so sanguine in my 
last ; but theh heads not being quite so well ballasted as their hearts, 
it is difficult to say how long they will swim. Tour fiiend, the 
whitest of our white princes,^ was very nearly oversetting their bark 
as it was making land. He had obtained a promise from his brother 
and Lord Rockingham, of a ParKamentary settlement on him and 
his younger brothers, which would have raised their appanages to 
20,000/. a-year each. It was neglected till the last days of the ses- 
sion ; when Mr. Conway, who had not been made acquainted, 
objected to so considerable a donation being hurried through the 
remnant of a thin house, especially as it was universally disapproved, 
the Mmisters having the good fortune to have most people agree 
with them on all points against the Opposition, of which this Royal 
Highness is a chief. The Ministers gave in to Mr. Conway^s 
opinion ; the Duke insisted, but at last the King consented that it 
should be postponed till next year, after recommending it to the 
house, with the demand for his sister’s fortune, the future Queen of 
Denmark. If you have your Royal visitor [the Duke of York] 
again this summer, you must expect to hear Mr. Conway much re- 
proached. I will dispense with your bearing it patiently, if it 
procures you the Red Riband. As stability is not the property of 
ministerial tenures at present, be always upon your guard what you 
write to me, for your letters may find new faces at the post-office 
before I have time to prepare you for them. 

The Great Commoner ® is exceedingly out of humour, and having 
duped himself, taxes the Mmisters with perfidy ; he would never 
connect with them in or out, and who, having proscribed half of 
them, would not vouchsafe to treat with the rest. The people who 
think everything right that he does, or does not, and who, as often 
as he changes his mind backwards and forwards, think that right 
too, take all the pains they can to indulge his pride. He has been 
at Bath ; they stood up all the time he was in the rooms, and while 


^ The Duke of York. — Walpole. 

® A common phrase for Mr. Pitt. — Walpole* 
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he drank his glass of water ; and one man in Somersetshire said to 
him as he passed through a crowd, I hope pour mc^estp's health is 
better ! I am glad, — ^no, I don’t know whether I am not sorry, that 
he is not at Quito, where they have insisted on crowning one of their 
fellow-subjects Eing of Peru. ’Tis a lucky revolution for us, and 
w'ould have pleased me entirely if they had chosen a Peruvian. 
However, the poor Peruvians must have some comfort in seeing 
their tyrants punish themselves. 

We have a Russian Garrick here, the head of their theatre, and, 
like Shakspeare, both actor and author. He has translated ‘ Ham- 
let,’ and it has been acted at Petersburgh. I could wish the parallel 
were carried still farther, and that after this play acted before the 
Empress Gertrude, the assassin of her husband, she were to end like 
Hamlet’s mother. 

The King and Queen have been here this week to see my castle, 
and stayed two hours. I was gone to London but a quarter of an 
hour before. They were exceedingly pleased with it, and the Queen 
so much that she said she would come again. I do wish, my dear 
Sir, you could once see it ! It would for me be the most pleasing 
interruption that could happen to our correspondence. Adieu ! 

1061. TO GEOEGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Strawberry Hill, June 20, 1766. 

I don’t know when I shall see you, but therefore must not I write 
to you ? yet I have as little to say as may be. I could cry through 
a whole page over the bad weather. I have but a lock of hay, you 
know, and I cannot get it dry, unless I bring it to the fire. I 
would give half-a-crown for a pennyworth of sun. It is abominable 
to be ruined in coals in the middle of June. 

What pleasure have you to come ! there is a new thing published, 
that wdU make you bepiss your cheeks with laughing. It is called the 
^Hew Bath Guide.^ ' It stole into the world, and for a fortnight no 
soul looked into it, concluding its name was its true name. No such 
thing. It is a set of letters in verse, in all kind of verses, describing 
the life at Bath, and incidentally everything else ; but so much wit, 

^ By Christopher Anstey. “ Have you read the * New Bath Guide 1 ’ It is the o^y 
thing in fashion, and is a new and original kind of humour. Miss Prue’s conversation 
I doubt you will paste down, as Sir W. St. Quintyn did before he carried it to hifi 
daughter ; yet I remember you all read ' Crazy Tales ’ without pasting .” — Gray to 

Wharton . — Works by Milford, vol. iv. p. 84 , — ^Wright, 
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80 much humour, fun, and poetry, so much originality, never met 
together before. Then the man has a better ear than Dryden or 
Handel. Apropos to Dryden, he has burlesqued his St. Cecilia, that 
you will never read it again without laughing. There is a descrip- 
tion of a milliner’s box in all the terms of Ismdsoei'pe, painted lawns and 
chequered shades^ a Moravian ode, and a Methodist ditty, that are 
incomparable, and the best names that ever were composed. I can 
say it by heart, though a quarto, and if I had time would write it 
you down ; for it is not yet reprinted, and not one to be had. 

There are two new volumes, too, of Swift^s Correspondence, that 
will not amuse you less in another way, though abominable, for there 
are letters of twenty persons now alive ; fifty of Lady Betty Q-ermain, 
one that does her great honour, in which she defends her friend my 
Lady Suffolk, with all the spirit in the world,' agaiast that brute, 
who hated everybody that he hoped would get hi m a mitre, and did 
not. There is one to his Miss Vaiihomrigh, from which I think it 
plain he lay with her, notwithstanding his supposed incapacity, yet 
not doing much honour to that capacity, for he says he can drink 
coffee but once a week, and I think you will see very clearly what he 
means by coffee. His own journal sent to Stella during the four last 
years of the Queen, is a fund of entertainment. You will see his 
insolence in full colours, and, at the same time, how daily vain he 
was of being noticed by the Ministers he affected to treat arrogantly. 
His panic at the Mohocks is comical; but what strikes one, is bringing 
before one^s eyes the incidents of a curious period. He goes to the 
rehearsal of ‘ Cato,’ and says the drah that acted Cato’s daughter could 
not say her part. This was only Mrs. Oldfield. I was saying before 
Greorge Selwyn, that this journal put me in mind of the present time, 
there was the same indecision, irresolution, and want of system ; but 
I added, There is nothing new under the sun.” ^^No,” said 
Selwyn, nor under the grandson.” 

My Lord Chesterfield has done me much honour : he told Mrs. 
Anne Pitt that he would subscribe to any poHtics I should lay 
down. When she repeated this to me, I said, “ Pray tell him I have 
laid down politics.” 

I am got into puns, and will tell you an excellent one of the King 
of France, though it does not speU any better than Selwyn’s. You 
must have heard of Count Lauragais, and his horse-race, and his 
quacking his horse till he killed it. At his return the King asked 


* The letter dated Feb. 8, 1732-3 . — Wmoht 
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him what he had been doing in England? ^‘Sire, j’ai appris a 
penser ’’ — “ Des chevaux ? replied the King. Grood night ! I am 
tired, and going to bed. Yonrs ever. 

1062. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY. 

Stfawben^y Hill, June 28, 1766. 

It is consonant to your ladyship’s long experienced goodness, to 
remove my error as soon as you could. In fact, the same post that 
brought Madame d’Aiguillon’s letter to you, brought me a confession 
from Madame du Deffand of her guilt.^ I am not the less obliged 
to your ladyship for informing against the true criminal. It is well 
for me, however, that I hesitated, and did not, as Monsieur de 
Guerchy pressed me to do, constitute myself prisoner. What a 
ridiculous vain-glorious figure I should have made at Versailles 
ivith a laboured letter and my present ! I still shudder when I 

^ Madame du Deffand had sent Mr. Walpole a snuff-box, in which was a portrait of 
Madame de S§vign6, accompanied by a letter written in her name from the Elysian 
Fields, and addressed to Mr. Walpole ; who did not at first suspect Madame du Deffand 
as the author, but thought both the present and letter had come from the Duchess 
of Choiseul. — B brby. One of the principal features, and it must be called, when 

carried to such excess, one of the principal weaknesses of Mr. Walpole’s character, was 
a fear of ridicule— a fear which, like most others, often leads to greater danger than 
that which it seeks to avoid. At the commencement of his acquaintance with Madame 
du Deffand he was near fifty, and she above seventy years of age, and entirely blind. 
She had already long passed the first epoch in the life of a Frenchwoman, that of gal- 
lantry, and had as long been established as a hel esprit ,* and it is to be remembered, 
that in the ante-revolutionary world of Paris these epochas in life were as determined, 
and as strictly observed, as the changes of dress on a particular day of the different 
seasons ] and that a woman endeavouring to attract lovers after she had ceased to be 
galmte, would have been not less ridiculous than her wearing velvet when all the rest 
of the world were in demi-saisons, Madame du Deffand, therefore, old and blind, had 
no more idea of attracting Mr. Walpole to her as a lover than she had of the possibility 
of any one suspecting her of such an intention ; and indulged her lively feelings, and 
the violent fancy she had taken for his conversation and character, in every expression 
of admiration and attachment which she really felt, and which she never supposed 
capable of misinterpretation. By himself they were not misinterpreted \ but he 
seems to have had ever before his eyes a very unnecessary dread of their being so by 
others — a fear lest Madame dn Deffand’s extreme partiality and high opinion should 
expose him to suspicions of entertaining the same opinion of himself, or of its leading 
her to some extravagant mark of attachment ; and all this, he persuaded himself, was 
to be exposed in their letters to all the clerks of the post-office at Paris and all the 
idlers at Versailles. This accounts for the ungracious language in which he 
often replied to the importunities of her anxious affection ; a language so foreign to 
his heart, and so contrary to his own habits in ftiendship : this too accounts for his 
constantly repressing on her part all effusions of sentiment, all disquisitions on the 
human heart, and all communications of its vexations, weaknesses, and pains.”— 
Pr^ace to Letters of Madame du Deffand to Mr. Walpole . — Wriost. 
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think of it, and have scolded ^ Madame dn Deffand black and blue. 
However, I feel very comfortable ; and though it will be imputed to 
my own vanity, that I showed the box as Madame de Choiseul’s 
present, I resign the glory, and submit to the shame wdth great satis- 
faction. I have no pain in receiving this present from Madame du 
JOeffand, and must own have great pleasm^e that nobody but she 
could write that most charming of all letters.® Did not Lord Chester- 
field think it so. Madam ? I doubt our friend Mr. Hume must allow 
that not only Madame de Boufflers, but Yoltaire himself, could not 
have written so well. When I give up Madame de S^vigne herself, 
I think his sacrifices will be trifiing. 

Pray, Madam, contiuue yom? waters ; ® and, if possible, wash away 
that original sin, the gout. What would one give for a little rain- 
bow to tell one, one should never have it again ! Well, but then one 
should have a burning fever — ^for I think the greatest comfort that 
good-natured divines give us is, that we are not to be drowned any 
more, in order that we may be burnt. It will not at least be this 
summer ; here is nothing but haycocks swimniing round me. If it 
should cease raining by Monday se^nnight, I think of dining with 
your ladyship at Old Windsor ; and if Mr. Bateman presses me 
mightily, I may take a bed there. 

^ Vous avez si bien fait,” replied Madame du Deffand, “par vos legons, vos pr€- 
ceptes, vos gronderies, et, le pis de tous,par vos ironies, que vous ^tes presque parvenu 
^ me rendre fausse, on, pour le moins, fort dissimuUe.” — W eight. 

^ Tbe letter accompanying the portrait, and written in the name of Madame de 
S§vign6. — It was as follows : — 

“ Des Champs £li$ies, 
Point de succession de terns, point de date, 

“ Je connois votre folle passion pour moi, votre enthousiasme pour mes lettres, 
votre v^nSration pour les lieux que j*ai habitus : j’ai appris le culte que vous m’y 
avez rendu : j’en suis si pgn^trge, que j'ai soilicit§ et obtenu la permission de mes 
Souverains de vous venir trouver pour ne vous quitter jamais. J’abandonne sans 
regret ces lieux fortunes ; je vous pr^f^re ^ tons ses habitans : jouissez du plaisir de 
me voir ; ne vous plaignez point que ce ne soit qu'en peinture; e’est la seule existence 
que puissent avoir les ombres. J’ai maitresse de choisir Tage oil je voulois 
raparottre ; j’ai pris celuy de vingt cinq ans pour m’assurer d’etre toujours pour vous 
un objet agr^able. Necraignez aucun changement; c’est un singulier avantage des 
ombres ; quoique l^^res, elles sont immuables. 

** J’ai pris la plus petite figure qu'il m’a possible, pour n*6tre jamais s6par6e de 
vous. Je veux vous accompagner par tout, sur terre, sur mer, ^ la ville, aux champs ; 
mais ce que j’exige de vous, c’est de me mener incessamment en France, de me faire 
revoir ma patrie, la ville de Paris, et d*y choisir pour votre habitation le fauxbourg 
St. Germain : c’^toit II, qu’habitoient mes meilleures amies, c’est le s6jour des votres ; 
vous me ferez laire connoissance avec elles : je serai bien aise de juger si elles son! 
dignes de vous, et d’etre les rivales de — Eabutin de S]bvigit:^.” — Berey. The box 
and letter sold at the Strawberry Hill sale fi>r 28^. 7s. — Cunningham. 

^ The Sunning Hill waters, near Windsor, which she had been lately drinking' 
Ladj Hervey's * Letters/ 8vo. 1821, p. 316). — Cunningham. 



508 


HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS, 


[1736. 


As I have a waste of paper before me, and nothing more to say, 

I have a mind to fill it with a translation of a tale that I found 
lately in the Dictionmire d' Anecdotes, taken from a German author. 
The novelty of it struck me, and I put it into verse — ^iU enough ; 
but, as the old Duchess of Kutland used to say of a lie, it will do 
for news into the country. 

“ Prom Time’s usurping power, I see, 

Not Acheron itself is free. 

His wasting hand my subjects feel, 

Grow old, and wrinkle though in Hell. 

Decrepit is Alecto grown, 

Megsera worn to skin and bone 
And t’other beldam is so old, 

She has not spirits left to scold. 

Go, Hermes, bid my brother Jove 
Send three new Puries from above.” 

To Mercury thus Pluto said : 

The winged deity obey’d. 

It was about the self-same season 
That Juno, with as little reason, 

Rung for her Abigail ; and, you know, 

Iris is chambermaid to Juno. 

'' Iris, d’ye hear? Mind what I say; 

I want three maids — ^inquire — No, stay I 
Three virgins — Tes, unspotted all ; 

No characters equivocal. 

Go find me three, whose manners pure 
Can Envy’s sharpest tooth endure.” 

The goddess curtsey’d, and retired ; 

Prom London to Pekin inquired ; 

Search’d huts and palaces — in vain ; 

And tir’d, to Heaven came back again. 

" Alone ! are you return’d alone? 

How wicked must the world be grown ! 

What has my profligate been doing ? 

On earth has he been spreading ruin ? 

Come, tell me all.” — Pair Iris sigh'd. 

And thus disconsolate replied : — 

“ ’Tis true, 0 Queen I three maids I found — 

The like are not on Christian ground — 

So chaste, severe, immaculate. 

The very name of man they hate : 

These — ^but, alas I I came too late ; 

Por Hermes had been there before— 

In triumph off to Pluto bore 

Three sisters, whom yourself would own 

The true supports of Virtue’s throne.” 

“To Pluto 1— Mercy ! ” cried the Queen, 

“ What can my brother Pluto mean? 

Poor man ! he doats, or mad he sure is ! 

What can he want them for ? ” — '' Three Puries.” 

You will say I am an infernal poet ; but everybody cannot write 
as they do aux Champs Elysees. Adieu> Madam ! 
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1063. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Arlington Street ^ July 10, 1766. 

Don^t you think a complete year enough for any Administration 
to last ? One, who at least can remove them, though he cannot 
make them, thinks so ; and, accordingly, yesterday notified that he 
had sent for Mr. Pitt.^ Not a jot more is known ; hut as this set 
is sacrificed to their resolution of having nothing to do with Lord 
Bute, the new Hst will probably not be composed of such hostile 
ingredients. The arrangement I believe settled in the outlines ; if 
it is not, it may still never take place : it will not be the first time 
this egg has been addled. One is very sure that many people on all 
sides will be displeased, and I think no side quite contented. Your 
cousins, the house of Yorke, Lord Q-eorge Sackville, Newcastle, and 
Lord Bockingham, will certainly not be of the elect. What Lord 
Temple will do, or if anythiug will be done for George Grenville, 
are great points of curiosity. The plan will probably be, to pick 
and cull from all quarters, and break all parties, as much as possible.* 
Prom this moment I date the wane of Mr. Pitf s glory ; he will 
want the thorough-bass of drums and trumpets, and is not made for 
peace. The dismission of a most popular administration, a leaven 
of Bute, whom, too, he can never trust, and the numbers he will 
discontent, will be considerable objects against him . 

For my own part, I am much pleased, and much more diverted. 
I have nothing to do but to sit by and laugh ; a humour you know 
I am apt to indulge. You shall hear from me again soon. 


1064. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, July 11, 1766. 

1 HOPE you have minded me, and are prepared. Nay, if you did 
but calculate, you must have expected a revolution. "V^y, it was a 

^ On the 7th, the King addressed a letter to Mr. Pitt {Chatham Correspondence, ii. 
436), expressing a desire to have his thoughts how an able and dignified ministry 
might be formed, and requesting him to come to town for that purpose. — Weight. 

2 “Here are great bustles at court,” writes Lord Chesterfield, on the 11th, “and a 
great change of persons is certainly very near. My conjecture is, that, be the new 
settlement what it will, Mr. Pitt will be at the head of it. If he is, I presume, qu*il 
aura mis de Teau dans son vin par rapport ^ Mylord Bute : when that shall come to 
be known, as known it certainly will soon be, he may bid adieu to his popularity.”— 
Weight. 
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year yesterday tliat the Ministers had held their ’places. Surely you 
did not think that Secretaries of State and Lords of the Treasury 
are of more importance, or ought to be more permanent than church- 
wardens ! If you did, you do not know my Lord Bute. As Petu- 
lant says of Millamant and her lovers, he makes no more of making 
ministers than of maldng card-matches. 

The late Ministers — talk of those who were in oflB.ee three days 
ago, stuck to their text ; that is, would not bow the loiee to the idol 
that keeps behind the veil of the sanctuary. They were content to 
have shown some civilities to one or two of his family, and asked 
the King if there was anybody his Majesty vdshed particularly to 
have placed? It was now too late : the answer was “No!^^ On 
Sunday last, without any communication to the Ministers, the Chan- 
cellor [Northington], who can smell a storm, and who has probably 
bargained for beginning it, told the King that he would resign. The 
Ministers saw this was a signal of something, though they did not 
know what ; and having found of late that they could obtain no 
necessary powers for strengthening themselves, determined to resign. 
They should have done so on Wednesday ; but the old obstacle, 
Newcastle, and one or two more, prevailed to defer their resolution 
till to-day. Mr. Conway alone had determined, when he should 
quit, to recommend sending for Mr. Pitt. To their great surprise, 
when they severally went into the closet, the JCing, mm Jugon, 
declared that he had sent for Mr. Pitt. Mr. Conway replied, that 
he was very glad of it, and hoped it would answer. To him much 
graciousness was used ; he was told that it was hoped never to see 
an administration of which he should not be part. This looks as if 
the plan was arranged, and that he was to remain ; for a cool leave, 
very cool, was taken of all the rest. 

You have now the sum total of all I know, except that, half an 
hour ago, I heard Mr. Pitt was arrived. What his list will be is a 
profound secret. Probably, it will be picked and culled from aU 
quarters. If the symptom of an arrangement being settled, which 
I mentioned above, had not appeared, I should say, Stay, this is 
not the first time that Mr. Pitt has been sent for, and gone back 
re infeetd.^^ Oh ! but though they are not cured of sending for 
him, he may be cured of going back. Well, but on the other side, 
his scheme of breaking all parties may not succeed — ^pray don^t 
think I mean that the constituents of parties are all men of honour, 
and will not violate their connections. No; but the very self-interest 
that would tempt them to desert may at last keep them together. 
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Men will find out that the tenure of places is too precarious. It 
grows not worth while to let themselves be dragged through every 
kennel for the salary of a single year. 

There may be another difficulty. Will Mr. Pitt propose Lord 
Temple for the Treasury? Will he take it? Will he accept 
without George Grenville ? And will the latter serve under both ? 
Can these three act together ? Will Grenville be endured when Mr. 
Pitt is called, only to avoid being forced to call for Grenville ? Oh, I 
could ask you, or you may ask me, twenty other questions, that 
I cannot answer, and that a few days wiU. What will popularity 
say to the union of Pitt and Bute ? Will Mr. Pitt's fortune salve 
that ? Will it please the nation to see him sacrifice a most popular 
administration to the favourite, who fall, because they withstood the 
favourite? Truly, I do not yet know; but one thing I do know, that 
Mr. Pitt must disoblige so many more than he can content, that by 
this day twelvemonth I may probably send you another revolution. 

As to you, my dear Sir, I am not apprehensive for you. This is 
not one of those state-quakes that reach to Foreign Ministers. 
Mr. Pitt is not a man of vengeance ; nor, were he, could he 
have any animosity to you. Had the former Ministry i^eturned 
I would not have warranted you; the favour you received from 
Mr. Conway may have been noted down in their black book, and 
fche Bed Biband •vjould have added another dash. In all cases you 
had better not say much in answer to this. The new plan may 
blow up before it takes place, and what might succeed it, is impos- 
sible to guess. I will write to you again as soon as anything is 
settled, or if the machine falls to pieces in the erection. 

You will soon see at Florence the son of Madame de Boufflors, to 
whom I have been desired to give a letter. As I conclude the new 
French minister,^ who is much connected with his mother, will be 
at Florence before his arrival, he will not have great occasion for 
your civilities. However, for once I will beg you rather to exceed 
in them, for particular reasons. His mother is the mistress, and 
very desirous of being the wife, of the Prince of Conti. She is a 
sgamnte, philosqphe, author, hec esprit^ what you please, and has been 
twice in England, where ^she has some great admirers. She was 
very civil to me at Paris, and at the same time very unpleasant, for 
being a protectress of Bousseau, she was extremely angry, and made 
the Prince of Conti so, at the letter I wrote to him in the name of 


’ Mojjsienr De Barbaiitane. — Walpole. 
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the King of Prussia. It was made up, but I believe not at ali 
torgiven, for it is unpardonable to be too quick-sighted, and to detect 
anybody's idol. Rousseau has answered all I thought and said of 
him, by a most weak and passionate answer to my letter, which 
showed I had touched his true sore ; and since, by the most abomi- 
nable and imgrateful abuse of Mr. Hume, the second idol of Madame 
do BoufSlers, to whom she had consigned the first. This new 
behaviour of Rousseau will not justify me in her eyes, because 
it makes me more in the right ; therefore I should wish, as the only 
proper return to a woman, to be of use to her son. Adieu ! 


1065. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street^ July 11, 1766. 

The Comte de BoufiBlers, who does me the honour of carrying this 
letter, is the gentleman for whom I have already told you I interest 
myself so much. His birth and his rank, added to the uncommon 
merits and talents of the Countess, his mother, will everywhere 
procure him the proper distinctions. If Madame de BoufBlers has 
done me the honour of asking what she is pleased to call a recom- 
mendatory letter of her son to you, you may be sure I had not the 
vanity of accepting such an honour with any o^her view than to 
procure you so agreeable an acquaintance. You are too just to merit 
of all nations to estimate it by countries ; and yet if you can find a 
way of being more civil than ordinary, I must beg that art may be 
employed for the amusement and service of Monsieur de Boufflers 
while he is at Florence. Madame de Boufflers has done so much 
honour to England and Englishmen, that you will be a very bad 
representative of both if you do not endeavour to pay some of our 
debts to her son. Adieu ! my dear Sir. 
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